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HARLEY may wina case of beer or a cabin cruiser or 
C some cold cash for landing that lunker. Lots of 
people are dishing out prizes for big fish these days. 

But Nash figures the guy who deserves a prize is the 
conservationist who helped make possible that whop- 
per. Or that ten-point buck, or that covey of quail, or 
that flock of honkers. Because without that man there 
wouldn't be as many fish, or as much game. 


So come January 15th, Nash is giving ten $500 
awards to ten professional conservationists employed 
by non-profit organizations. Each will be selected be- 
cause he’s made an important contribution in connec- 
tion with fish, wildlife, water, soil or forests. His work 
may have been in research, education, enforcement or 
administration. 

In addition, ten awards without a cash grant will go 
to ten citizens who did something important to con- 
serve the outdoors, as an act of good citizenship. 

The awards Committee, which will select the award 
winners from among those nominated, consists of: 

PIETER FOsBURGH, Editor of the New York State 

Conservationist 

Ep Dopb, creator of the Mark Trail cartoons 

MICHAEL Huposa, Washington correspondent 

and authority on conservation legislation 





ARLEY 
ONT GET NO 





ARP: 


ALASTAIR MACBAIN, Chief, Div. of Information, 

U. S. Fish and Wildlife Service 

JOHNNY Mock, Outdoor Editor, Pittsburgh Press 
Official nominating forms have been mailed to all pri- 
vate and public conservation organizations, rod-and- 
gun clubs and outdoor writers of whom record could 
be found. Since our records are incomplete, additional 
forms and information can be had by mailing the 
coupon below. 

And incidentally, don’t think we begrudge Charley 
that lunker. We wish we’d catch something that sensa- 
tional. But we like to think the fish itself is all the prize 
a sportsman needs. 

This is number 57 in a series of Nash advertisements 
by Ed Zern. 


NASH CONSERVATION AWARDS COMMITTEE 
ROOM 400, 745 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 22, N. Y. 


Please send me a copy of the Nash Conservation Awards 


Program brochure, and official Nomination Forms. 





SEPTEMBER, 





CONSERVATION 


1953. 3 



















New Vitalis 
Grooming Agent 
is Greaseless 


Greems lhe toast 
Prevents Dryness 
 Slivnudales the Seal # 

















































































































Keep Your Hair Neat 
All Day this New 
Greaseless Way! 


No animal, mineral or vegetable oil 
in new Vitalis. Keeps your hair neat 
with V-7, new greaseless grooming dis- 
covery. Never a gummy film, or “oil- 
slick” look! 








Prevents Summer Dryness 
You'll like the way Vitalis guards your 
hair from drying sun, wind, water. New 
laboratory findings show that even ex- 
cessively dried-out hair gets back its 
proper moisture content faster with 
Vitalis than with any other leading 
tonic. Try new Vitalis! 


NEW, FINER 


VITALIS” 


Hair Tonic with V-7 


Product of Bristol-Myers 






4 


OUTDOOR LIFE 








ow that I am back in the woods 
with my typewriter there is an 
overwhelming urge to write you 
more fully, emphasizing my delight 
that the moose piece (Never Trust a 
Moose, page 29) was of some use to 
you. I can honestly state that I would 
rather see the story appear in OUTDOOR 
LIFE than in any other magazine. And 
for this reason: after you have ap- 
peared a few times in a magazine you 
seem to attain a following of sorts; 


people in North Carolina, Alaska, 
Florida, and other far-away places 


begin writing vou. 

Following publication of my Wilder- 
ness Adventure (January 1952) I re- 
ceived over 80 letters in one month. 
The job of dealing with these got so 
complicated and time-absorbing that. 
much against my will, I was forced to 
adopt this rule: send one letter of 
thanks, but engage in no further corre- 
spondence except in special cases. 

I derived a lot of warmth from these 


| letters. There was one from a chap in 


Alaska 
fect spelling and 


very good writing, with per- 
punctuation—who 
















pats 


Letter from Meldrum Creek 














gradually and cautiously got around to 
what he so ardently wanted to say: 
his appreciation of ‘the dignified man- 
ner’ in which I had spoken of Lala, the 
full-blooded Indian woman who was my 
wife’s grandmother. He himself was 
married to an Eskimo girl. I wrote 
back that, living in Alaska, he was 
darned lucky to have an Eskimo girl 
for a wife. 

There was another from a 16-year- 
old kid named Joe at Troutman Creek, 
N. C. Joe fired letters back at me 
four in all—until I finally had to call 
the whole thing off. And thus it was 
with a great many states of your 
Union, as well as from your troops 
stationed in Japan and Germany. My 
heart went out to them all, and I 
heartily wished I could keep the corre- 
spondence going; you of course realize 
the sheer impossibility of that. 

Ll] tell vou what I did with those 
letters which, from the viewpoint of 
the human touch, plucked the strong- 
est at my emotional strings. You know 
that photo of the yearling bull moose 
feeding head-on to the blizzard? I sent 


















Eric Collier at work on one of his stories of life in the Canadian wilderness 
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| ten 8-by-10 blow-ups of that picture to 
| the writers of those letters. Little Joe 
| in Troutman Creek, N. C., got one. He 
| wrote back that his mother had bought 
| 2 frame for the picture and it hung 
above the head of his bed. Poor Joe! 
That is probably as close as he’ll ever 
get to a moose, but then a kid in Trout- 
man Creek can dream, can’t he? 

It seems that one can do so much 
| with the written word (the pen is sup- 
posed to be mightier than the sword, is 
| it not?), and there are moments when 
| one does things he has no business do- 
|ing. After Wilderness Adventure I got, 
I believe, five letters from mature men 
| who were ‘fed up’ with life in the 
States. They wanted to bring their 
| families up into British Columbia and 
| raise their children where the kids 
| could be among wild animals and seek 
| their daily entertainment from nature’s 
| vast treasure house instead of from 
| television sets, paper-backed sex-and- 
crime novels, and motion pictures. 

To those I wrote that life in those 
| United States might at moments seem 
| crowded and artificial, but that they 
should think very carefully before 
| trading it for one where, day after day, 
| week after week, one sees no other 
faces but those of his own family. After 
our boy left us to serve in the Canadian 
army my wife and I saw only one per- 
son besides ourselves here at our home 
on Meldrum Lake from November 3, 
| 1951 until April 21, 1952—and him but 
once. It sounds grand when you read 
about it in the pages of OUTDOOR LIFE, 
but believe me, it is a harsh, bitter life 
in many respects. 

However, you get these many letters 
and it can’t help but affect your writing. 
In almost every paragraph you write, 
you are thinking of the Joes in Trout- 
man Creek who see your name in the 





magazine and say, ‘Here’s one from 
Eric Collier, the Englishman who lives 
away back in the Canadian wilderness 
among the moose and the beavers and 
the mink and the muskrats.’’ And no 
matter how hard you try, you can’t rid 
your mind of these people. A woman in 
Pennsylvania, 37 years old, who has 
been in a wheel chair these last 21 
years; you know that invalid perhaps 
yearns for the freedom of movement 
you yourself enjoy, and you try so very 
hard, in the story, to ‘“‘take her along’ 
with you. 

Thus the temptation to overwrite, as 
happened in this piece, Never Trust a 
Moose. The invalid, the kid from Trout- 
man Creek, are with you on the brink 
of that gulch, on the ice of Dead Lake 
or they are slipping away from you 
You add to a paragraph already writ- 
ten, in fear that they may be slipping 
away. You want so desperately to keep 
them with you, so they can live in 
their minds the adventures that you 
have lived in the flesh. And your story 
begins getting away from you. 


was so very pleased that you liked 

the piece, because it’s one of those 
very rare writings of mine that I liked 
myself. Usually, when I finish a story, 
I am soured on it. This piece was dif- 
ferent because I was working with ‘un- 
usual” material. All these moose and 
other animals of the forest are like hu- 
man beings to me, probably because I 
have wasted so many hours, days, 
weeks, and years moving among them. 

To you and perhaps to your readers 
it may seem a bit of fictional imagina- 
tion when a cow moose gives me the 
whites of her eyes and I say, ‘See here, 
moosey, let’s not be getting rowdy.” 
But truth is stranger than fiction, and 















MeKay Presents Award for Delta Research 































Secretary of the Interior Douglas McKay (second from right) presents the 21st 


Outdoor Life Conservation Award plaque to Max McGraw, president of the North 
American Wildlife Foundation. Looking on are Albert M. Day (extreme left) and 
Dr. Clarence Cottam, assistant directors of the U. S. Fish and Wildlife Service. 
The Foundation received the award in recognition of the work of its Delta W ater- 
fowl Research Station in Manitoba, Canada, described in James B. Trefethens 
article, The Gilded Duckling, which appeared in the July issue of Outdoor Life 
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perhaps the only reason I am able to 
spend hours approaching a cow and 
speaking to her that way is because, 
back here, I have no one else to talk to 
| except my wife. 








And I liked what I had written. Be- 


| cause I thought, “The invalid, the kid 
from Troutman Creek, they too when 


they read this story will perhaps be 
here with me in the hush of the forest. 
And when Old Cantankerous charges, 
they too will see the ear go back, the 


| mane go back, the eyes roll.” In other 
| words, if we can but for a brief half 


hour allow that invalid to forget that 
she is paralyzed from the hips down, 
our struggle with words and phrases 
will not have been in vain. 

It gets me in trouble at times, griev- 
ous trouble. The biologists and zoolo- 
gists dislike me. A year ago last spring 


|I eonducted several meetings in the 


province, dealing with a very contro- 
versial aspect of game management. 
At every meeting, despite the speeches 
of the biologists and others, the vote 
was 90 percent against them and their 
contemplated project. Their evidence 
was presented from the basis of theo- 
retical university teachings; my evi- 


| dence came direct from the wilderness. 


From time to time you will see pieces 
by biologists and other scientists—you 
carried one in your magazine recently 
which, at first reading, sound plausi- 
ble and correct because you see but one 
side of the canvas. Whenever I am 
talking of these things from a platform 
I turn the canvas around, because I feel 
the audience has every right to view 
both sides. And the turning of the can- 
vas wrecks the evidence of the biolo- 
gists. They dislike me because I have 
the audacity even to suggest there 
might be another side. 

It should not be thus. In these days 
of ever-diminishing natural resources 
the biologists, zoologists, and men of 
the wilderness should not quarrel one 
with the other. Instead, they should 
move hand in hand together that man 
may benefit by the sum of their com- 
bined learning, experience, and wisdom. 
Apparently it cannot be thus, because 
the zoologists and biologists believe in 
only one faith: that which they learned 
from the textbooks of some university. 
A man who perhaps spent 30 years of 
his life out in the woods, studying these 
matters on nature’s own campus, is ex- 
pected to agree entirely with the doc- 
trines of the university; if he does not, 
he is a heretic. Thus speaks one who is 
a heretic. 


sent to England several copies of 

the issue containing Wilderness Ad- 
venture, including one to my brother 
whom I had last seen in June 1920. He 
is mixed up in politics back there—Con- 
servative—and deeply interested in con- 
servation, especially of water resources. 
After reading Wilderness Adventure, he 
felt he just had to come out to visit his 
brother here in the wilderness and see 
for himself what this beaver business 
was about. He came, in August 1952, 
and every minute of his daylight hours 
was spent out on the watershed, study- 
ing the beavers and their works. He 
also took movies. 














On getting back to England he pre- 
pared a short script and went to giving 
lectures on water conservation—as he 
had learned it from the beavers of 
Meldrum Creek. He writes me that he 
just can’t keep up with the demands 
for his talks and films on this subject. 
It fascinates his audiences, just as the 
actual experience out here fascinated 
him. And his last words to my wife 
were, “Lily, whenever Eric writes any- 
thing for OUTDOOR LIFE, I am relying on 
you to see that we get copies back 
home.”’——Eric Collier, Meldrum Creek, 
British Columbia, Canada. 


Gun Room De Luxe 


A few years ago you published plans 
for a beautiful gun cabinet. It was just 
what I wanted for my gun room, so I 
went ahead and built it. The job came 
out just fine, and everyone praises it 
very highly. 

Then, looking through OUTDOOR LIFE, 
I got the idea that some of your full- 
color illustrations would make up some 


TAKE A BOW! 








really beautiful wallpaper for the gun 
room. It took me quite a while to se- 
lect the pictures and mount them on the 
wall, but it’s all completed now and it 
was worth while.—Armand T. Paradise, 
Lynn, Mass. 


Montana Blizzards 


Have just finished reading Francis H. 
Ames’ “Bird of the Badlands.” While I 
can’t throw any light on what happened 
to August Brechdolt, I certainly can 
corroborate everything Ames_ says 
about the winters in eastern Montana. 

From 1916 to 1918 I was working in 
the post office in Baker, Mont., and I 
well remember the blizzards that would 
thunder down from the northwest one 
day and then turn around and hit you 
from the southeast the next day, sifting 
snow into the house through the key- 
hole and under the door and piling it up 
in the house. 

Many a morning while going to work 
I would have to face one of these bliz- 
zards. Unable to catch my breath, I'd 
hit it as long as possible. Then I'd 
turn my back to the wind until I could 
breathe again, dig the ice out of my 
eyes so I could see, and hit the blizzard 
again for a few rods.—Sam Seeds, Fol- 
som, Calif. 


Book Ends Draw Praise 


I made the “‘Book Ends for a Sports- 
man’s Den” for which you published 
plans in your April issue—the ones rep- 
resenting a fisherman and a fish. They 
have attracted much favorable com- 
ment from my hunting and fishing pals. 
—L. C. Bock, Smithville, Tex. 
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Buss Quail Hunters* Soft, flexible, extra sturdy 


9” boots. True moccasin comfort, waterproofed protection, 
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Clean, casual lines — trim fit — real comfort. No law the original indoor-outdoor leisure moccasins. Hand- 


” Fol- construction means solid, all-over comfort 
on your toes, under and around your foot. 
These 3 styles are the best of friends to take 
> along — for hunting, fishing, hiking, 
nn camping, loafing. 


i FREE FOLDER! You'll find the right 


@ See the single ae 





, we : leather around under 
They Bass footwear for every outdoor activity in the. fiat. “Staaten 
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White Sa 
COMPANIONS 


in Gold Seal Hunt Suits 


Matched to each other and a match for 
the weather! White Stag companion hunt 
suits in durable water-repellent Poplin 
with Gold Seal Thermostag linings for 
super-insulated warmth-without- weight. 
Big, built-in washable plastic game pocket 
...zips down to make a water-proof seat. 
Gold Seal Thermostag-lined White Stag 
pants to match for Happy Hunting! 


The Bison. For him. Two muff pockets, two 


bellows pockets with flaps. Quilted gun-pads, 
inside knit wristers. Scarlet and Sand. 
Pee Cn occu ia s kb debe 6564 a WO $31.95 


Pants. Fully lined with Gold 
Seal Thermostag. Scarlet and 
Sand. Sizes 30-42.....$26.50 


The Bisonette., For her. 
Exactly the same constructio 


Scarlet. Sizes 12-20...$26.50 
Pants. Fully lined with Gold 


Seal Thermostag. Scarlet only. 


Sizes 12-20 ...eee0e $19.95 
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Punch a hole through the island... 


A RAFT 


ver go mining for fish? It’s 

a raft of sport. Out here on 

Lake Nokomis, a large arti- 
ficial flowage in northern Wiscon- 
sin, we do it regularly and come up 
with some pretty nice strings of 
bullheads. 

Lake Nokomis, which has 92 
miles of shoreline and is noted for 
its muskies and wall-eyes, has a 
number of “floating islands.’’ They 
-ame into being some 60 years ago, 
when the flowage was created. Dur- 
ing the flooding operation a lot of 
cranberry bogs were covered, and 
some of them pulled loose from the 
bottom, came to the top, and drifted 
about until they anchored on one 
obstruction or another. There is 
nothing but water below them 
the nice dark water that bullheads 
love. 

These “islands’—about 90 per- 
cent of their bulk below water, 10 
percent above—vary considerably 
in thickness. You’d need a steam 
shovel to get down through some 
of them, but others are easily 
punched through with a spade or 
an oar. Those are the ones we like 
to fish. 


 goeweng congregate under the 
“rafts,” a fact that Indians dis- 
covered a long time ago and man- 
aged to keep secret for years. But 
eventually some white man spotted 
one digging a hole in the “earth” 
and then fishing in it, and he nat- 
urally wasn’t satisfied until he 








... and start fishing for bullheads 


found out what was going on. That 
was the end of the Indians’ secret; 
bullhead fishing on the islands has 
been a free-for-all for the last 30 
years. 

We've been having a lot of fun 
with it. It’s like ice fishing in sum- 
mer. 

For bullhead mining you need a 
boat, a pair of boots, a hook, line, 
and sinker, a can of worms, and a 
little leisure. A shovel comes in 
handy but you can often dig your 
fishing hole with an oar. If you’re 
lazy take along a wooden box to 
sit on. 


ind yourself a likely-looking is- 

land and run your boat out to it. 
When you step ashore you'll get a 
queer sensation—much like walk- 
ing on the mattress on your bed. 
You'll sink down a bit, too—maybe 
five or six inches—but don’t let 
that alarm you. 

Next dig a hole through the bog 
to the water below; you may have 
to penetrate as little as one foot or 
as much as three. Now you're in 
business. Bait up your hook, drop 
it through the hole, and gently 
work it up and down in the dark 
water, just off bottom. If you don’t 
latch onto a bullhead you’re no 
fisherman. 

Should muskies and wall-eyes 
pall on you the next time you're in 
Wisconsin, maybe a little Lake 
Nokomis bog trotting will do you 
good.—Phil Kilinski. 

































in 76 Years of 
Record-Breaking 
Sportsmen’s 
Bargains! 


Satisfaction 
Guaranteed on each 


ON THE 
pisTOLs! 





a TERRIFIC BUY 
1 OF 










COLT AUTOMATIC 
Reg. $68.00 Value 


Everyone who knows fire- 

arms knows the Coit Auto- 

matic is the most depend- 
able pistol ever made 

Dave Cook’s unheard of 

low price makes this the 

Made by the Cait factory 

fer Re British Covernmants these fine pistols are 

rfect condition, fally guarant and tested. 

Extra $3.00 clip free. Shipped by express. 
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. THE FIRST TIME! 
I ot this New Low Price! 
y 7 X 35 Central Focusing model. 
k These sensational binoculars with extraordinary 
- definition and clarity. mresraren made, new feath- 
v 
1O 
Water-proof and. « *- 
Genuine pigskin carrying. on ig 
with straps. Lifetime guaran- 
aS tee! Postage SOc. Federal tax 
> $7.99. 
in 
> 4 
ce 6x15 Pocket Size Model 
mu Fits vest pocket. Weighs only $ 95 
S% oz. Genuine pigskin carrying 
case with straps. re Post- 
age SOc. Federal tax plus 
— 





DAVE COOK’S 
GREATEST 








and every Item or Your Money Back! 












*3 Shot Bolt Action Sporting Weight 


You can’t buy a repeater shotgun that’s anywhere near as 
good even if you paid half again as much! An EXCLUSIVE 
‘Dave Cook mail order bargain! We had to purchase thou- 
sands of these guns to get this price for you! Brand new! 
Money back guarantee! Lightweight, fast swinging—gets on 
your game right now and reaches out for the hard ones. Three 
shots—two in clip, one in chamber. Thumb safety. Easy take- 
down. Walnut stock and forearm. Pistol grip. Perforated rub- 
ber recoil pad. Bead front sight! 


Choice of 12, 16 or 20 gauge for both regular and high veloc- 
ity ammunition. 234-inch shells. Full choke. 


12 Gauge—28 in. barrel—48 in. length—7 Ibs. 
16 Gauge—28 in. barrel—48 in. length—61'4 Ibs. 
20 Gauge—26 in. barrel—46 in. length—6\4 Ibs. 


Regular $31 —s 4" 


Now — 
Insured Postage $1.00 





Insured Postage $1.00 
(Long ao range full choke eo 


hout Komp-Cho' 
Coity Komp-Choke as bag ay cor 
above. Gives 6 positions 

aytinaee bore to full cnene. 








$59.50 Performance 
and Dependability 


4 Power a Lens "Dacote’ RIFLESCOPE 


$ Dollar for dollar here’s the world’s greatest scope sight! Precision 
90 
Guarantee 


made German type rifle-scope gives you the performance hereto- 

fore found only in scopes costing twice as much! You'll be 
GUARANTEED FIREARMS! 
22” 


amazed at its terrific brilliance and razor sharp definition. 4 
inch bbl. 





power; hard coated lens; internal adjustment of cross hair reti- 
cule. 22 MM diameter. Weight 10 oz., length 10% in, Insured 
Postage 45c. 


SAVE Vy on Scope Equipped 


New Winchesters & Remingtons 


with 4X “Dacote” Scope in Redfield 
Mount. Shipped Postpaid. 


WINCHESTER Model “70.” Specify caliber 
desired. Completely equipped as listed above. 
$195.00 Value ....$ 165.95 
REMINGTON Model 760. New ‘slide action 


Colt New Service Revolver 
.455 Caliber - 1917 Model 


This great gun is 
noted for its terrific 
power and accuracy. 

Six shot, 361% 0z., 5% 









Cel 


Chambered for the British .455 car- 30/06. .300 Sav. or .270 caliber. Completely 
tridge. This fine heavy-duty sidearm equipped. $185.00 Value ................... $149.40 
is in excellent condition, fully guar- REMINGTON Model 721. Equipped with 

anteed. Shipped express. scope as described above. wey caliber. 
$162.00 Value . cea $133.35 
30/06 Enfield Barreled $ 95 REMINGTON Model 721 MAGNUM. .300 
2 Magnum caliber. Equipped with scope as 
Action described above o............scccccescesceseees $162.80 
z Add $18.40 for checkered Steaks and Fore end on 

ze.. either model 721 listed above 








er 1917: U. &. 


Army rifle without stock. 
Ideal for restocking and reworking into a custom 
made model of your own design. In perfect con- 
dition. 5 shot. 26 inch bbl. Postage $1.50. 


30/06 Enfield Rifle $46.90 


Same as above with new army 
‘59 


1611 Larimer St., Denver, Colo. 
To SEND ME YOUR BIG FREE CATALOG! 


i Ship at once 





stock. Postage $1.50—Price 


30/40 Krag Carbine 

















j Payment enclosed $ Ship C.0.D.____ 
] Name City 
— | Street Address. State. 


You can’t equal this money- 
saving value anywhere! This | 
famous Krag bolt action high powered rifle with } 
side magazine is completely rebuilt and reblued. 
Looks and performs like a brand new rifle. Ex- 
ceptionally smooth, strong action, easily removed lam 
bole. 5-shot. 21-inch barrel. Weight 734 Ibs. 


FIREARMS AFFIDAVIT—(Fill in if you order a 
rifle, pistol! or shotgun.) | am a citizen of the 
United States. 1 have never been convicted of a 
crime of violence, nor been under indictment nor 
a fugitive from justice. 


years of age 


Signed 


Quantity limited so order now! Postage $1.50. 
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Clip Coupon—Mail Today! & 
j TO: DAVE COOK SPORTING GOODS CO. 
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SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


HOW TO PICK THE RIGHT LURE 


surf fishermen pay as much, if not 

more, attention to the movements 
of baitfish as they do to the gamefish 
they’re seeking. This is sound strategy, 
based on the simple fact that big fish 
eat little fish. Just as you'll find that 
foxes and hawks concentrate where 
mice and rabbits are abundant, so you'll 
locate striped bass, bluefish, weakfish, 
flounder, and pollock where herring, 
silversides, mullet, and sand eels gather. 

“Pay attention to the little fish and 
the big fish will take care of them- 
selves,’’ was the way Bill Conover, a 
veteran surf angler, put it when he 
wished to stress this point. “If I didn’t 
do so, I would have hung up my rods 
years ago.” 

Bill was nudging 80 at the time, and 
his old legs were no match for his 
youthful spirit. He’d reached a stage 
in life where he no longer could climb 
over long stretches of kelp-greased 
rocks chasing bass and bluefish from 
gully to gully. So, like the Indians who 
ambushed themselves at likely points 
on game trails, Bill would locate a spot 
where baitfish were in evidence and 
stay there through a complete cycle 
of tide. 


[= noticed that the most successful 


EK very so often, whether or not there 
4 were any visible signs of fish, Bill 
would make a few casts. 
puted to take as many fish per trip as 


He was re- 


anglers half his years who burned 
themselves up racing from one place to 
another. 

I was a bit skeptical about Bill's 
method of surf fishing until one night 
several year's ago. The tide was making 
full flood when I arrived on a rocky 
stretch of shore and saw gulls wheeling 
over beyoua u high 
bluff. Just as I was about to climb over 
that craggy spur, I spied Bill sitting by 
a small. cove watching the screaming 
birds with wistful eyes. I suddenly felt 
sorry for the old angler. 

“Bill,” I proposed, ‘show about letting 
me piggy-back you over that bluff. It’ll 
be easy. Then you'll be right among 
the fish.” 


sehocis vasSs 


12 ourpoor LiFe 


A twinkle came into Bill’s eyes. ‘No, 
thanks,” he said, lighting his pipe. “I'd 
rather stay right here. This cove is 
swarming with silversides. I’ll take my 
chances on the stripers finding ’em.” 

Well, I couldn’t do more than offer. 
If Bill preferred to sit there while the 
bass were rampaging in the waters be- 
yond the bluff, that was his tough luck. 
Old men sometimes are inclined to be 
stubborn. 

Soon I reached a spot where the birds 
had been busy only a few minutes be- 
fore. They were scattering as I started 
casting, but I was lucky enough to pick 
up one small bass, a straggler. Not 
long afterward, I again saw the birds 


funneling at another spot, about 1,500 
ft. up the beach. These, too, were gone 
by the time I got there. And so it went 
—seesawing from one spot to another 
for over two hours. I quit with three 
small fish on my stringer. 

It was dark when I started to retrace 
my steps over the bluff. The beam of a 
flashlight played over me as I reached 
bottom. Then I heard Bill’s voice, ‘I 
was waiting for you,” he said. “You 
can give me a hand now, if you like. 
I can’t carry all these bass.” 

My comeuppance proved to be a 
blessing. It established in my mind the 
important role that baitfish play in surf 
fishing, and taught me the necessity of 


Plugs like 1 and 7 produce when large herring-type baitfish are running near the 
surface; 2 and 3 are best when small herring are on top; 6 and 8 are most effective 


when herring are below surface. 


Lures 4 and 5 are mullet imitators which may be 


fished on top or below depending on retrieving speed. Squids 9, 12, 13, and 14 are 
fine when herring and mullet are around. Types 10 and 11 attract gamefish feeding 
on silversides, and jigs 15 and 16 do the same when sand eels are on the menu 

























How Much Should You Spend for a Binocular? 





You use a binoculuar to see close up . . . clearly. But a sharply-defined, 
brilliantly-illuminated image can be achieved only in a glass which is 
truly a precision optical instrument. No less than in a research labora- 
tory microscope or other scientific optical instrument, superior 
qualities of performance in a binocular result from advanced de- 
sign, precision construction, and close tolerances in specification 
of material and workmanship. The Bausch & Lomb Binocular 
is backed by the responsible guarantee of a 100-year old 
American manufacturer of scientific optical instruments. 
Its design and construction are those which the ex- 
perience of this world-famous group of engineers and 
scientists has found necessary for adequate optical 
performance and sturdy serviceability. No glass 
which offers less is a bargain at any price. 





When you have bought your Bausch & Lomb 
Binocular, you'll find you've never owned 
anything which gave you more lasting 
pleasure, or greater pride of possession. 


Bausch & Lomb 
Zephyr-Light 
7X,35mm Binocular 

$186, Fed. tax included 





if ~ 


How 10 (42 vn BINOCULAR 


You can avoid a costly risk, by finding out—before you buy— 
the important facts of binocular performance. 


What is magnification—and how much ts 
desirable in a binocular? 

What is field of view? 

What is correction? 

What is relative brightness? 

What is anti-reflection coating, and what does 
it add to binocular performance? 

What is the importance of alignment? 

7 What is a “night glass”? 

(g Binoculars j 


All these questions, and many others, are answered 
and explained in a 32-page booklet “ Binoculars—and 


How to Choose Them.” In addition, there is a chapter 





d the which will help you select a model best suited to your specific 
active ) eee 

nage use. Before you buy any binocular, read “Binoculars—and 
f are How to Choose Them.” Your copy will be sent free on request. 
eding 


BAUSCH ¢ LOMB CENTENNIAL BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL CO., 10121 LOMB PARK, ROCHESTER 2, N.Y. 
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ATLESS MEN 


eep hair neat 


e New-formula grooming aid gives 
hair naturally-neater look... 
without gooey grease or cream! 


e Removes flaky dandruff...makes 
scalp feel better, morerefreshed! 


Whether you go hatless or not — follow 
the lead of many an outdoor man. 
Invest seconds a day—and keep hair 
neatly groomed all day! Free of flaky 
dandruff, too! 

See the neatest hair trick,of all—as 
Fitch Ideal’s new, secret grooming 
agent...not a grease, oil nor cream... 
makes thin hair look thicker—thick 
hair stay slicker! 

Ideal also relieves dry, itchy scalp— 
also removes loose dandruff—while it 
works its grooming miracles! 

Feel its new tonic action, too— 
making your scalp tingle with invigor- 
ating freshness! Note—there’s no 
lingering, tell-tale odor! 

Start tomorrow. Just seconds— 
massaging hair and scalp with a dash 
of new Fitch Ideal—will pay off all 
day... because you can count on Fitch 
Ideal for that smart, naturally-neater 
look of the man who’s going places! 
At all drug counters—also ask Barbers 
for professional applications. 


Get new 
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HAIR TONIC 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


/in huge, milling schools. 
| look 


at times 


learning more about them. I discovered 
what fresh-water fly fishermen and plug 
casters have known all along—that for 
top results those who fish with artificial 
lures must use those that resemble as 
closely as possible the natural foods on 
which the gamefish are feeding. 

Baitfish that appear most commonly 
in the surf along the North Atlantic 
coast fall into four main groups: her- 
ring, silversides, mullet, and sand eels. 
There are, of course, many other spe- 
cies. But these four are representative 
and basic. It makes little difference, 
for example, if anchovies happen to be 
around when you’re fishing with lures 
designed to imitate silversides. If you 
learn to recognize those four basic 
groups, you'll be able to match up your 
lures and fishing techniques to them 
and be ready for business from spring 
through fall. 


“ndoubtedly the most abundant salt- 
U water bait-fish are those belonging 
to the herring clan. These include ale- 
wives, sea herring, glut herring, hickory 
shad, and those ever-present hordes 
known variously as menhaden, moss- 
bunkers, or pogies. These fish travel 
They often 
very similar, especially during 
their juvenile stages, but you can dis- 
tinguish them from the other main 
groups by their deep bodies, large and 
silvery scales, toothless mouths, shar'p- 
ly forked tails, and generally com- 
pressed shapes. Their glittering sides 
contrast vividly with their bluish or 
purplish backs. 

The best type of lure to use when 
casting for fish that are feeding on 
herring depends largely on the size of 
the baitfish. If the bait is small, from 


| 2 to 5 in. long, probably no lure would 
| be more attractive than a blunt, wide- 


flaring jig 1 to 3 in. long. When the 
schools of herring are in so close to 
shore that long casts aren’t necessary, 
stubby, light-coiored fresh-water plugs 
are even better than tin. 

Some herring grow fairly big—6 to 
10 in. isn’t uncommon. When fish of 
this size mill about, it’s time to switch 
to the larger salt-water surf-casting 
plugs weighing from 3 to 41. oz. 
Whether to use surface or underwater 
types depends mostly on the antics of 
the gamefish. If they’re playing around 
on top I use surface-poppers; if they’re 
feeding deeper, underwater-runners. 

Watching fishermen who are native 
to un area often will give you a Clue to 
What lures might be most productive. 
One day when stripers were schooling 
behind a swarm of 8-in. herring, I saw 
a fellow cast a heavy jig right into the 
bait. He reeled it back with fast, 
snappy jerks, as though trying to foul- 
hook a herring. And that’s exactly what 
he did. Then, paying out line, he per- 
mitted the hooked-herring to run and 
flounder. A few minutes later, he had 
a terrific strike, and subsequently 
landed a 30-lb. striper. 

“I always foul-hook a herring when 
the stripers aren't surfacing,” the an- 
gler told me later. “They seem to go 
for a crippled fish. That's how the big- 
gest ones are caught up this way.” 

Schools of silversides, also Known as 


spearing, are a common sight all along 
the coast during the summer. They’re 
even more abundant in the fall when 
huge waves of them are seen in cur- 
rents, eddies, and holes almost every- 
where. Silversides are small, usually 
2 to 4 in., streamlined, nearly as slender 
as eels, and gleam like tinsel. They 
keep close to shore and feed on small 
crustacea, worms, mollusks, microscop- 
ic organisms, and vegetable matter. 

No matter what gamefish are gorg- 
ing on silversides, small block tin 
squids, little silver spoons, or white 
bucktails are the best artificials to 
use. All of these simulate the baitfish. 
If these don’t produce strikes, decrease 
the size of the lures. Don’t use larger 
ones. Big fish, especially stripers, often 
feed with finicky selectivity, and it pays 
to cater to their exacting requirements. 
Silversides in the fall surf call for the 
use of your lightest gear. Work with 
whippy casting tackle and, if you like, 
with spinning gear. 

Few baitfish are as attractive to hun- 
gry prowlers as mullet, whose firmly 
packed bodies are capable of dazzling 
speeds and acrobatic maneuvers. If 
you see a school of small fish suddenly 
break water and go flying over its sur- 
face like a squadron of jet planes, 
you're probably looking at mullet. Close 
to, however, you can identify them by 
their plump cylindrical bodies, small, 
toothless mouths, and scales of dull 
silver. Their color is actually grayish- 
brown. Underway, they cast off tones 
of dark blue or purple. The two main 
varieties on the North Atlantic coast, 
the white and the striped, range in size 
from 1 in. to a foot, the average being 
4 or 5 in. 


he presence of mullet schools may 

easily be misleading. The speed and 
acrobatics of the fish make them diffi- 
cult for predator fish to overtake, es- 
pecially in calm, clear water. Under 
these conditions, stripers seldom pursue 
mullet in open water. The stripers usu- 
ally lie in wait at the ends of gullies, 
bars, or tide rips, from which points 
they launch attacks on passing schools. 

I recall fishing for stripers on a morn- 
ing when the sea was clear and mullet 
schools were showing in profusion in 
outer waters. I wasted lots of effort 
casting into the bait. Finally I sat 
back and watched a more successful 
angler operate. Paying no attention 
Whatever to the mullets, he cast his 
squid close to rocky points and othe 
natural hide-outs for lurking’ bass 
Then, by speeding up his retrieve, he 
raced the lure in front of these lairs al 
close range, creating the illusion of a 
careless mullet hurrying by. It fooled 
the stripers. 

Two kinds of artificial lures for sur! 
fishing are deadly when mullet are act- 
ing up. They are the heavy plugs de- 
signed especially to imitate mullet, and 
the standard tin squids weighing from 
2 to 3 oz. Some anglers paint their 
squids dark blue. 

One of the main reasons why 
many fine fish are attracted to the sur! 
of sandy beaches is the presence of 
thin, silvery, green-backed little fish 

(continued on page 124) 
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Bahamas 
Fly Fishing 


by DON McCARTHY 
































Joe Brooks, outdoor writer and 
well-known fly caster, bags a 5- 
pound bonefish on the flats at the 
Joulter Cays in the Bahamas. 


7 fishermen using 9 to 9%-foot, 

) to 6-ounce, heavy duty fly rods 

carrying GAF or GBG tapered lines 

with streamer or “popping” flies on 
the lethal end of a 6-pound-test 
tippet are discovering that the 
Bahamas offer a special brand of 
fly fishing. 

In those Out Islands where the 
bottom is of firm sand it is not even 
necessary to use a boat to take 
several species of fish that will rise 
to well-placed flies. 

The fly caster dons a sport shirt, 
swim trunks and old sneakers and 
hunts his fish on foot. With a coil 
of leader material in one pocket, a 
box of flies in another, sheath knife 
and short handled landing net at 
his belt, he is ready for fishing. 

Among gamesters to be taken on 
flies within wading distance of shore 
are bonefish, several species of jack, 
blue runners, barracuda, school- 


master snappers, small grouper and 
houndfish. 


For detailed information write 
DON McCARTHY 
Fishing Information Bureau 


NASSAU, BAHAMAS, 
DEVELOPMENT BOARD 


Bay Street, Nassau, Bahamas 
Cable: Devboard 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 








f your i 
boy, there’s one problem 


| store window or 
| ment. 



















family includes a growing 
you're 

bound to run into sooner or later— 
the basic urge to own and shoot a gun. 


It’s the most natural thing in the world, 


and I’d be rather suspicious of any 
healthy youngster who didn’t get 
around to casting eyes at a .22 ina 


magazine advertise- 
Yet for many a mother it’s the 
signal for a bad case of jitters. 

There’s some reason, of course, why 


| every son’s mother of us should feel a 
| few qualms at the first thought of our 
| tenderly nurtured offspring 


handling a 
deadly weapon—probably in the com- 
pany of others similarly armed. We've 
all heard and read tragic stories of the 
things that can happen when young- 
sters without proper training and su- 
pervision go out to plink at tin cans 
and bottles. Here are a couple of 
samples: 

Three teen-age boys go to an aban- 


| doned quarry to do a little target shoot- 
|ing with their 
| set a tin can on a rock while the others 


.22’s. One walks out to 


slouch carelessly. As he starts back 
toward the firing line, one of his com- 


|panions takes aim at the can and 
| fires. The bullet ricochets off a rock 
|and strikes the walking boy. Thinking 


he has been shot deliberately, he fires 
Result: 


back. a free-for-all ending 





You naturally feel a few qualms 


Boy Meets Gun 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 








with two seriously wounded boys in the 
hospital and the third up before the 
authorities for questioning. 

Two country boys make a habit of 
sneaking out for a little shooting early 
in the morning, before their families 
are awake. One is the son of a widow 
who is afraid of guns; he has acquired 
a rifle secretly and keeps it at his 
friend’s home. The other boy’s father 
shoots, but can’t be bothered taking the 
kid along. This day, on their way to 
their shooting place, they scramble 
through a barbed-wire fence. One trips 
and falls, discharging his gun and kill- 
ing the other. 


hese stories differ in detail, but most 

of them have one thing in com- 
mon. Unable to satisfy the shooting 
urge under proper conditions, the boys 
have gone ahead on their own, some- 
times without their parents’ knowledge 
or consent. The solution to the prob- 
lem is not to say that boys and guns 
don’t mix, for they certainly do, but to 
give the kids the training, supervision, 
and encouragement that will enable 
them to use guns safely. 

So, when your boy reaches the “I 
want a gun” stage, look around for 
some going program of supervised 
shooting. You may be surprised to 
find one or more in full swing right in 
your own community, sponsored by the 
Boy Scouts, a sportsmen’s club or fra- 
ternal order, or just somebody who likes 
boys. 

For instance, my husband and I have 
a friend who is a veteran of both World 
Wars, the second of which left him with 
a bad leg and spoiled his dreams of ac- 
tive fishing and hunting with his two 
sons. On his farm he has set up a rifle 
range where teen-age boys can come on 
week-ends to shoot under the super- 
vision of several of the fathers who 
are qualified to teach marksmanship, 
sportsmanship, and safe handling of 
lethal weapons. 

Then there’s the owner of a sporting- 
goods store in our neighborhood, who 
also determined to do something about 
the boy-and-gun problem. He built a 
50-foot range in the basement of his 
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Hs the sportsmans 
movie Camera 



















Lots of fun in 
a litte film 


Uses economical 8mm. roll 
film with easy, no-thread 
loading. Enough film in each 
roll to shoot 30-40 
average-length 
movie scenes! 


Carries like a 
dream 


Light and compact enough to slip in 
a jacket pocket—ready at 
hand when action starts popping. 
Swings and points as easily as 
your own 12-gauge. 





Exposure guide works 
like a charm 


Built-in exposure guide 
takes out all the figuring, 
leaves only the fun... 
makes sure exposure’s 
on the button 

every time! 





‘Telephoto for long shots 


An accessory lens magnifies moving targets 
3 times to let you come up close on 
those hard-to-get shots. View finder 
shows fields for standard or 

telephoto lens. 


Stops 
fast action 


Slow-motion setting cuts fast 
action down to size. Use 
it with any film, either lens, for 
extra-detailed effects. 





ne “77 @ 


‘Tough... rugged 
Die-cast aluminum body 
is built to take it. Your 


Movies rain or shine 


Your choice of an f/2.7 lens... 


fast enough for cloudy-day shooting Color movies, too “Reliant” thrives on 
... or a super-speed f/1.9 job They‘re easy and inexpensive... rough going —yet it's 
that can see in the rain. Both Kodachrome movie film costs but $3.95 sweet-running as a 
Lumenized (hard-coated}, a roll (mm.)—including processing! custom-made reel. 
of course. (Only $3.25 for black-and-white.] 
—-—-—---+-- Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N.Y. —~——~——~~—~—~—~—~~—~— 


“LET’S MAKE MOVIES” A Dept. 6: Please send free copy of ‘‘Let’s Make Movies” to— 
free and fascinating book- 
let that tells how to make 












b Nam 
Ow color movies .. . how to ‘as 
is is 2 : make movies indoors as 
Photographic ' well as out... how to addres; 





choose just the right camera 
for your needs. Here’s the 
answer to home movies at City 
their easiest, most satisfy- 
-ing best. Just fill out coupon 
and send to Kodak. State 


Equipment 
and Supplies” 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





GET AN EXTRA “bang” out of your hunting trip 
this fall. Shoot duck. eoose. grouse, par idee, 
woodeock in Canada’s famed sporting spaces. 
Or bring your rifle for a thrill-of-a-lifetime 
, chance at a prize specimen of Canada’s big 
game. Accurate, prompt information on all game, all areas, 


Just tell us your plans, type of accommodation required, ete. 






Write Dept. 303, Canadian 
Government Travel Bureau, 
Dept. of Resources & Devel- 


Hund 


opment, Ottawa, Canada, 











Vocations falasted i 









store, incidentally removing’ several 
truckloads of dirt which supplied a 
few school baseball diamonds. Bullet 
traps and special lighting were in- 
stalled, and the whole thing sound- 
proofed. The range is open to boys 
and girls from 7 to 16, who register with 
their parents’ consent and pay a small 
annual fee. The only other expense is 
for cartridges; targets and rifles are 
supplied—quite a boon for small boys 
who would soon outgrow their first 
guns. 

In this set-up there are eight de- 
grees of proficiency with a badge for 
each, and all members’ names are listed 
on a large chart where their qualifying 
targets are posted. Registered mem- 
bers can drop in any time between 4 
and 6 p.m. to shoot. Night shooting was 
tried at first, but it interfered too much 
with schoolwork. The range has been 





Wait till he brings home that medal! 


a great morale booster for boys who 
had lost confidence in themselves be- 
cause they weren't good at football and 
other school athletics. 

“What about girls?’’ I asked the or- 
ganizer of this interesting activity. ‘‘Do 
you really have any in the group?” 

“Sure, we have girls,” he answered 
“There are four at present, and it isn't 
just because they have brothers who 
shoot here. And, to anticipate you 
next question, I think they make bette: 
beginning shooters than boys. For one 
thing, they're not awed by a gun tli 
way so many boys are, and they have 
better concentration. Some boys «a 
tually get a kind of buck fever th: 
first time they fire a gun, but not the 
girls.” 

“And how about the mothers who 
come here with their youngsters? Do 
they ever get the urge to shoot?” 

“They sure do,” was the answe! 
“Some of them are the wives of hunter: 
and want to learn to handle a gun 
safely, hoping to get invited to go 
along on trips. Lots of men like the 
idea of having their wives along (and 
not just to cook the chow), but thes 
freeze up at the thought of the little 
woman being turned loose with a gun.’ 

In some communities, the police let 
high-school students use their target 
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ranges under supervision—a sort of 
ounce-of-prevention deal. 

If there isn’t any organized shooting 
for youngsters in your area, you can 
collect a few stars for your crown by 
persuading some local group or indi- 
vidual to form a club affiliated with the 
junior program of the National Rifle 
Association. Most N.R.A. Junior Rifle 
Clubs are sponsored by local organiza- 
tions such as schools, Y.M.C.A.’s, Boy 
Scout Troops, fraternal orders, veter- 
ans’ groups, 4-H clubs, and Sunday- 
school classes. 

You need 10 or more boys or girls un- 
der 19, and an adult instructor. The 
latter doesn’t have to be an expert 
shooter; it’s more important for him to 
be a good leader. The N.R.A. will fur- 
nish him with training material. Mem- 
bers have the thrill of competing for 
awards in the form of diplomas, pins, 
medals, and emblems. And if you want 
to see a high-candlepower light in your 
son’s eye, wait till he comes home with 
his first N.R.A. medal. 

Where there aren’t enough young- 
sters to form a club, you can organize a 
Junior Patrol with as few as three 
members and the instructor. And for 
the smaller fry who aren't big enough 
to handle a .22, the N.R.A. recently ex- 
tended its junior program to include 
air-rifle shooting clubs. 

Shooting among the Boy Scouts is 
organized as one of the merit-badge ac- 
tivities, with the co-operation of the 
N.R.A. The Boys of Woodcraft Sports- 
men’s Clubs, youth auxiliary of the 
Woodmen of the World, include marks- 
manship and proper handling of fire- 
arms among their projects, and so do 
many other organizations. 

So there you have the answer to the 
boy-gun problem. Instead of stalling 
when Junior starts talking .22, steer 
him into a group where he can satisfy 
that urge with safety. In the process 
he’ll acquire a healthy respect for fire- 
arms and the ability to handle them 
properly—something that will be useful 
to him for the rest of his life. You see 
a lot of adult hunters who would be 
safer companions in the field if they had 
had a little of that kind of training. 

As long as there are guns, boys will 
want to shoot them. Let’s see that they 
do it the way they should. THE END 


National Dog Week 


Wipe dog has his week, and this year 
it’s September 20 to 26. National 


Dog Week was started 20-odd year's ago | 
with little idea that it would be more | 


than a gesture of recognition to our 
canine friends, but today the organiza- 
tion behind it is national in scope and 
has evolved a constructive program 


that does more than any other single | 


agency to promote the welfare of dogs 
and the interests of their owners. 

The National Dog Welfare Guild, 114 
E. 32nd St., New York, N. Y., under 
the general chairmanship of Louis 
Bromfield, the well-known author, sup- 
plies information on all phases of dog 
ownership. It is the only national or- 
ganization that has interested itself in 
securing fair laws for dogs.— McDowell 
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10-2nd PRIZES 
$500.00 


$50.00 a day for 
a 10 day vacation 














YOU DO 
Just complete the easy sentence,''I'd like 
to visit on my trip through 
Vacationland America because og 
Fill in the name of the place you'd like to 
go and complete the sentence in 25 addi- 
tional words or less. 


FREE BOOKLETS HELP YOU WIN 


Your Fram Dealer has official entry 
blanks and Free Booklets outlining the 
Swayzes’ Vacationland America trips 
featured on TV, in magazines and news- 
papers. These booklets almost make your 
Vacationland America Contest Entry 
write itself. Complete rules appear on 
the official entry blank which you must 
have to enter. Contest closes September 
30, 1953. 


MEKE > ALL 


Call Western Union by number and ask Opera- 
tor 25 for name of your nearest Fram Dealer. 


OIL * AIR © FUEL * WATER 


500,00 | 


“WHAT’S YOUR FAVORITE SPOT 

IN VACATIONLAND AMERICA?” 

says JOHN CAMERON SWAYZE, famous NBC star 

of Camel News Caravan and F 
America on TV. This spring, he and his family 

helped millions plan Vacationland America trips, 

Now it’s your turn to win and take these trips, 
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90-3rd PRIZ 
Famous PHILCO 
Portable Radios 


to add pleasure to your 
travel everywhere 













ram’s Vacationland 

















i to in color 
ontestant gets a COPY of this aie 
from John Cameron Swayze. 


Every ¢ 
with message 


FRAM FILTERS MEAN 
TROUBLE-FREE VACATIONS 
Besides helping you plan and win vacas 
tions, Fram helps you enjoy them witha 
sweet-running engine. That’s because 
Fram gets oil cleaner, 
faster and keeps it clean 
longer. And that means 
a cleaner, smoother, 
peppier engine that 
spends its lifetime go- 
ing places, not fighting 
friction and siudge - fati- 
gue. Pay attention to your 
oil filter and be sure to 

ask for Fram. 


FRAM CORPORATION 
Providence 16, R. I. 


In Canada: Fram Canada Ltd., 
Stratford, Ontario 
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SWITZERLAND's: BEST 
DIRECT 


Monthly 


100 | er Sooner Cutemuclic 
Full 17 jewels self-winding movement + 
water- and shock-resistant » antimagnetic 
« luminous dia! with raised numerals 


SO PERFECT... 
SO HANDSOME... 


nothing can. do it justice but 


10-DAY FREE TRIAL 


Richard Watch, Inc., Long Branch, N. J. 
Send me, for 10-day free trial, 1 RICHARD-Automatic, 
14 Karat Rolled Gold Plate, stainless steel back, 
$ 60 cash or 13X $5. (Incl. Fed. Tax and leather band) 


¥ Signature : . 
ia Please paste this coupon on a postcard with your 

name, address and employer's name and address. 
LIFETIME 


SAFE AUTO PLAY-DEN 


Makes Travel With 
conwos A Pieasure! 


that a 





















This. back-seat blessing turns the rear of your car 
into a safe play den and bed for children. Adjusts 
in height to make a travel desk or table, Tele- 
scopes for narrow or full width. Use as crib when 
you take small fry to drive-in theatres. Sets up 
or removes in seconds, Only $10.95 delivered. Send 
cash, check or money order today! Full moneye- 
back guarantee. 


— Ws Damar 
French DUELING SWORDS 


308 Damar Bldg., 
Newark 2, N. J. 


$298 


SET 




















Once used in deadly combat-—-now an OF TWO 
exciting sport! Learn right at home ce 

Fun — safe educational. These 

swords are made of fine blue 


guards, turned 
handles, rubber safety 
tips. Fencing teaches quick 
thinking, develops coordina- 

tion, posture. Since the Middle 
Ages, Europeans have enjoyed 
the sport of dueling. “Now advo- 
cated by U.S. colleges. Set includes 
two swordsand the booklet, “ The Art 
of Fencing”. Special price. MONEY 
BACK IF NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED 
At sporting goods dealers or send $3.98 to 
WHAM-O POWERMASTER CORP.,BoxW-911, Alhambra, a 


spring steel, polished metal 


PRICE 


-12 CALIBER 
SINGLE SHOT 


Crafted after famous 
German Luger design. 
Not an air or CO2 gun. This isa 
small bore gun that actually shoots 
.12 caliber lead bullets fired by a 
.14mg powder charge. A beautiful 
gun - ideal for target shooting. 4” steel 
barrel. Overall length 834” This amaz- 
ingly low price is due to small bore gun 
design and direct factory-to-you sales. 
Ammunition at stores. Comes with 50 
bullets. Your money back if not satisfied. 
Limited quantity. Adults only. Send $2.98 
to KRUGER CORPORATION, Box 4Y, Alhambra, California. 
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- blue black 
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KNURLFD 
STYRENE 
STOCK 
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CHUCK WAGON BURGERS, pressed with 
this handsome hamburger press, and sprinkled 
with smoky Chuck Wagon flavoring, will make 
your next outdoor meal taste like a Western 
barbecue. Package includes matching pine salt 
shaker, and booklet of Chuck Wagon recipes. 
$4.95 postpaid from Danlo Manufacturing Co., 
1301 N. E. 102nd Ave., Portland, Oregon. 


HERE’S A BEAUTY-—a waterproof laminated 
plywood tackle box, offering maximum 
strength and minimum weight. Measures 20” 
x 9” x 8”, and has 35 compartments. Cover 
: as space for 20 plugs, protected by a locking 
| lid. Leather handle, brass hardware. Spillproof 
latches, and key lock. $32.50 postpaid, from 
| Andave Co., 1690 Coral Way, Miami, Florida. 


LINGUAPHONE 








HUNTING in Mexico, Canada or Africa? 
You'll get more out of your trip if you’re pre- 
pared to speak the language. Here’s a unique, 
new method of instruction... it’s done by pho- 
nograph records, and you can get instruction 


HERE’S A HANDY TOOL for working in 
tight spots. It’s a socket wrench with a built- 
in spotlight aimed to illuminate the job. The 
light is automatic—goes on with pressure of 
the hand, goes off when pressure is removed. 


in Spanish, French, Swahili, Afrikaans, or Complete with four interchangeable tool 
some 30 other languages. Linguaphone Insti- blades. $6.95 postpaid, from Cuno Sievers, 308 


tute, 30 Rockefeller Plaza, New York 20, N. Y. East 3rd Street, Brooklyn, New York. 














Fishermen! 


) <—- 


. Why Not Own the BEST? 


Shoot your own natural-color 16mm 
Talking-Pictures with the Cine-Voice” 
Sound-On-Film Camera .. .. $695% 


PR ory Write for free folder. 
4 ‘oe B 







ERNDT-BACH, Inc. 
ToT Bevery Ot. as Ages Cal 

















... For a FAST 
Second Shot! 


SPECIFICATIONS. Borre! 22”; 
Overall 45%”; Wt. 9.4 Ibs. (ap- 
prox.) * 10 Shot Rotary Mag. * 



































Wal. Stock * Protected Post Front $250 
Sight* Grad. Rear Peep Sights VALUE! ~ ONLY $ 50 
“Swivel-Type” Safety * Instant 
Beeb Lge! =x : a B er your chances! When you're winded, off-balance : 
it’s to miss! For fast-moving game, you need a second shot 
instantl ith the Joh s lightn st autoloading action, fir 
r accuracy, you as ton tok { t! Used, exlnt 
NEM z Original t ck refinished. A ational VW 
q DELUXE MILITARY MODEL. Same powerful, dependable rifle—but NEWLY | 
| EW walnut military s NEW’ barrel. A gun y will be proud to own! Only $129.50 
“ 10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! CUSTOM sPoRTER. Super! craftsmanship! Custom-stocked 
a me. ivh-grade alnut. Bez ll ] 
C.0.D.'s $10 dep. Shipped Express charges col- — ( eh ; 7 oR Bt : ned M» b 
lect. Also Layaway Plan. $25 down, $15 month sip hsgrah ale sig dacs = 
: : ' * recoil pa ‘N irrel. Ramp $159. 50 
W a ROOMOU-9 409 EAST PICO BLVD 1s sss a 1 
INFIEL CMe) Cope. LOS ANGELES 15, CALIFORNIA poor. $68 
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FOR INDOOR LIFE 


AND OUTDOOR LIFE 























































VINYL REPAIR KIT makes possible perma- 
nent patching of your Vinyl plastic waders, 
raincoat, children’s toys, wading 
pools, ete. Simple to use—just cut the Vinyl 
patch to size, apply liquid, and press on. Re- 
sists heat, oil, water. Patched article can be 
used immediately. $1.00 postpaid from Louve 


Ray Corp., 17-WW Lewis Wharf, 


seat covers, 


Boston, Mz iss. 





SWISS HUNTING KNIFE, 
pany who supplies the Swiss Army, 
handles, and a 5%” stainless steel blade. 
There is a safety guard on the handle, and the 
blade has a bone saw. Cowhide belt sheath is 
ornamented with the Swiss national insignia. 
$6.95 postpaid from Abbeon Supply Co 
179-41 Jamaica Ave., Jamaica 32, N. Y. 


made by the com- 
has stag 
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FOR 
Better LAWNS 


nd GARDENS 


Women Can Operate 
it. Free Catalog. Write 
ESHELMAN Dept. 249 
119 Light St., Balto. 2, Md. 
333 N. Michigan Ave., 
Chicago-1, Ill. 
7070 Hollywood Blvd., 
Los Angeles 28, Cal. 






1to8H.P. AlsoWALK- 


ING TRAC- 569 
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FINISHER’S PRODUCTS, P. O. Box 8647B, ri 


BUILD A GUN RACK — this kit. Contains 
pre-cut parts, sanded ready to assemble. 
It’s a one-evening project; all you'll need is a 
hammer. Holds four guns, with compartments 
for shells. Clear white pine, in A meri- 
can design. Kit includes assembly and finish- 
ing instructions. $9.95 The Branding 


Iron, 3441 Alvin Road, ' Arizona. 


and 


an early 


from 
Tucson, 


PICTURE 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 


PAGES OF PICTURES of animals, birds, 
fish, shellfish...well, just about every- 
thing. More than 24,000 illustrations arranged 
by subject help you to identify unusual objects. 
And it’s a valuable reference book for puzzle 
contestants. The “Picture Encyclopedia” post- 
paid $25.00 from Research Book Company, 30 
Church Street, New York 7, N. ¥. 


insects, 









SHARP HOOKS CATCH 


gay teas lagen aig ocbapPags 7° iii, 
sc a i ce aw ORDER Te JODAY! samssacnen euanemen 
Texas 





















ANTIQUE GUNS, EDGED WEAPONS, SWORD & 
SHOOTING CANES for sale in 172 page catalog- 
reference book, PHOTO-ILLUSTRATED, completely 
described, priced. PLUS important data. $1. 
(refunded with Is? purchese) 


the Museum of Historical Arms § 









“ADEPT. L 945 LINCOLN ROAD, MIAMI BEACH, FLA. ' 








MERSHON SLIP-ON 
RECOIL ABSORBER 


Designed for all shot- 


guns and rifles, the 
Slip-On Recoil Ab- 
sorber features the 


same progressive ac- 


tion as our popular 
Deluxe and Junior 
Deluxe models. 

Easily installed 





THREE SIZES 
Small, Medium and Large. 
COLOR 
Walnut Brown 


ONLY 
$9.00 
at dealers everywhere 


MERSHON COMPANY, INC. 
GLENDALE, CALIFORNIA 


























































ONPALCLEY'S 
SORPLUS 





Originally used by the Army as a spotting scope for Coastal De- 
fense Gun Battery. Hos a full 8 POWER magnification through 
its 50mm, coated lenses and finest, precision prisms. Eye lens 
has a cross-hair reticle and two built-in filters for bright, normal 
or dull light conditions. An excellent scope for night use be- 
cause of its large objective lens and its bulb illuminated cross- 
hairs. Field of view is an 8 degree angle to infinity. 

Lightweight, easily held in one hand or on tri-pod. 50 
Eyepiece is soft gum rubber, Comes in leather ame 
carrying case with shoulder strap. Length 18” 





Moo. MIZIOAI 


This scope is similar to above but — larger with 15 POWER 
magnification, Objective lens is 3’" , eye lens is 35mm diam. 

Overall Igth. 25°". Available with a power or both | SMCVZE773 
and 10 power eye pieces. In leather carrying case. 875 





New HANDY HOIST WATERPROOF 
4 Strongest hoist for its weight NON-SKID 
on the market. Handy on the farm 
or ranch, at home, in shops, etc. 
Consists of two pulley blocks, wew i 
100 ff. of Nylon Cord, 2 Nylon 
slings & a canvas bag, eienamel 
wi lift 1000 Ibs. as a lock. ste foukes 


re 


ARMY SURPLUS sone 94°) 
RIFLE SCOPE 


Built to rigid Government specifications. Contains finest pre- 
cision, Achromatic optics. Has 5 double-element lenses, fully 
corrected for color and spherical abberation. 3 power 
magnification. Dot reticle. Length 9°". Objective lens 9% 
is 22mm. in diameter. Eye lens is 16mm. in diameter. scare 


CIAL SLEEPING BAG 


Covered in amazing plastic Miracle Cloth which sheds 
water & repels dust. Inner. lining is closely wov- 

en, glossy green, quilted sateen. Filled with 

3 Ibs. of 100% WOOL. Has a dble.pull zip- 

per down one side and across the bottom 

to form one double-up bag when two are zip- 


ped together. Has two full size air mattress pockets. Lge I92 





headflap with two built-in pockets, Finished size is 34°’ x, 
A Polley BARGAIN of. . 


MUMMY BAG 


Another Bargain from Palley’s! Has 


78". Weighs only 7-1/2 pounds. 










closely woven, water repellant Baloon 


cloth cover and lining. Filled with 2-1/2 
Ibs. of 100% KAPOK. Hos 3/4 length zip- 
per. Cut size , 36""x 90". Weight is only 
4-1/2 Ibs. Easy to Pack !! 


BRITISH ARMY 
PACK RACK 


The famous Everest Pack Corrier, 
Has steel frame with canvas 
covered, fold-up pack shelf at 
bottom, All straps are genuine 
leather. Designed so there is a 
minimum of rubbing and weight is evenly distribu 
ted. Strap across lower section acts to absorb 
shock and sway. Will fold flat when not in use. 
In top condition. Weight only 3-1/2 pounds. 

— 





wow 
62 
, MAVY WADING SWIT 


Makes Surf an Deep Stream fishing a pleasure, Also 
ideal wherever it is necessary to protect body and the 
clothes from moisture, silt, muck, etc. Made of rubber- 
ized convas with vulcanized seams and boots. 


Sizes: Small, Medium, Large. .eeeceeecses 10% 
CONVERTED MODEL — Waist length. Hos 12% 


bib front and suspenders. A BARGAIN AT 
NYLON FISHLINE 

STRONG — LIGHTWEIGHT — NYLON FISHING LINE. 

ROTPROOF and WATERPROOF. Specicl Volues.... 


1500 f,, 10 Ib.. test 159 750 ft., 45 Ib. test 329 
1500 #., 25 Ib, test 225 300 ft. 72 Ib. braided 372 











high as 12 ft above 
the ground. Weighs 
only 1 POUND!! 
Easy to pack and 


corry. 1/2 


uppers and genuine, all 
rubber shoe with a felt 
inner sole. Wear it over 
ordinary shoes. Complete 


Keep it in your cor for protection from woter, mud, 
use in emergencies. 


snow, slush, etc. 






















177 CALIBER 
AIR PISTOL 


A truly remarkable Sports Pistol. 
to look and feel just like o .45 








cecal 
automatic. 
Easy to load and fire. Quality construction - 
All Metal —not a toy. Hos front and reor sights. Mon 
sized grip. Shoots .177 caliber BB's or Darts. g 
Ideal target practice — indoors or outdoors. 

Also available — HY-SCORE .177 caliber or .22 caliber dort, 
pellet or BB Air Pistols in single shot or 6 shot repeater. 
Priced from $14.95 to $17.95. Write for details. 


230 PAGE CATALOG 


1000’s of Items -FULLY ILLUSTRATED! SAVE on Wor Surplus, 
Factory Closeouts and General Merchandise Values! Send only 
25¢ to cover the cost of handling and mailing. 


PA WES) TERMS: Pay by M.O. or check.1/2 deposi “ 


with C.0.D’s. Prices F.0.8.Los Angeles 
SUPPLY CO 





2263 EAST VERNON AVE DEPT 
LOS ANGELES 58 CALIF 
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AINMASTER Without electricity or 
DR * moving parts this suc- | 
tion drainer pumps 300 gallons of | 
water per minute from flooded cel Only 


lars, pools, trenches, etc. ‘Just at 
tach with a garden hose to any 
screw-type faucet, attach another 


section of hose to the discharge end. 

turn on the water and it goes to 

work. Solid brass. non-rusting. 
Write for free Novelty Catalog. 


NOVELTY MART, Mew York, %.¥., Dept. 190 | 


















Postpaid 


MR. BILLIKEN steps out of ancient Eskimo 
culture to become the modern outdoorsman’s 
symbol ot good fortune. This is the tiny cood 
luck charm favored by the intrepid bush pilot, 
and other Alaskan outdoorsmen. Hand carved 
from pure ivory by native artists, $3.95 post- 
paid from Eskimo Arteraft, Box 'g92-( , Fair- 
banks, Alaska. 





A GIFT SHE'LL TREASURE is this imported | 
set of unusual jewelry. Hundreds of tiny pieces of |} 
colored enamel are inlaid to form a beautiful pat- 








tern of red roses on a jet black background. It’s a 
centuries-old) craft) in’ Florence. [talv. Bracelet 
$7.20. earrings $3, the set $9.50 postpaid Cinel. tax) 


New York 1, Mey OO Se GT ee Gd 
Malayan THROWING DAGGER 


BALANCED TO STICK! $498 
The MALAYAN FIGHTING KNIFE 


iS USEC 































Every Outdoorsman 
Needs One! 












Jame hes sk ih Po nde af Fun 

lent, accurate weapon Thrills 

Splits 1” board ‘> Excitement ! 

at 30 ft <a carted 
pce learn this S rt' € 

rasy 10 ® f sy 

Turow! ont to throw accurately with our 

clear instructions. Beautiful, he vy 

duty 10” knife. Tempered steel. Tough 

rawhide-bound handle. Rare souvenir. If your 

sporting goods dealer can’t supply you, send $1.98 


WHAM-O POWERMASTER CORP., Box N- 1, Alhambra, Calif. UTENSILS 


A? 95. KRUGER GUNS WHOLESALE ! + Knit 


FULL PRICE [7 CALIBER SINGLE SHOT © Fork 


FOR TARGET SHOOTING, | © Spoon I ; 

SMALLGAME— - Yj 
Thisisan| ® Can Opener hf 

amazing offer 


jo sey jays, ana .4 . 

t it 

etc ag. for a limited quantity of ORDER NOW! Mailed Postpaid if 
these .17 caliber guns. Uses | ’ a “ise 

.14mg powder charge. Permits low Cash, Check or Money Order accom- 


cost shooting. Single shot. Heavy duty panies order. C.O.D.'s accepted. 


31” hardwood stock. A truly beautiful 
H.E.H. & COMPANY 


gun ata real bargain. Packed in original oiled | 
Dept. OL-2, 138 So. Irving, Denver, Colo. 


















3 wrapping. Factory price. Unlimited ammunition 
at stores. Comes with 50 bullets. Adults only. Send $4.95 | 
to KRUGER CORPORATION , Sox av, _Alhambra, Calif. 








The NEW way to enjoy SPORTS: 
Movies... plays... television} 


® GET CLOSE-UP VIEWS ALLy 
DAY . . . WITHOUT FATIGUE} 





Here for the first time—Germany’s famous Spekto- a 
scopes—a revolutionary concept in binoculars. Wear 
them like ordinary eyeglasses—hour after hour— 
without fatigue! Only 1 ounce! You'll hardly feel J 
them, Truly powerful optical design! Gives you 
greater range than some opera glasses selling for 
much more. Spektoscopes are ideal for indoors or 
distant scenes outdoors. Favorable exchange sanet 
and Germany’‘s need for dollars make this amazing | 
value possible! Save $8 or more! To order, simply 
clip out this ad, writing name and address inf 
margin. Send check or m.o. for $1.98 for fast prepaid delivery. (COD’s sent 
postage collect). Limit 2 per customer. 5-day trial—money back guarantee. i 


' ONLY \\ ; Rush! Supply limited. t 
iy INTERNATIONAL BINOCULAR COMPANY, Dept. 49-K-90 4 

53 TO 59 EAST 25th ST., NEW YORK 10, N. Y. } 
Se ee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





Ik YOU HAVE a favorite reel or lure that’s 
worn in spots, here’s your chance to touch it 
up. Kit works equally well on guns, boat fix- 
tures, auto trim, knife blades, ete. Restores 
chrome, nicke ], br: Iss. copper, steel. iron, 
bronze. Complete with ag ator, $3.95 from 
Empire Merchandising Co., 28 E. First St., 
Mt. Vernon, N.Y. 





KEEP YOUR CAR DOORS looking fresh with 
these new Chip-Gards, designed to prevent 
paint chipping. Snap on and they lock in 
place. Moulded plastic in red, green, black, 
clear or metallic finish at $1.50 pair or $2.95 
for two pair; chrome finish, $2.50 pair or 
$1.95 for two pair. Postpaid from MeFish, 
9395 Wilshire Blvd., Beverly Hills, Cal. 


























AIRGUIDE 5X FIELD GLASS 
Only * $28.80, Delivered 
Hard - coated acromatic lenses 
Black bakelite eyepieces. Weather- 
proof barrel covering. Wt. 12 07z., 
hgt. (closed) 434”. Leather case 
and strap included. Send check or 
M.0. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
* 20°, Federal Tax included 


PERRIN GUN CABINET CO. 
3602-B 5th Ave. Pittsburgh 13, Pa 































Shown here, No. 83 Pocket Compass 
Needle type, finely engineered and built 
for years of dependable service. Gray fin- 
i retal ¢ side 4 ier laaiend etre: 
Aluminum dial and seale with 
markings on neadle for night 


iuaranteed ° Price $2.50 


ALSO SEE OTHER AIRGUIDE MODELS 
AT YOUR FAVORITE DEALER 









» ne 
EQUIPMENT & SUPPLIES 

Save by mail! Complete line! Top qi 

Brand new bows, arrows, quivers, $!é 


Sal A 
i go 7 complete outfits, etc. Terrific Values! An 





MALIBU ARCHERY CO. 
“Bowhunters Hdgrs.‘ 
Dept AQ 3156 8th 
Ces Angeles 5, Calif. 


FREE! “How to Choose a Bow” and 
How to Hunt with a Bow” booklet 
New money-saving catalog. Write! 












— 
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CLEAN THOSE 


THAT HAIR FROG 
. It’s a bass bug that swims exactly like 
a — when retrieved. If f 
. offer him this mare ~ 

! Hi and tied in natural ¢ 
Mustad 2/0 hook. an 
plastic box. $1.50 postpa d from Ba 
, P.O Box 626, 





CHARCOAL 
this grille’s fire is vertical. eliminating flaring 
and flaming of dripping grease. The juices 
drip into a sauce pan, not into the fire. Gener- 
ally means faster cooking, too. All steel with 


Nyack, 














COOKERY on a new angle... 


minum pan. Includes forks and cooking 


Is. Postpaid $7.95 Cadd 50¢ in Far West) 


from May & Scofield, Howell, Michigan. 


FRONTIER 














FISH without filling the air 
with flying scales. Here’s a new scaler especial- 
ly designed to gather up and hold the scales as 
: does a lot to cut down the mess 
associated with cleaning fi 
hook disgorger cut into the hand 
i useful tackle box item. $1.00 postpaid from 
St. Croix Enterprises, Stillwater 6, Minnesota. 


60 POWER TELESCOPE 
VARIABLE EYEPIECE 20 x 40 x 60—BRASS BOUND 


NEW! ! nS tele scopes in one 3 different 








Unusual & 





Send only 25¢ for 
Sample, Lists, and Catalogue. 


HOLLYWOOD SALES CO. 
3414 W. Magnolia Bivd., Burbank, Calif. 





TOWELS 


Large Size 


ssortedColors ONLY 
Money Back Guarantee. 
MURRAY HILL HOUSE, Dept. 92-A 
157 East 31st St., New York 16, N. Y. 
Dealers’ Inquiries Invited 


a-brigh mage vith 40 and 60 power 
for ¢ my range, Guaranteed 


& Unique tema! 


CRITERION CO. 


Dept. LTB-22 Harttord 3, Conn. 


western GUN RACK 





An entirely new and different idea in gun facie. 
Something your friends will admire and envy.Will 
fit any single barrel gun. Available in Walnut or 
Eastern Cherry Wood. Chrome Finished Metal 
Spurs. Felt back and gun rests—genuine buckskin 
trim—they're beautiful—they're practical. In- 
comparable as a gift. Available only by mail. 
Send check or money order today. $12.50 per 
pair P. P. Or write for FREE catalog. Satisfac- 
tion Guaranteed. 


CUSTOM GUN RACK COMPANY 
P. O. Box 1151 Dept. O.L. Kansas City, Mo. 






Lag itions 2 power for ul 











$3.98 


331 Church St. 








MOST BEAUTIFUL 
TACKLE BOX MADE! 











WHAM-O 2518 

















— 
$5995 q Yi $3000 


HUNDREDS OF BARGAINS! 
BIG ILLUSTRATED CATALOG 
PIONEER GUN SHOP 


BURBANK BLVD., 


PULL! 
SPORTSMAN * y 
HITS LIKE A RIFLE— , 
KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS 
Powerful, silent, accurate 


r hunting, target, 











yy 





HUNTING 
SLINGSHOT 


Heavy duty 7” ash stock 

40 steel balls, extra rubber, target. | 
GUARANTEED. * Professional model \ 
of Nat'l Slingshot Assn. If your sporting 
goods dealer can’t supply you, send $1.50 to 










Wham-0O Powermaster Corp., Box D-911, Alhambra. Cal 
















LEATHER FRONTIER SHIRT 


AVAILABLE ONLY 
BY MAIL 


Genuine Wild Boarhide 









SHIRT 


Direct 
From Factory 


Special tanning process 
makes cork-brown leath- 
er completely washable, 
soft, pliable, durable. 


FOR $40 Value 
MEN OR $27 
WOMEN i) 0 

Postpaid 


S, M, L, or XL 
Give suit size 








. 

Ideal for Outdoor and Leisure Wear 
My original lightweight leather shirt is hand-cut, 
hand-sewn from wild pigskin leather imported 
from Brazil. Cut full for comfort, Wear it in or out 
of trousers. Won't scratch or irritate. Wind and 
mosquito proof. Outwears four or five wool shirts. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or your money back. 

Send for my FREE catalog of outdoor equipment. 
Norm Thompson ‘tehisnd toreses” 


GENUINE ff; 7 


‘3s 








AND MAD FINLAND 
@ The knife every Finnish 
Hunter, Soldier, Trapper, 
Fisherman carries. Neces- 
sary as his right hand. 
> Famous Finnish- 
Forged Steel, beau- 
tifully etched 
4° Blade-A $6 Value AA «A blood groove 
Deluxe ‘‘Galalid x ¥ AN blade. A 
non-slip handle 2 
vith butt ol ay D WY —— 
inish Horse anc 
in pes? brass, sion. 
zsraved ferrule. Beauti- 
ful Finnish Hand Tooled & 
Stitched Leather Sheath 
Only $4.95 for large 41/2” 
blade; $6.98 for big game 6” 
)lade. Order now while our brand new stock is com- 
plete. Money Back Guarantee. Free Catalog. 


Home Merch’ing Co. Dep:-OL-9, 4224 Lincoln, , Chicago 18, MM 


BULLSHO SMA 


SPORTSMAN’S 
SLINGSHOT 
NEW - ACCURATE » POWERFUL = “usrintens 
RIFLE POWER with arrows, rocks, pellets, shot! Only 











7S 






® \ 

















BULLSHOT has 3 rubbers and self-centering pouch 
for power and accuracy. Hunt small game 
pest Fine for target practice Heavy 

ted stock 40 steel balls, extra 
rubbers, target included. 
Accurate 


adjustable 
wd. 










arrow guide 


BULLSHOT SALES CO Dept. 0-9 Box 12132, Los Angeles 26, Calif 


yy DUCK-IT DECOY 


mass production permits low cost 
DUPONT VINYL 


Deflatable - carry a 
dozin your coat pocket ! 
One puff blows them into life size. 
Don’t pay high prices for decoys ! 

No shine 










Looks real 
Acts real! 


Limited quantity. ’2dz $3.98, 1 dz $7.96. Not sold in stores 
Your money back if you're not satisfied. Postpaid. Send to 
WHOLESALE DIE co, Box 12P South Pasadena, California 


“WNOW! OWN Saws 


Do expert saw filing at home. 
Precision filing easy without ex- 
Perience. Two simple adjust- 
ments. Keeps any hand saw 
extra sharp and true-cutting 
Complete with file. Money back 
guarantee. Cash with order, pre- 
paid (COD postage extra.) Or- 
der today. $2.95. 


THE SPEED CORP., Dept. OL 
3420 S. W. Macadam Ave., Portland 1, Ore 
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1993-54 * HUNTING SEASONS « 1953-54 


WARNING! This tabulation is compiled from official sources: but in the space available it 


is impossible to give full details, and in some cases the authorities have power to change 
seasons on short notice. So before you hunt in any state or province, get a copy of current 
regulations from the proper agency and then read up on bag limits, local exceptions, ete. 


ALASKA 

Res. hunting & fishing $2. Non-res. hunt- 

ing & fishing $50, small game & fish $10 
l’olar Bear, Wolf, Coyote, Wol 


verine, Marmot Squirrel, 
Hare, Rabbit vcomeeAll year* 
I’tarmigan Aug "20 Apr. 15 


Grouse 
North of Alaska Range Aug. 20-Apr. 15 
South of Alaska Range Aug. 20-Jan. 51 
‘aribou 
North of Arctic Circle Aug. 20-Feb, 28 
North of Alaska Range and 
Ahklun Mountains to Arctic 
Circle..... Sept l-Sept. 30* & 
Noy. 20-Nov. 30* 
South of Alaska Kange and 
Ahklun Mountains..Sept. 1-Sept. 30* 


Deer 
East of Longitude 
] Ww ‘ Aug. 20-Nov. 22* 
Prince William Sound 
TS Aug. 20-Nov. 15 
Kodiak-Afognak Island 
group Aug. 20-Aug. 23 
Mountain Sheep .. Aug. 20-Aug. 31* 
Mountain Goat 
Kast of Longitude 
141° W 








Aug, 22-Nov. 22* 
West of Longitude 


141° W Sept. 1-Oct. 31* 
Large Brown and Grizzly 
Bear.......... ee Sept. 1-June 20 


Black Bear 
East of Longitude 


138° W Sept. 1-June 20 
Rest of Territory » AIL year 
Moose 
Kenai Peninsula, and Alaska 


Peninsula southwest of Nak 
nek River Sept. l-Sept. 20 
Southeastern Alaska Sept. 15-Sept. 30 
Rest of Territory....Sept. lL Sept. 20* & 
Nov. 20-Nov. 30* 


Kk by permit, on Afognak 
Island only Nov. 1-Nov. 15 
ALABAMA a. 
Kes. state $3, county $1. Non-res. $25, 


7-day $5 

Seasons not set at time of 
press 
ARIZONA 
Kes. hunting & fishing $7, hunting $4, deer 
$1, turkey 50c, javelina $1, elk $15, ante 
lope $10 bighorn sheep $50 Non-res 
mail game $20, deer $50, turkey $10, jave 
lina $5, elk $75, antelope $50, bighorn 
sheep $150, bear $10 


going to 


Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote, 
Jackrabbit wupohnite : All year 

Bear....... sidisihlenatiastaes All year* 

Cottontail Rabbit Sept. 1l-Jan, 31* 


Antelope, by permit 
Units 1, 2, 5, 6E, 7 Sept. 26-Sept. 29 
Units 3, 4, 4A coveseeree Ct. 3-Oct. 6 
Deer 
Seasons on mule, desert mule, 
and white-tail deer be 
tween Oct. 23-Nov. 8* 
Special Kaibab North hunts 
$5 permit Oct. 16-Nov. 1 & 
Nov. 13-Nov. 2 
Squirrel 
In designated areas 
ButYalo, by $25 res 
n designated area 
Eik, by permit 
In designated areas....Nov. 14-Nov. 29 


Oct. 23-Nov. 8 
permit 
Opens Nov. 10 





Ringtail Cat Dec. 1-Jan. 31 
Desert Bighorn Sheep, by permit 
In designated area Dec. 4-Dee. 13 
Javeiina.. Feb, 14-Feb, 28 
Turkey Quail wuld be set 
ARKANSAS 
Kes. $1.50. Non-res. all game small 
game $15 
Seasons not set at time of going to press 
CALIFORNIA 
Res s, deer $1, pheasant $1. Non-res 
$25 Pat $10, pheasant $1 
Mountain Lion, Wildcat, Coyote, 
Raccoon, Opossum, Wolk All year 
Deer 
Central and = south coastal 
areas except San Diego 
County Aug. 8-Sept. 138 


Inland and north coastal areas 
and San Diego County Sept. 19-Oct. 18 


Bear 
Central and south = coastal 
areas except San Diego 
County Aug. 8-Dee. 31 


Humboldt and Mendocino 
Counties ererere All year 
Rest of state Oct. 10-Jan. 15 
Jackrabbit 


Orange, San Bernardino, Los 


Angeles Riverside, Impe 

rial, and San Diego Coun 

ties «Sept, 1-Dec. 31 
Rest of state All year 


Brush and Cottontail Rabbit 
Seasons in designated areas 
betweer weeeept, 1-Dec. 31 
Sierra Hare 
Inyo and Mono Counties 
only side Nov. 21-Dec. 31 
Tree Squirrel 
Seasons in designated areas 
between Oct. 31-Deec. 31 


Local exceptions 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 








+Subject to change 


CALIFORNIA (cont’ - 


Pheasant Nov. 21-Nov. 30 
Quail 
Seasons in designated areas 


between cossucaeson hs OE-OG, BA 
Mountain Quail 
In designated areas only Oct 
COLORADO 
Res. small game & fish $3, elk $10, deer 
$7.50, bighorn sheep $25, antelope $10, tur- 
key $5. Non-res. small game & birds $10, 
elk $50, deer $40. A bear coupon included 
with each deer or elk license 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote, 
Jackrabbit, Woodchuck..............All year 
Deer 
Seasons in designated 
between Aug 
Antelope, res. only 
By permit in desi 


10-Oct. 18 


areas 
15-Dee, 31 


gnated 





areas only . Sept , 26, 27 
Sear. : corset. 15-Oct. 3l 
Elk, by permit 

Seasons in designated areas 

between Oct. 15-Oct. 31* 
Bighorn Sheep and Wild Turkey, 

res. only 


Cottontail Rabbit, Snowshoe 


Hare, Upland Gamebirds....To be set 


CONNECTICUT 


Res. hunting & fishing: men $6.35, women 
$5.35; hunting, men or women $4.35. Non- 
res. hunting & fishing $15.35, hunting 
$11.35. One-day hunting, private shooting 
preserves only, res. or non-res. $1.35. 
European Hare Belgian Hare, 


Jackrabbit All year 
Raccoon Oct. 17-Dec. 31 
Pheasant, Kuffed Grouse, Gray 

Squirrel Oct. 17-Nov. 28 


Quail 
New London County only Oct. 17-Oct. 31 
Cottontail Rabbit, Varying Hare 
or Snowshoe Rabbit Nov, 1-Dee. 31 
Deer, by permit Dec. 1 Jan. 3b 
DELAWARE 
tes. $2.25. 
Squirrel 


Non-res. $15.50. 


Kkent and Sussex Counties 
only... «Sept. 15-Nov. 1 
New Castle County only..Oct. 1-Nov. 15 
Raccoon, Opossum..... Nov. 1l-Jan. 31 


Quail, Pheasant 
FLORIDA 
Res. state $7.50 
than home county $1.50 
li-day $11.50 

Wildcat Sobcat, Pox, 


Rabbit Nov, 15-Dec¢ 31 


home county $2, other 
Non-res. $26.50, 





Raccoon, 





Opossum, Rabbit, Hare, Fly 
ing Squirrel Sette’ All year 
Other seasons not set at time of going 
to press 
GEORGIA 
Res. hunting & fishing $1.25. Non-res 
reciprocal 
Fox, Rabbit po a denen All year 
Alligator, designated counties 
MME incachssivsnegucactussesinismuanencckente’ -All year 
Squirrel 
Various seasons in designated 
counties between...... Sept. l-Jan. 5 
Raccoon, Opossum Oct. 1-Feb. 15 
Wild Turkey 
Various seasons in designated 
counties between Oct. 20-Feb. 25 
Deer 
Various seasons in designated 
counties and areas be 
tween «Oct. 20-Jan. 5 
Bear, designated counties 
oe ...Nov, 20-Feb. 15 
Ruffed Grouse, Bobwhite 
Quail... wwNOV. 20-Jan. 5 


Manage 
National 


Note Special seasons in Game 
ment Area’ in Chattahoochee 


Forest. Consult Game and Fish Commis 
sion, Atlanta 
IDAHO 


Kes. hunting & fishing $3, hunting $2 
Non-res. big game (1 species, either deer 
or elk), birds & fish $50; $25 trophy fee 


for additional species (except bear). Deer 
tag $1, elk tag $2 
Bear (except grizzly) 
5 extreme northern 
counties - Sept. 1-Nov. 30 
Rest of state ‘ All year 
Deer, Elk 
In designated counties and areas 
seasons between Sept. 15-Nov. 30 
Cottontail Rabbit......... Oct. 1-Jan. 31 


Upland Gamebirds -To be set 


Special hunts, by permit only 


Deer..... ooo ept., Oct., Nov 
Elk Oct., Nov., Dec 

Mountain Goat, Bighorn 
Sheep Sept. 1-Sept. 10 
Antelope Sept. 11-Sept. 1: 
1 


Moo. ¢ Oct 9-Oct 3 
ILLINOIS. be 
Res, $2. Non-res 





reciprocal, miniinum $15 


Red and Gray Fox BES All year 
Gray or Fox Squirrel 
Southern Zone «Aug. 1-Oct. 15 
Central Zone posas Sept. 1-Oct. 31 
Northern Zone scones Dt. 15-Oct. $i 
Rabbit ‘ Nov. 1ll-Jan. 15 
Pheasant ssesssesseevOV. L1-Nov. 25 


Ra ‘coon, Opossum.... Nov. 15-Jan. 15 


consult state fish and game 


INDIANA 

Res. hunting & fishing , deer $5. 

res. hunting & fishing $15.50 
Red Fox, Gray Fox, Woodchuck..All year 
Gray and Fox Squirrel....Aug. 15-Oct. 13 
Rabbit ienindunnenee. Osh. 16 
Quail, Hungarian 





Non- 











| Partridge........ Nov. 10-Dec. 20 

Raccoon, Opossun.. Nov. 15-Jan. 15 
| Deer, Pheasant . Se 
| IOWA 


| Kes. $1.50; deer $15, Non-res., reciprocal, 


minimum $5 


Wolf, Coyote, Red and Gray 
Fox, Groundhog st All year 
Deer, Rabbit, Squirrel, Vheas 
is MEE cshvssscanvcccssniecsconoune To be set 
| KANSAS 
Res. $2. Non-res. reciprocal, minimum $5. 


Coyote, Red and Gray Fox, 





Badger . FERS ALL year 
Fox Squirre i. veered une 15-Nov, 30 
Rabbit. ; Dec 15-Oct. 15 & 


during upland bird seasons 
__ Upland Gamebirds lo be set 
KENTUCKY 
Res. $3. Non-res. $15.50. 
Squirrel : ree 





25-Nov. 5 





Quail, Ruffe Grouse, Rabbit, 
Raccoon, Opossum, 
Red Fox sssssssesesseeeedvOV. 20-Jan. 18 
LOUISIANA 
Kes. $2. Non-res. $25, 4-day $5. 
Rabbit siscesscesedet.. 10-NOD, 16 
Squirrel Oct. 20-Jan, 1 
Deer Probably Nov. 15-Dec. 1 & 
| Dec. 15-Jan. 1 
Quail (partridge) ; Dec. 1-Feb. 10 
Bear, in designated 
Parishes Dec. 16-Dec. 31 
MAINE 


Res $2.25. Non-res. $20.25, 





Bear, Bobcat, Loupcervier, Canada 
Lynx petubdbntentmanintconaeanaal 
Rabbit....... Oct. 1-Feb 
Rulffed Grouse (partridg ze) Oct. 1-) 
Pheasant sscbssncsraceses. BR oPTs 
ge | eh Oct. 1-Oct. 31 
Raccoon, with dogs............0et. 16-Dece, 15 
Deer 
Seasons in designated counties 
between poveuseate 31 Nov. 30 
MARYLAND 
Res. state $5.25, county $1.25. Non-res. $20 
Woodchuck ukekalaveuas coves All year 
Red and Gray Fox............. All year* 


Oct. 5- Oct. 31 





Squirrel . 
| Wild Turkey 
| Garrett, Allegany, and Wash- 
| ington Counties only....Oct. 5 
| Raccoon, Opossum. oe 
Pheasant, Rutfed Grouse, 
(partridge), Rabbit or 














| BRIO ssn crcnaiscusustinkeeioseapnasces Nov. 15-Jan. 3 
| Deer 
| Designated counties only Dec. 7-Dec. 12 
e TT eee * peesudnaeee Dec. 7-Dec. 12 
MASSACHUSETTS 
} Kes. $3.25. Non-res. $15.25. 
Wildcat, Woodchuck, Fox, Red 
Squirrel wowed an. 1-Sept. 19 & 
Oct, 20-Dee. 3i 
Raccoon, Opossum... Oct. 10-Jan. 1 
Hlare, Rabbit..... we Oct. 20-Feb, 5* 
Gray Squirrel Nov. 20 
Deer... seedd : Dec. 7-Dec. 12 
Upland Gamebirds ‘ TO be set 
MICHIGAN 
Res. small game $2, deer & bear $3.50. 
Non-res. small game $15, deer & bear $35. 
Coyote, Wolf, Lynx, Bobcat, Fox, 
Opossum, Red Squirrel. All year 
Deer, Bear we NOV. 15-Nov, 30* 


| Upper Peninsula 


Woodchuck ~All year 





Hare, Ribbit : Oct. 1-Mar. 1 
Raccoon Oct. 1-Dec. 15 
Ru:Yed Grous¢ (Partridge 

Prairie Chicken Sharptail 

Grouse Oct. 1-Nov, 1 


Fox and Gray Squirrel....0ct. 1-Oct. 20* 
Pheasant 
art of Menominee County 
only «Oct. 1-Oct. 10 
| Lower Peninsula 
Hare, Rabbit 
Northern part vosinpismenee. Renker, (1% 
Southern part................0¢et. 20-Jan, 31* 
Woodchuck 
Northern part 
Southern part... 
Raccoon 
Northern part.............. Oct. 1-Dec. 15 


1-Jan 
20-Jan 








Southern part Oct. 20-Dec. 31 

| Ruffed Grouse (Partridge) 
| Northern part...... Oct. 1-Nov. 10* 
| Southern part Oct. 20-Nov. 19 
| Fox and Gray Squirrel....0ct. 20-Nov. 10 
Pheasant Oct. 20-Nov. 10* 


Prairie Chicken, Sharptail Grouse 
Designated counties 
only Oct 


MINNESOTA 

Res. small game $2, big game $3.50 

res. small game $25 game $50.25 
Seasons not set at time of going to press 








department 





OOUTDOOR 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 


MISSISSIPPI 

Res. hunting & fis hing $3.25; county, hunt 
ing except deer $1.25. Non-res. all game 
$50.25; all game, except deer and turkey 
$25.25 








25. 
Rabbit.. 
Squirrel. 
Raccoon, Opossum 

WORE | ick csdocornanovsovseteiarsbvnrt Nov. 
Deer 

Seasons in designated counties 
and areé between....Nov. 20-Jan. 5 
i -Dec, 10-Feb. 10 


..During any 7“ season 
Oct. 7-Dec. 31 
(with gun & 

20-Jan. 31* 












urkey 
Designated counties 
WP seicsscsvescecanoal Apr. 


MISSOURI 
Res. hunting & fishing $5, hunting $3; deer 


1-Apr. 10, °54 


$5. Non-res. $20-—not permitted to hunt 

deer. 
RMN» skannccchiasduds deeeasiasiteveeet -All year 
Red and Gray Fox, res. only -All year 
Woodchuck Jan. 1-Oct. 31 & 
Nov. 10-Dec. 31 











Rabbit...........csscscsssseeee May 30-July 15 & 
Nov. 10-Feb. 2s 
WMA UTD vis cococcecisccsicersseavasel May 30-Oct. 31 & 


Nov, 10-Nov. 3 
Nov. 10-Dec. 31 
son in early Nov 


Bobwhite Quail. 
Deer, res. onl 


MONTANA 
Res. birds & fish $3, big game $2 addi 









tional. Non-res. birds $25, big game & fish 
$100. Special licenses: Moose $25, ance 


lope $5, mountain sheep $15, mountain goat 
$0, buffalo $25 
Mountain Lion, 
Wolverine, 
Black Bear.. 
Moose, by permit 


Wolt, 


Bobcat, 
Coyote. 





Seasons in designated areas 
GU UF OOM a scscesstccsnessecd sept. 15-Dec. | 
Bulfalo, by permit.. Sept. 15-Nov, 15 





Deer, Elk, Grizzly Bear Sept. 15-Nov. 15 
Mountain Goat 
In designated areas....Sept. 15-Sept. ly 
By permit, in designated 





area 15-Oct. 1y 
Antelope, by permit 
Seasons in designated areas 


DOC WOON c.ssrscrsriversccnseecs Sept. 
Mountain Sheep, 

by permit. 

Pheasant, Hungarian 1 


18-Nov. 15 








Oct. 15-Nov. 15 
artridge..To be set 





NEBRASKA 
Kes. $1.50. Non-res., reciprocal, 
$10 
Groundhog, Coyote, 
Ground Squirrel, Jackrabbit....All year 
Antelope, res. only, by permit 
In designated area in Cheyenne 
CUES ocancesvacapsccvscerts Sept. 14-Sept. 18 
Deer, res. by permit 
Seasons in designated counties 
MONEE INE iss sctntvsacceoscomrsers Dec. 1-Dec. 11 
Other seasons not set at time of goin 
lo press. 
NEVADA 
Seasons and license fees not set at time 
of going to press 
NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Res. hunting te fishing $4, hunting $2.50 
Non-res. $25.2 


minimum 


Bobcat, 











Bear, Wik deat, Lynx, Fox, 
WVOGUCHUCK.....ccecesccessensossss All year 
Hare, Rabbit......... sssoenshtt. 1-Mar. | 
Rufted Grouse, Raccoon........0ct. 1-Dec. | 
Gray Squirrel, Pheasant......0ct. 1-Nov. 1 


Deer 
Northern Section... 
Southern Section 
NEW JERSEY 
Res. $3.15, Non-res. $15.50 
cole not set at time of going to press 
NEW MEXICO 
Res. hunting & fishing $7.50, hunting $ 
big game $4, birds $3.50, antelope $10, elk 
$15. Non-res 5 
) 


-Nov. 1-Nov. 30 
Dec. - 1-Dec. 21 




















hunting $60.25, big game 
5, birds $15.25. antelope $40, elk $5 
special bear license mountain lion and 
other non-game animals $10 











Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote....All year 
Sear 
With or without dogs Oct. 1-Nov. 2* & 
Nov, 19-Nov. 30 
Without dogs.... w.NOV. 7-Nov. 18 
Wild Turkey Squirrel. Nov. 7-Nov N 
Deer «Nov. 7-Nov. 18* 
Special permit hun ts in desig 
nated areas......... Soiseshlaeshicnisi a ae aa 
Elk 
By permit in Pecos 
SE weNOV, 21-No 
Other special: permit hunts in 
designated areas..... To be 


Antelope, Upland Gamebirds to he 





NEW YORK 
Res. hunting & fishing $3.75, small 
$2.25, big game $2.25, Non-res. hunti « 
fishing $15.50, small game $10.75 
game $10.50 
Mainland: 
Deer 
Adirondacks and adjacent re- 
gions piases Oct. 25-No 


(continued on page 117 


LIFE, reproduction strictly forbi 
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PA 












unt 


rkey 





; deer 
hunt 


Jec. Lo 
Nov, lo 
NOV. Lo 
sept. Ly 


Oct. 19 


Noy. le 


Nov. lo 
‘o be sel 





1inimium 
All year 


Sept. 18 


Dec. li 
of goles 


at Lime 


All year 
1-Mar. | 
1-Dec. | 
1-Nov. 1 
1-Noy. 30 
1-Dec. 21 


gE to press 


unting > 
ve $10, elk 
big game 
», elk $5! 
n lion and 


All year 


-Nov "« 
10-Nov u 
7-Nov. 15 
7-Nov b 
7-Nov. 18° 


To be set 


21-No 

in 

To bh 
to he 
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When you want POWER... 
ou want PETERS High Velocity” 


says Jimmy Reel, veteran guide, Eagle Lake, Texas 


“There’s wonderful goose shooting in the 
Eagle Lake area. Fact is, last year many 
thousands of geese used this area for rest- 
ing and feeding for months. You’d think 
it would be pretty easy to get your limit 
with that amount of birds around... until 
you try it. 

“All the shots at these wary birds are 
tough ones usually at extreme 
ranges. You need a shell that will carry 


a wallop for a long distance. That’s why 
1 tell all the hunters I guide to shoot 
Peters ‘High Velocity.’ Those blue shells 
have the power you want.” 
Try Peters “High Velocity” 
time you go out. 










shells next 
You'll see why Jimmy 
Reel recommends them. 
we say . Shere’ 
ammunition in the 
‘High Velocity.’” 


You'll see why 
S no more powerful 
world than Peters 









PERFECT FOR WATERFOWL and upland game... perfect for 
“High Velocity" shot- 
gun shells deliver uniform patterns every time and their ‘‘Rust- 


Insist on Peters 


any make of modern shotgun .. . Peters 


less" priming gives you split-second ignition. 


“High Velocity” at your dealer's! 


PETERS 


packs the 





PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, BRIDGEPORT 2, CONN. 


**Rustless'’ ‘*High Velocity’' are trademarks of Peters Cartridge Division, 


Remington Arms Company, Inc. 








eee 


=———| First in the Fela’ 


= ~ Yes, First in the Field — all of them — because of more than a half century's 
experience by Savage in pioneering new designs . . . developing new models . . . 
offering new values to shooters everywhere. For whatever type of shooting 
you want to do, you'll find the right model at the right price in ‘first in the 
field’’ Savage, Stevens and Fox shotguns and rifles. See them at your dealer's 


write for free catalog. Savage Arms Corporation, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 





Fox model B $7550 





LY « 
# >) 
ant may ~> a> 
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LA a FAMOUS FOX 
: Double Barrel Shotgun 


12, 16, 20 and .410 gauge 


The “‘double’’ is America’s traditional shotgun the only 
type of shotgun that gives the shooter split-second selection 
of two different chokes, p/us the instant command of two fast 



















Me shots. It has few working parts is good for a lifetime of 
i dependable, trouble-free shooting. Combine these features 

with streamlined appearance fast handling, because of 
g , ~ short over-all lenge visible, sate dons g and you'll 
: j oie realize why the double™’ is one of the most popular shot- 
he : guns. You'll find all these traditional fine gun features in 
a moderately priced Fox and Stevens double barrel shotguns 


STEVENS DOUBLE BARREL SHOTGUNS. All standard 
gauges and chokes. High value — moderate price — fine gun 
features. 


Model 311 — $59.95; Model 530 — $65.75. 





NEW STEVENS 
Bolt Action Repeating Shotgun 


12 and 16 gauge 


An all new, 3-shot repeater . . . today’s outstanding perform- 
ance and value leader in the low-priced shotgun field at 
nly $29.95. Newly designed three phase trigger-sear-hammer 
firing mechanism (note cutaway at left) gives clean, crisp 











trigger pull... new bar d-type double extractors for positive 
extraction non-slip safety . new clin magazine, fitted 
with rear guides, for fast, easy insertion and removal 


black tipped walnut stock 


Other popular, low-priced Stevens Bolt Action Repeating Shotguns 
Model 258—-$27.25—20 ga.—}-shot—clip mag 

Model 59—$29.95—.410 ga.—5-shor—tubular mag. 
Model 58—$25.75—.410 ga.—}3-shot—clip mag. 



























NEW SAVAGE 


Hammerless Single Barrel Shotgun 
12, 16, 20 and .410 gauge 








Ps The only hammerless single barrel shotgun available. (Note illus. 
pe at left.) Its twin features of hammerless action and automatic, 
. top tang safety, are important to all shooters espectally 
i" youngsters and beginners. The Aammerless action cocks and 
e goes on ‘safe’ automatically as the gun is opened. Automatic 
e ejector throws fired shell clear of gun spring tension fore- 
e 


end fastener automatically takes up wear, prevents gun from 
shooting loose well-proportioned walnut stock and fore- 
end. SAVAGE MODEL 220--$24.95 

STEVENS MODEL 94 Single Barrel Shorgun—$23.50. A low- 
priced, deper dable single with visible hammer. All standard 
gauges and chokes, including the increasingly popular 28 ga. 





= re ee ee eee ee ee ee 











Savage Model 29 22 cal. Slide Action Repeating Rifle $46.80 
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Stevens Model 87 22 cal. Auto-loading Rifle $31.95 





For small game hunting, pest shooting and ‘‘plinking,"’ Savage 
and Stevens ‘22's auto-loaders, bolt and slide action repeaters 


and single shots—bring you accurg Ta 


Go Get a Big One! 


with 
WINCHESTER 


TRADE-»b 
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calibers 
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AT All HUNTING RANGES.. 
” posi TIVE EXPANSION WHERE YOU NEED IT! 


A SILVERTIP bullet is more than just ‘‘another 
bullet that hits and mushrooms’’...a SILVERTIP SHLVERTIP 
bullet is scientifically designed for controlled expansion. JACKET 
The unique SILVERTIP jacket retards expansion just 

long enough for the bullet to penetrate...then 
WHAM! ... controlled expansion releases full force 

right in the body cavity. The tough outer jacket con- 

trols the size and shape of the mushroom .. . and keeps 

the entire bullet intact. There are other ‘““mushroom”’ 
bullets; but SILVERTIP bullets put the wallop where 

and when you need it... at ALL hunting ranges! 

















Oat i el se _ 


All Winchester priming is 
rust-proof, non-fouling, and 
non-corrosive. With this sure- 
fire priming, barrel-cleaning 
is kept at a minimum. 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION DIVISION OF OLIN INDUSTRIES, INC. ¢ NEW HAVEN 4, CONN. 
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)NN. Pil spend hours crooning softly to some suspicious old bull 








As I saw the bull bearing down 
on my wife I lived an eternity 
of agony, for this was my doing 


by 
ERIC COLLIER 


should have known better in the first place. I 

was hunting mule deer in a tongue of fir and 

lodge-pole pine forest that licks almost at the 
log walls of our home in the British Columbia 
wilderness where I farm beavers and muskrats 
in their natural habitat. A November moon was 
waning, and three inches of snow blanketed the 
kinnikinnick and blueberry vines. The wind was 
faintly from the arctic, the air tangy and crisp 
with a definite hint of more snow to come. 

Now was the time I must go to work and 
stock our moss-chinked meat house against the 
hungry months ahead. In my country a deer 
killed in November stays frozen until the fol- 
lowing April. 

I found my buck—a three-pointer—bedded on 
the rim of a deep gulch, staring languidly into 
the westering sun, as bucks have been doing on 
late-November afternoons ever since there have 
been bucks. I shot him in his bed, dragged him 
out of the gulch, and gutted him. Then I put 
him beneath a fir tree to cool off. Next morning 
I'd come with a horse and pack him to the 
meat house. 

Standing beside the steaming carcass, 30 
yards from the rim of the gulch, I could neither 
see nor hear any movement below. True, a red 
squirrel shucked a cone from a fir tree, but 
squirrels don’t count. Yet I had a sudden intui- 
tion that life was abroad down there in the 
bowels of the gulch, although why I don’t know. 
But it was definitely there, and I bolted a car- 
tridge into the breech of my .303 Ross, crouched 
back on my heels, and strained my ears and eyes. 

A bull moose of full maturity weighs around 
1,400 pounds on the hoof, and he may carry a 
rack of horns spreading 60 inches or better. It 
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doesn’t seem possible that so large an animal can move through 
timber as silently as a foraging lynx cat. But it can, and it does: a 
bull moose is often seen before it’s heard. 

Such was the case that afternoon. The horns came up out of the 
gulch first; a spread of 45 inches, I judged. Then the grotesque 
Roman nose, followed by the rest of the head. It was the kind of 
opportunity a trophy hunter dreams about but doesn’t often get. 

I wasn’t interested in trophies, for I have yet to find horns that 
taste good in a stew. At the moment I wasn’t even interested in 
moose. I don’t like their meat, for I ate far too much of it during 
the gaunt years of the depression. And I'd left my camera at home. 

It was a couple of seconds before horns, head, body and all four 
legs were up out of the gulch. Then, head high and nostrils testing 
the air, the bull moved stiffly toward me. That was odd, for he could 
see me crouching tensely by the body of the deer. By all rules of 
the game he should have wheeled and gone back into the gulch much 
more quickly than he'd left it. But he moved up to within 20 yards 
before he stopped and gazed at me intently, obviously unafraid. If 
I’ve ever seen mayhem in a bull moose’s eyes, it was in his. 


or 33 straight years my everyday life has been spent here, and 

these woods had to provide me not only with a living but with 
recreation to boot. After all, when you're 100-odd miles from the 
nearest electric light you wouldn't recognize Clark Gable if you met 
him along the trail. 

Anyway I'd think twice before digging into my jeans for the price 
of a movie ticket. But I'll spend hours in the hush of the forest, 
crooning softly to a suspicious bull moose, inching up, camera ready 
to snap a picture if I can get within 15 or 20 feet before he takes off. 
That's my personal moose hunting. I do it with a rather poor camera 
but if you don’t like an animal’s meat or want a trophy why hunt 
him with a gun? 

Sure, I guide moose hunters in the fall, but my job is to find the 
bull; they take over from there. 

I've been within 15 or 20 feet of more moose than I can tell you 
about-—and got photos of almost every one but up to the time of this 
story I'd yet to shoot my first bull or cow in self-defense. Several 
had got snooty enough, for if you work around a moose any con- 
siderable time it soon sheds its instinctive fear and distrust and begins 
talking back. When that happens you start looking at your hole card. 

When a cow or bull has fight on its mind, there’s a lot in its ex- 
pression that isn’t altogether sweet. The ears flatten against the 
neck, the mane stands up, and the whites of the eyes show. Usually 
there’s only a single soft grunt of warning, and then the animal 
moves forward ind comes exceedingly fast. That’s why I brought the 
.303 to my shoulder within a split second of the big bull’s first show 
of truculence. Maybe I should have settled the business for good 
right then and there, and been spared the ordeal that was to come. 

I know now that I'd have been forced to shoot if a yearling 
hadn’t got into the act, because here was one moose that would kill or 
be killed. But the yearling temporarily solved the problem, paying 
a harsh price for doing so. I didn't know he was around until the 
bull suddenly pulled his eyes from me to stare questioningly and 
belligerently at something off in the timber. 

I lowered my rifle and followed the line of his stare. At first I 
could see nothing except timber, but after another prolonged look 
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Just to see Old Cantankerou, 
standing, chewing his cud, was 
enough to make your scalp tingle 


But to see him charging, his 
ears back, his mane. bristling. 
his wicked eyes gleaming white. 
was a vision of hell itself 
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explain. My wife’s courage is one 


{ saw a yearling bull moving slowly toward the gulch. The little fellow 
wasn’t doing any harm; just nipping the shoot of a red willow here, or 
rubbing his poor sprout of horns against a seedling fir there. 

Feeding slowly toward us, he apparently didn’t notice the big bull until 
he was within 30 yards of him. Then he tossed up his head and froze in his 
tracks. Somehow I wanted to yell, ‘Get the blazes out of here, you little 
fool, while the getting is good!” But it wouldn’t have helped. 


ry he yearling was oozing good nature, and it was as clear as the air you 

breathe that he just wanted to move up alongside the big bull and pass 
the time of day. As he started forward again I heard the big boy grunt. 
There was a weight of hidden warning in that grunt to anyone who under- 
stands moose talk. Again I was tempted to shoot but I couldn’t make up 
my mind to. The old bull charged before I could decide. 

Despite popular belief, a bull moose does far more fighting with his front 
feet than with his horns. True, the antlers are used extensively, and some- 
times with fatal effect when the heat of the rut is on. But at any other 
time of year it is the front quarters that throw the most lethal blows. 

That yearling was worse off than any babe in the woods. By the time 
he came awake to what it was all about the big bull was almost within 
striking range. Then the youngster did something you'll not often see a 
sensible moose do. He wheeled and broke into a gallop. And a galloping 
moose is about as graceful as a knock-kneed man in a sack race. 

I didn’t even see the first blow, it flicked out so fast. But I certainly 
heard it connect. Crack! A sickening crack, too-—-one that could be heard 
from one end of the gulch to the other. The youngster stumbled and almost 
went down. Crack! I saw it this time. It was like the flick of a swamp 
adder’s head. And the little fellow was down in the snow. 

That’s when I roared in instinctive anger. The right-front foot of the 
big bull was raised for another blow, but at the sound of my voice it went 
stifly back into the snow. The bull half turned, staring angrily at me 
Thus the yearling got his one chance for a getaway, and he lost no time 
grabbing it. Limping badly—I’m sure his hip had been dislocated he 
came up from the snow and lurched away into the sanctuary of the gulch. 

The bull moose continued his belligerent appraisal of me for a moment. 
Then he blew his nostrils, scratched vigorously at his right ear with his 
hind foot, shook himself, and moved slowly off into the thickets. 

“You cantankerous old bum!” I yelled after him. 

Old Cantankerous was as good a name as any for him, and he lived up 
to every syllable of it. (continued on page 99) 
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»eeee A RECORD WAS LOST? 


This fall Ace Demers plans to go to British Columbia to search for a piece of 
bone—a fragment from the base of a grizzly bear's skull. The quest will be con- 
centrated in the wild regions of Mt. Baldface in the Itcha Mountains. Seems 
like looking for a needle in a haystack, but Demers believes he knows just where 
that hunk of skull is. His reasons for wanting to find it are explained in this story. 


by ACE DEMERS, AS TOLD TO TOM STACER 


or four years I was skunked. Then in Canada and about killing moose, 


it happened. One blast from my H deer, goats, and even grizzly bears. 


Magnum rifle in the wilds of Brit- 
ish Columbia and I got the reputation 
of being a big-game hunter. Lots of 
fellows keep asking me how it hap- 
pened. They say, ‘Ace, how come you 
got interested in shooting big bears? 
What’s the dope on that hunting trip ?”’ 
Well, it’s quite a story, and it started 


They got me so steamed up about hunt- 
ing I made them promise to take me 
along on their next trip. They said O.K., 
and made good on it that fall. 

Seven of us arranged for a hunt in 
British Columbia. It was a big opera- 
tion, and since the fellows seemed sure 
we'd kill large game we took plenty of 


with moose. equipment with us. We had three pick- 
I operate a flying service, and back in up trucks and one four-ton job. Quite 

1947 I was doing aerial dust and spray ar 

application work for me farmers in r out of the Willamette, we 

Oregon’s Willamette Valley. The farm- hrough Portland, Oreg., crossed 

ers kept swapping stories about hunting (continued on page 60) 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN McDERMOTT 

















Zipping across Long Island Sound, the floating hot rod takes the boys fastest to where there’s the mostest—bluefish, that i> 


Haul of the Hiepus 


£- 





by GEORGE HEINOLD 


“f T were allowed to rub Aladdin's lamp and the genie 
popped up and asked which one of my fishing trips I'd 
like to live over, I wouldn't hesitate to tell him. “Big 

boy,” I'd say, “turn back the calendar to that Saturday 
afternoon last September when I went fishing with Elliot 
Spencer and Pete Stannard aboard the Hiepus. I want to 
live over that week-end when we caught 134 bluefish with 
fresh-water bait-casting tackle in the shoals and rips of 
Long Island Sound. But this time, genie, put a little more 
magic in my casting arm. I'd like to dance a plug and play 
those finned, fork-tailed wildcats as well as Elliot and 
Pete did.” 

Such an order might overtax the capacity of even Alad- 
din's genie. For Elliot and Pete are a couple of real sea 
dogs. Their exploits in that salt-water fisherman's paradise 
which takes in Fishers Island, Plum Gut, Long Sand Shoal, 
the Bloody Grounds, and other choice areas in the seaways 
of Long Island Sound have aroused the envy of seasoned 
veterans. The Hiepus, their 21-foot, shallow-draft boat, is 





moored at Westbrook, on the Connecticut side of the sound 


Powered by a motor mighty enough to shove iw bavre 
Hiepus is a floating hot rod modeled after the ta ‘pon } 
of Florida’s West Coast. It takes two hours tor the avers: 


boat to cross the sound from Westbrook to Plum Gut. ‘The 


Hiepus does it in 40 minutes. When the waves are his! 
Elliot and Pete protect her deck with a collapsible cany: 
hood. The hood also serves as a tent when they 
aboard overnight. 

When he’s not fishing, Elliot is an insurance broker, 
set records in speedboat races, shot nearly perfect scores In 
skeet and trap, and has angled for every great gamefish off 
this continent. I always get a kick out of the way Ne 
ambles around the village of Westbrook with dried fis! 
scales still sticking to his clothes. When he's scaling ani 
gutting bluefish at the dock, Sunday tourists mistake hil 
tor a waterfront character who might be persuaded l 
part with a fresh fish for less than the current market 
price. This always delights Elliot, whose ancestors bought 
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a large section of the Nutmeg State from the Indians for a 
few strings of beads and some iron hatchets. 

Pete Stannard is a native of Westbrook. If he should 
walk by the show window of a swanky furniture store and 
see a cabinet he liked, he’d examine it closely and then go 
into his tool shop and build one better. Pete is ambidextrous 
and takes naturally to cabinet making, carpentry, painting, 
and boat building. When he decided to design and make his 
own plugs, the bluefish knew they were licked. 

When these two fellows got together, it was natural that 
a new technique in bluefishing should develop. Elliot, the 
sportsman and authority on fast boats, designed the Hiepus, 
which, in the tongue of the Seminole Indians, means ‘‘Go,” 
and Pete, the skilled craftsman, built her. Drawing only 
21 inches, the Hiepus is highly maneuverable and perfectly 
adapted to picking a course through shoals and _ rock- 
infested waters and getting to within casting distance of 
places where big bluefish corral schools of baitfish. And be- 
cause the little boat can zip along at better than 20 knots, 
she can quickly be gunned out of a tight spot. 


fter we made our crossing that Saturday afternoon, I 
was mighty glad of our craft’s reserve power. Elliot 
swung away from Plum Gut and steered to the northerly 
side of a small island which was taking the full brunt of a 
stiff wind. Though the tide was ebbing, high combers 
crashed against the island’s shore, fell back, and built up a 
thick collar of suds. Elliot cautiously edged the boat toward 
the rim of this white water. 

Squinting his eyes to spot darkened patches of water 
which betray hidden boulders, Elliot steered the Hiepus by 
an upright wheel located amidships. Pete stood at the stern 
watching for signs of fish, and I balanced myself against the 
forward end of the cockpit. 

Pete saw action first. Turning to Elliot, he cried, ‘Hey, 
Cap, look over there.”’ 

Taking our bearings from Pete's outstretched forefinger, 
Elliot and I looked intently at the boiling suds around the 
base of a saw-toothed rock near the shore. We saw a 
school of baitfish leap to the surface, flash, and drop back 
just as the water underneath exploded with larger fish. 

“You said they’d be at Brooksie’s Beach on the turn of 
the tide,”” Pete said to Elliot, ‘‘and they are.” 

“T’ll bring the boat between those two eggs over there and 
put you in range,” Elliot drawled, studying the location of 
a pair of boulders. Then, turning to me, he said, “George, 
you might pick up a rod and have it ready. But hold off 
until you’ve watched Pete fish that plug.” 

Only one kind of tackle was stowed aboard the Hiepus: 
light, five-foot fresh-water bait-casting rods made of glass 
fiber. These were equipped with level-winding reels loaded 
With 20-pound-test nylon line. The lures were red-and-white 
surface-darting plugs that had come off Pete’s lathes. Dur- 
ing the previous season, this venturesome pair landed 735 
bluefish weighing up to nine pounds each, plus about 100 
striped bass up to 24 pounds. 

The Hiepus slid gingerly through the passage between 
the two rocks. Now she stood by, poised within 75 feet 
of the spot where we'd seen game. Pete decided to use his 
left hand. With a side-arm motion that swept the rod over 
the stern, he made a cast that sent the plug arcing through 
the air and dropped it in the white water. Pete then fed out 
a little slack line and allowed the drift of the current to 
swing his plug gradually into the place where the fish 
had shown. 


s soon as the plug had bobbled into the desired position, 
Ha Pete, cradling the reel in his left hand, put into motion 
an erratic retrieve. He twitched his rod tip in short, sharp 
snaps, all the while steadily cranking his reel. The plug 
became alive. Hopping crazily, darting forward and side- 
ways, it threw little sprays, gurgled, trembled, and made 
noises like a champagne cork. 

The plug had traveled perhaps 30 feet when 1,000 bubbles 
poured up at its tail. A bluefish rushed in, missed the plug 
by a fraction of an inch, whirled about, and lunged again. 
His jaws grazed it harmlessly a second time. But his 
lashing tail caught it broadside and batted it two feet into 
the air. The plug was still hovering between sky and sea 
when that determined blue leaped, caught it in mid-air, and 


« 








Elliot watches while the panicked blue lunges off the stern 





Cradling the reel in his left palm, Pete flips in the catch 
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Elliot steers the Hiepus into Plum Gut while Pete scans the sea for bluefish sign 


promptly crashed back into the drink. 

Sitting back on his rod with a hard 
jab, Pete drove home his steel. The 
little stick buckled and quivered mo- 
mentarily, then bent into a loop which 
didn’t relax for the next five minutes. 

Hooked with a standard 6/9 salt- 
water trolling outfit, a big bluefish be- 
comes a wildcat. On light casting 
tackle, however, he’s a tiger. Turning 
complete fin-springs before he landed, 
Pete’s blue broke water, cleared the 
surface by two feet, and sent spray 
showering in all directions. He twisted, 


ran, plunged, bucked, and whirled away 
in an ever-changing course. Water and 
air were seldom mixed more thoroughly. 

“Plenty of gimp to him for a little 
fellow,” commented Elliot as Pete 
brought his six-pound prize alongside 
and flipped him aboard. 

“Do you think he was traveling with 
relatives?” I asked, fingering my rod 
impatiently. 

The fish themsevles answered my 
question. Pressed closely by the blues, 
another swarm of bait flurried to the 
top. This time the action was furious 


enough to lure a sauadron of gulls from 
their perches on the island. Again 
Pete’s plug shot out, tagging a bluefish 
almost instantly. 

“Cast out there,’ Elliot invited me, 
“and make your plug dance like Pete’s.”’ 

The second part of the invitation, I 
soon discovered, wasn’t easy to follow 
through. Rocked by the combers, the 
Hiepus was far from being a ballroom 
floor, and the waves, sucking the line 
under, contested my recovery of the 
plug. My first attempts sadly lacked 
Pete’s vim and zip. ; 

Luckily, however, the bluefish were 
too stirred up to pay much attention to 
my shortcomings. My plug had scarce- 
ly begun its second retrieve when one 
of them zoomed up and grabbed it. 


W atching Pete play that first blue on 
tackle ordinarily used for sunfish 
and bullheads was quite an experience. 
But it was flat beer compared with the 
sensation of slugging it out myself. 
That bluefish of mine was ready for a 
strait-jacket. When he struck, it felt 
as though someone had belted my rod 
with an oar, and when he took off it 
was as if ’d snagged a comet. There's 
a big difference between playing a fish 
with a reel that has a drag and doing 
it with one which has nothing but a 
plain, knuckle-busting crank. 

Elliot and Pete understood my feel- 
ings. Like many experienced hands at 
bluefishing, they regret the years 
they’ve spent fishing with heavy rods 
and big reels. But it wasn’t all in vain. 
The experience they’d accumulated 
proved invaluable when they took up 
light tackle and began using plugs. 
They knew almost to the yard where 
bluefish could be found at each stage of 
the tide, how to ferret out the best fish- 
ing holes, where the bait concentrated, 
and, equally as important, how to pick 
a course Keeping the boat off the sunken 
rocks while maneuvering in shallow 
water. 

Surface-plugging for bluefish, Elliot 
and Pete proved to me, has several de- 
cided advantages over trolling, heaving, 
and hauling. Fish will rise to dancing 
lures from depths of 20 feet. When the 
blues prowl the seaways, many schools 
of baitfish seek refuge in foam-cur- 
tained shallows. The biggest and smart- 

(continued on page 130) 


AFTERNOON OF A FAWN 


riving along a highway somewhere east of the Rockies 

on a spring afternoon you may see white-tail deer 
But you won't often see a 
mother doe and her young fawns, for she keeps them 
well hidden in a remote glade, where only another deer 
like that buck in the background (be patient, you'll find 
him) is likely to stumble upon them, In spring, of course, 
the buck has no interest in doe or fawns; he’s principally 
concerned with food. He has shed his antlers and is grow- 


in the forest margin. 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 


—in spring, summer, fall, and winter. 
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into hiding. 


PAINTING BY WILLIAM REUSSWIG 


This is the first of four studies of white-tail deer around the year 
The second is scheduled to appear next month. 


ing new ones, now showing as forkhorns. He knows he has 
little to fear from man at this time of year. But the doe 
is one of the most apprehensive mothers in the world; at 
the merest hint of an intruder she'll whisk her fawns off 
Male fawns will remain dependent on her 
for about a year, females for as long as two. Her alert- 
ness is one of the reasons why the Virginia white-tail 
has survived and thrived in populous areas under condi- 
tions that long ago killed off other big-game animals. 
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Don't hang up that fly rod—fall 
brings the most sizzling action 
of the year. Here's how to get it 











by WYNN DAVIS 


(Nhe calm blue water of the little Westchester lake, al- 
ready dotted with the first autumn leaves, was abruptly 
shattered and a heavy fish shot into the air, slugging it 

out for all he was worth. For five minutes he used all his 
stratagems to throw the hook and all his energy to break 
the light tackle. But in the end the husky bass was in the 
boat. Not that he gave up the fight as he flopped around on 
the bottom, trying to find fighting water, unaware that the 
referee had blown the whistle. 

Jim Higgins bent over for a closer look at his prize. In 
his right hand he still gripped the borrowed five-ounce, nine- 
foot dry-fly rod. He watched me weigh the 4!.-pound small- 
mouth, then looked from the fish to the brown hair frog 
dangling on the end of his leader. Shaking his head he 
muttered, “I wouldn’t have believed this lake could produce 
such a bass.”’ He nodded toward the hair frog. “Especially 
on a contraption like that.” 

Jim’s reaction was nothing unusual. He had come with me 
to Lake Rippowam carrying the popular bass gear: heavy 
casting rod and a tackle box loaded with plugs of every 
description. He was all set to see me lose a rather rash bet 
I'd made the Monday before. 


‘d made that bet because I am nuts about bass bugging. 

We'd been sitting around a table on Labor Day afternoon, 
catching the season's big trout all over again, when one of 
the boys griped about having to hang up his fly rod. 

“Look,” I said, “suppose the trout season is over-—-why 
hang up your fly rods? September is just about the best fly 
month in the year for bass, and bass are just about the best 
scrappers this side of salmon water.” 

That did it. The trout purists looked at me as if I'd 
uttered some blasphemy. A few things were said that 
wouldn't look well here, but I found one supporter—-at least 
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Davis drops his bug close inshore, then lets it lie like a spent 





insect He taps the rod butt gently and the bug flutters 


a halfway supporter—in Big Bill Wolson. ‘Bass are fighters, 
I'll admit,’’ he said. ‘‘But I haven’t found that they are 
fly-rod fish. Fact is, I tried bugs a few years ago but with 
no results.” 

Jim Higgins poked a finger at me. “T’ll bet a bottle o! 
champagne,” he challenged, “that I'll take more legal bass 
on plugs this Saturday than you can on bass bugs. And you 
can name the water, just so it’s in Westchester County.” 

“It’s a bet,” I said, and named Lake Rippowam. That's 
over near the Connecticut border and in the heart of the 
New York City commuting belt. My pals just laughed. | 
didn’t mind. Ignorance is not bliss, when it comes to bass 
bugging. And these guys just wouldn't give themselves i: 
real chance at it. 


im and I arrived at Lake Rippowam at 9 on Saturday. We 
] rowed slowly and quietly out across the still water. Half 
a dozen anglers were splashing the surface with plugs anil 
spinning spoons, but no one seemed to be getting action 
We could tell that by their listless attitudes. 

Jim, an advertising man, works under high pressure and 
is sometimes impatient for results. He began sailing his hi, 
red-and-white plug out over the little lake before we were 
anywhere near real bassy-looking water. I knew he was 
working off tension so I just watched while I rowed. But | 
saw something that escaped his keen eyes. Quite a bit to 
the left of us some hemlock trees dropped their green 
branches almost to the surface, making a deep, leafy cave 
over the water. In it, a fish was feeding near the surface 
So I slyly worked the boat in that direction, hoping the fish 
was a bass and not one of Rippowam’s large sunfish. 

My OX leader wore a brown-and-black spread-wing hai! 
bug about 1! inches long. I'd found it deadly in early Sep- 
tember. As we approached the feeding fish, Jim continued 
to send his plug ripping out in long expert casts. ‘Jim,” | 
said, “we're coming to some overhanging branches. Would 
you like to hold your fire and give me a chance?” 

Jim suspended operations and I sneaked to within a long 
cast of the fish. Then I took a deep breath and sent the bug 
flying out. At the end of the cast I raised my rod high, and 
the bug dropped with the lightness of a live insect upon tlie 
water. It lit just under the hemlock branches. Little rings 
chased across the surface for several seconds, then all was 
still. As I watched the bug I could feel Jim’s eyes on me, 
and I knew he was wondering why I let the bug lie still 
so long. 

I waited a full minute and nothing happened. Then, and 
only then, I gave my line a slight twitch with my foretinge! 
a twitch so slight that it just barely moved the bug. Notli- 
ing happened. I risked a quick glance at my companion and 
saw he was amused. 

After about 30 seconds I gave the line a slightly mor 
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Before it can “escape,” a bass breaks the surface and hits it hard 






vigorous twitch. The bug now seemed to be coming to life 
and trying to swim. Then I rested it again. You've seen 
spent bugs behave that way on water. It’s the way bass ex- 
pect them to act. I believe that any other manipulation of a 
bass bug at this time of the vear alarms the fish. 

Still nothing happened. Now I tapped my rod butt gently 
and the bug began to flutter lifelike on the water. Wham! 
A bass broke the surface and came down hard on the lure 
I didn’t even have to set the hook. He made a short run, 
then went up into the air and tangoed across the lake. Next 
he dived and went away from us \ith his foot pressed down 
to the floorboards. 

He wasn’t a smallmouth you'd brag about; just a bit over 
the legal 10 inches. But for a moment, as I netted and re- 
leased that bass, Jim had shown real interest. Then he 
slipped into a mood of, “O.K., that was an accident—let's 
see you do it again.’”’ He didn’t say it; he didn’t have to. 
You could see it all in the way he went back to casting. 

It wasn’t till I had hooked my second 
bass, played it with my rod bending ai- 
most double and my reel singing, and 
finally netted ita good 14-incher 
that Jim began asking questions. He 
couldn't take his eyes off the bug. It 
fascinated him. ‘‘Mm-m,”’ he said slow- 
ly. ‘Maybe you've got something. I 
never saw anyone handle a bug that 
way before.”’ 


H° said he’d tried bass bugging once, 
some years before, with little suc- 
cess. How? He just cast, let the bug 
rest a second or two, then lifted it and 
cast again—the way he fished for trout. 

“I know,” I said. “IT started that way 
myself. Everybody does. It doesn't 
work and you get disgusted.” 

Jim let that one pass. But at lunch- 
time he picked up my bug and turned 
it over and over in his hand. Then he 
said a little sheepishly, “I’d like to try 
it this afternoon.” He grinned. “I'll 
concede that bet,’ he added. 

“Fine,” I said. “I'll lend you a rod 
and a reel with a torpedo line just right 
for the bugs.” My car is no tackle 


Store, but I carry plenty of assorted 
sear. So I rigged Jim a rod and tied 
on an OX leader of nine feet, adding a 
brown bucktail frog with a white belly 
and yellow throat. It’s une of the dead- 
liest bass bugs I've ever used. 


Bass Go 


in 
September 


When we set out again there was a light breeze, and I let 
it blow us toward a particularly bassy-looking cove con- 
taining water lilies. ‘““You saw the way I handled the spread- 
wing bug,’ I said. “Now, the frog is handled differently. 
Real frogs splash when they dive into the water, then im- 
mediately swim a few feet. The idea is to get your bug to 
splash too. Then you quickly raise the rod tip and begin 
to strip in line. That makes the frog submerge and swim 
for about a foot, with its hair legs working back and forth 
just as if it were alive. Then have the frog surface and lie 
quietly on the water for a spell. Live frogs often do this, 
letting just their heads protrude, their legs hanging down 
in the water.” 

Jim, being an expert angler, understood perfectly. He 
tried several casts before we reached bass water; then he 
was ready. Carefully I maneuvered the boat so he could 
cast to the shore near some lily pads. His frog hit the bank 
and dived into the lake. Jim swam (continued on page 138) 





This is the kind of bass action you get with a fly rod in September and October 
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It’s almost noon in the Palouse—Snake River country, ... Labrador honors. Dick Shoemaker (right) is a dog 
Washington. The pointer nails a pheasant while the .. . trainer of Kirkland. Pal is Charlie Bradner, Seatile 
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Dick gets set but the bird (foreground) won’t flush 















ran 
plen 
He 

shoc 
Clan 
hills 

and 
M 
and 
clun 
one 
Stra 



























Now it’s in the air. In a jiffy it will be in the bag 
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“We'll find plenty,” says Dick. “But first let’s eat” 
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by JACK O?CONNOR 


COLOR PHOTOS BY DON HORTER 


pal of mine had a lifelong ambition to shoot himself a 
mess of mountain quail, so when I wrote him that he 
could find the beautiful California plumed partridge in 

my neck of the woods he grabbed his fowling piece and 
hopped aboard a plane. 

Earlier I had found a canyon cut by a little creek that 
ran into the Snake River, and in it mountain quail were 
plentiful. As soon as my friend arrived we hit for the canyon. 
He took one side and I the other. Presently I heard him 
shoot. From then on, for an hour or more, I could see him 
Clambering over cliffs and galloping around on steep side- 
hills. Every now and then the boom of his 12 gauge echoed 
and re-echoed through the steep walls of the narrow canyon. 

My attention was pretty well taken up with watching him 
and listening for his shots until my spaniel dived into a 
clump of brush and put out a covey of about 20 quail. I got 
one and watched the others fly up a little side canyon, then 
Straggle down into the high grass. This was the business! 


Snake River pheasants are magnificent. Ditto quail, grouse, partridge! 


The birds were scattered and I was in for some shooting. 
Half an hour later I was back in the bottom of the canyon 
with eight big, plump birds. My pal was nowhere in sight, 
but presently I heard him shoot in the brush along the 
stream not far away. I whistled and he answered. In a 
moment he came into view. 

“Well,” I called. “Did you get your mountain quail?” 

“Brother, did I get my mountain quail! I’ve got nine.” 

“Wonderful,” I said. 

“T heard you shooting. I suppose you got into some.” 

“Yes, I did pretty well.” 

Back at the car I reached into the pocket of my shooting 
coat and started removing birds. He did a double-take. 

“Are those mountain quail?” he asked. 

“Of course.” 

“They aren’t like mine!” 

He had killed nine valley quail! 

The next day we hit another spot, (continued on page 92) 
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r he first snow of the season had yet 
to fall but the open fields near the 
cabin were white with frost. We 

ucked in cold air and exhaled it in little 
teamy puffs. My breathing tempo was 

ist because it was opening day and I 
hadn't been climbing the hills much 
since the fall before. I glanced at Okey. 
He seemed to be puffing as much as I, 
hut he was much more relaxed. 

Right there I began to see some of the 
lifference in our deer-hunting methods. 
My rifle was in the crook of my right 
arm; from there I could get it into 
hooting position in a twinkling. As 
soon as I leave the car on a hunt I 
start thinking of game. My eyes rove, 
iy ears open up, and my gun is ready 
until the final minute. When I think of 
the single unexpected opportunity a 
whole week of hunting has sometimes 
offered I’m more determined than ever 
not to be caught napping. 

Okey was slouching along. His gun 
was hanging off his left shoulder on its 
sling, muzzle pointing skyward and butt 
banging against his hip. Maybe, I 
thought, he figures on letting me take 
the shot if we jump a deer, and isn't 
\orrving about his own readiness to 
shoot. 

I noticed something else. Okey’'s feet 


Adirondack 


by LEE WULFF 





are as big as mine but no bigger, and 
he’s not much heavier. But while I was 
doing my best to Daniel Boone along 
like a shadow he was swishing through 
the rustly leaves and snapping dry 
sticks. My thoughts went back to our 
introduction and I wondered if our 
mutual friend had been mistaken. 

“This Okey Butcher. -knows all the 
deer in the north woods by their first 
names,” I'd been told. “If you ever 
get a chance to hunt with him don't pass 
it up.” 

When the opportunity came I took it. 
For two reasons. In the first place we’d 
be going into New York State’s Adi- 
rondack area, which has an exciting 
type of deer cover. Secondly, I’d have 
a chance to see this superhunter per- 
form and perhaps learn a few tricks. 
I'd been getting a buck or two eacn 
season—-in New York, Vermont, and 
Maine--so I felt I knew quite a bit 
about white-tails. But during the long, 
blank days that every season brings I 
find myself wishing I knew more. 

Okey’s camp is at his old trapping 
ground near Blue Ridge in the south- 
eastern section of the high part of the 
Adirondacks. Newcomb Lake, where 
I've hunted many times, lies 20-odd 
miles to the westward. The country is 





I set the self-timer on my camera and stepped behind the deer for a picture, “This 


buck,” L thought smugly, 
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should cause a little excitement when I tote it into camp” 









rugged and unsettled and the trees are 
big except where there’s been recent 
cutting. The springs and streams are 
clear and clean and you can drink water 
wherever you find it. If you get back a 
way from the automobile roads it’s a 
rare thing to meet a hunter. I began 
looking forward to four or five days 
with Okey at his cabin, starting with 


opening day, October 25. 


BY the time it came around, though, 
one thing after another had cut into 
my available time until I could manage 
just one session—-opening day. At that, 
I had to pile out of bed shortly after 
midnight in order to get to Blue Ridge 
by daylight. One day in the woods 
doesn’t give a man much chance of get- 
ting a, buck, but I was making the trip 
more to get the smell of the north woods 
in my nostrils again than in hope of 
venison. 

When we had crossed two fields we 
entered the deep woods, constantly 
climbing. An almost indistinguishable 
logging road brought us out on the 
spine of a ridge at a small clearing. 
Clumps of young spruce and hemlock 
and scattered patches of small birches 
and maples dotted the field. Raspberry 
vines, their frost-tipped leaves still 
clinging to them, choked out the grass 
in large areas. Here and there an arrow- 
wood raised its branches above the level 
of the grass. A high granite rock 
showed its bare gray contours at one 
corner of the clearing. We halted be- 
side it to catch our breath. 

There was plenty of fresh deer sign 
in the area. Scraped tree bark showed 
that bucks had been ‘‘hooking”’ it with 
their antlers. Bare patches among the 
leaves on the ground also revealed the 
recent presence of bucks, for it’s their 
habit to paw nervously. I examined 
tracks carefully to find those of the 
males, which run larger than does 
prints. Their front tracks are pressed 
more deeply, too, since their antlers and 
heavy, swelling necks put extra weight 
on their front legs. When you can shoot 
only a buck deer it’s helpful to know 
these telltales, for you can concentrate 
your hunt on the males. 

Okey elected to sit on the big rock 
and I chose to move on across a small 
ravine to a still higher ridge to hunt 
We parted with a casual agreement 
meet before noon somewhere along tli 
ridge for which I was heading. 

In the deep woods the frost had been 
very light, and with its disappearance 
under the sun’s early rays the leaves 
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I was astonished to see Okey under a ragged old tree, warming his hands over a small fire 


became dry and noisy. The going was 
quiet only on an occasional old skid 
road or in the moist, swampy areas. I 
skirted two small swamps as quietly as 
I could, easing between the scattered 
trinks, stepping over puddies, climbing 
Over blowdowns, and bending low every 
once in a while to get better vision neat 
the ground, where the branches are 


fewest. When I started up toward the 
higher part of the ridge it was impos- 
sible to move silently, so I began look- 
ing for a good place to stay put 

I like to keep on the move, and do 
so whenever conditions permit I've 
sneaked up on more deer than I've shot 
from ambush. Thin-soled shoes let me 
feel out most of the sticks I step on be- 


fore they snap, and my soft woolen 
clothing makes little sound in rubbing 
against branches. A bit of bright red 
shows in my hat, but everything else I 
wear is a drab green or a dull mixture 
of black and maroon. Deer may be 
color-blind but I’m sure any hue that 
is bright in key is conspicuous to them. 
(continued on page 102) 
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Those Korean Trout 


The magpie was right. 
A rifle barked in 
the tree and then 1 
saw a wisp of smoke 
amidst the greenery 
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by ELWAYNE CARTER 


ILLUSTRATED BY JAY WEAVER 


he day was unbelievably hot, and the dust which the marching troops kicked up 

coated everything—-even our throats. We men of the First Marine Division 

were moving back from the lines for a week of rest in X Corps Reserve, so we 
minded neither the heat nor the dust. Time and again my eye wandered to the cool, 
fresh waters of the mountain stream that cascaded along beside the twisted trail we 
were following. The entire Korean countryside was clad in the fresh green splendor 
of spring, a welcome relief from the bitter winte1 

This was the first spring I could remember that did not involve plans for trout 
fishing. However, we were going into reserve, and that meant a week of nothing but 
rest, letter writing, and mail calls. We were only about three miles from the front 
and could still hear the thundering of the artillery. But that sparkling stream by 
the roadside made the war seem a million miles away. 

It was a feeder that emptied into the Pukhan River. That same morning I'd seen 
Korean civilians dynamiting the river with hand grenades and scooping dead trout 
from its surface—-some of them looking as long as my arm. It occurred to me that 
if there were trout in the Pukhan, shouldn't there be some in its feeder streams? 

After that it was like old times; I was planning a fishing trip. My plans hinged 
upon where we would camp. Luck was with me; about 1700 hours (5 p.m. civilian 
time) we halted beside the stream. By the time my buddy and I had dug our foxholes 
and set up our shelter there wasn’t enough daylight left for (continued on page 142) 


SEPTEMBER, 


1953 





The Bugler’s 





A veteran guide is still 
puzzling out this elk hunt. 


by KAYTE ELLIOTT 


had no intention of eavesdropping. I was simply on my 
way from the ranch house to my cabin, to repack my 
duffel for the third time that day. My path skirted the 
corral, and I was reflecting, rather grimly, that now I knew 
why they were called pack trips, when a deep voice cut 
through the cigarette smoke drifting out of the saddle room. 

Ordinarily I do not pause to listen to male voices, especial- 
ly when I know they’re not aware a woman's present, but the 
genuine alarm in this one caused me to break my stride. 
As I might have expected, it was the common male subject, 
but this one had a slightly different approach. 

“You mean we got to wrangle women in that country ?”’ 
the voice exclaimed. ‘‘Dude women?” 

His query was followed by seconds of heavy silence. 

“A pair of queens may be all right in a poker hand,” 
drawled a voice I thought I recognized, ‘but on a hunting 
trip, give me jacks every time.” 

I slipped on past to keep from disturbing the doleful con- 


46 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





versation, and with a slight note of annoyance myself. 
Where did the opposite sex get the notion it was so superior 
at the simple trick of pointing a gun and pulling the trigger? 
My irritation was not in the least diminished by the sight 
of my cabin room. The guides had given me two four- 
quart panniers in which to pack a cotton basket full of 
clothes, boots, and hunting and camping equipment. 


I scrambled and unscrambled the stuff again, but the pile 
didn’t grow any smaller, so I gave up temporarily and 
stepped over to the adjoining cabin to see how Orville 
Schaefer, the other queen in the deal, was making out with 
the panniers assigned to her. Her husband, like mine, was 
blithely ignoring her problems. 

“I’ve got in my cleansing cream, tissues, aspirin, and lip- 
stick,’’ she said, ‘‘and there’s no room for things like knives, 
field glasses, and shells.” 

That did it. We marched back to the corral, where 
Frankie Lasater was smoothing down the saddle pad on the 
topside of a horse. Frankie was to be my guide. 

“As long as you ain’t got no electric curlers or ironing 
boards,” he said, “jest put your extra things in a duffel bag 
and we'll slip her aboard somewhere.” 

The sun lighted the west wall of the valley and gilded the 
top bars of the corral while the guides were saddling the 
horses and securing the bulky packs of bedrolls, duffel, and 
tents with well-thrown diamond hitches. By midmorning 
we were following the pack string out of the corral on the 
first leg of our 23-mile ride up Deer Creek Canyon, over the 
pass, and into one of the West’s finest big-game areas. 

I'll never forget that day. The trail switchbacked up the 
blunt end of a mountain, and an hour later we were looking 
down 1,000 feet to the valley floor. There we leveled of 
around the rim of an immense canyon. Once I dared look 
over the edge of my stirrup. Below the toe of my boot, the 
creek was only a glint in the sunlight. After that I kept 
my eyes on the pack string and riders. Eventually th 
trail dipped into the emerald coolness of the forest, w/ier 
the air was heavy with the resinous perfume of pine anv 
balsam. The littie parks along the creek were filled wit! 
the autumn gold of aspens. They brightened the | ole 
rough hillside, and made the canyon a changing panorama 0 
color. The dreaded hours in the saddle passed so quickly 
was surprised when a voice came back from the pack st!M 
somewhere ahead, announcing that we would pause besit 
an icy creek for lunch. 
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My knees were so stiff that for a moment I had to hang 
on the saddle horn for support. Pet, my horse, shrugged 
under the empty saddle and stood with her head down, as 
though giving thanks. I gulped down two ham-and-cheese 
sandwiches which at home would have given me indigestion 
for a week, then sprawled on my back in the yellow sun- 
light and listened to my horse tear tufts out of the grass. 

From our luncheon brook the trail turned upward at a 
dizzy angle that made the grade behind us seem like a bridle 
path through the park. Up, up, up—through grassy mead- 
ows, gnarled and twisted trees that dared the fringes of 
timberline—until the trail broke clear, into a world that 
brought a gasped duet from Orville and me. The skyline, 
rising to tremendous heights on three sides, was topped by 
grotesquely carved rimrock, some of whose walls towered 
1,000 feet. The arm of an old glacier reached down one of 
the canyons toward the trail. 

We inched across the face of a gigantic slope for a breath- 
taking half mile and dismounted in Deer Creek Pass, more 
than two miles above sea level. Below us to the west lay the 
Thorofare region I had crossed a continent to see. 

We walked for a mile to take the stiffness out of our 
joints, and when the shadows were beginning to lay long on 
the meadow, I climbed aboard for the last hours through a 
twilighted forest that was cold and still except for the 
Steady clop, clop of pack-string hoofs. At dusk we rode into 
the Butte Creek camp. 


Be Orville and I stood the trip much better than we ex- 
pected. As we got out of the saddles under our own 
power, Jack Wallace, the camp cook, met us with steaming 
Cups of coffee, which gave us the necessary lift to unroll 
and inflate our sleeping bags before supper. Not a gentle- 
Man in the outfit gave us a hand—each was busy with his 
own chores. We were on our own. 

The next day we rode into Blind Basin, where elk had 
been plentiful during the first of the season. The guides told 
us that from the basin we could cover parts of the high 
Country out of reach of other camps. 

I had barely settled myself in the new camp and was dig- 
ging in the scrambled panniers for a pack of cigarettes, 
when Frankie rattled my tent flap. 

Ain't no elk gonna come lookin’ for you,” he stated. 

“In that case,” I said, “I suppose a lady has to do a little 
chasing.” 

Frankie had saddled our horses and tied them to the hitch- 





ing pole at the corral. Orville and her guide, Jim Summers, 
were already in the saddle. They had planned to work the 
ridge across Hidden Creek, where Jim had heard an old bull 
bugling a few days before. We rode a mile down the trail 
with them before they branched off to the right. At the end 
of the basin, my guide turned up a ridge as steep and 
rugged as if someone had whittled on it with a dull ax. The 
timber here was heavy and full of elk sign, and occasional- 
ly Frankie leaned half out of his saddle to show me hoof 
marks that might have been made (continued on page 110) 
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Men, Kayte tells Frankie, have no eye for a chic set of horns 
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Rene Ouellette passes the cheese, crackers, 
Ed Battey and Ralph Armstrong (partly hidden), Rene, Fred and Butch Perry (seated), Al George, Walter Gigliotti 
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either Spot nor Midget, Bill’s favorite beagles, are safety on the 16 gauge shotgun into firing position before 4 T 
much bigger than their names suggest, but there was brown streak bounded in front of me. I tracked it with the and 
nothing diminutive about the music they were mak- muzzle, and when it darted between two small birches I stat 

ing that Saturday morning as they pushed a sprinting bunny pulled the trigger. A big cottontail cartwheeled in a shower ner 
around the wooded base of Ragged Mountain. Bill Belanger, of snow, then lay still. Yor] 
who's the outdoors columnist and a linotype operator on the I walked over to it just as the two beagles came bug!ing gree 
North Adams Transcript, had promised me some rabbit out of the swamp to sniff and nuzzle the carcass. Then Bi dom: 
hunting in the Berkshire hills of western Massachusetts, and appeared over the knoll. Grey 
was making good on it. Each of us had a fat cottontail “Four starts and three bunnies since 8 o’clock,’”’ he sal the 
sagging in his game pocket. I’d missed a second one, but with a grin. “Not bad, eh?’”’ live 
judging from the chorus the dogs were singing there’d soon It was incredible. Not many years ago this cover had |! only 
be more opportunities coming my way. shot out, washed up, yet today it was alive with rabbits. cupy 
I jogged down the wood-fringed road, splashed across There was sign everywhere, and tracks crisscrossed in ¢ muc} 
Notch Brook, and took a stand in a clump of hemlocks. jumbled maze among the evergreens. comy 
There was just time to rip off my mitten and thumb the “IT wouldn’t have believed it,’’ I admitted. “It just 9° It’ 
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It can't be done, they said. So 
Rene Ouellette and the Greylock 
Sportsman's Club went ahead and 
brought cottontails back to the 
Massachusetts hills. Here’s how 











by TED JANES 


PHOTOS FOR OUTDOOR LIFE BY NEIL PRIESSMAN 


to show what bunnies can do when the cycle’s right.” 

Bill’s grin widened. ‘‘This is no cycle,’ he said. ‘For 
these rabbits we can thank Rene Ouellette—Rene and the 
xreylock Sportsman’s Club.” 

“Let’s do it,” I said. “I’d like to meet this magician who 
pulls rabbits out of a hat.” 

“Rene’s no magician,” Bill said, “or maybe he is, because 
he’s done something the experts said couldn't be done. See 
if you don’t agree.” 

He took me over to a basement room underneath Ted’s 
3akery in Greylock, a section of North Adams, where the 
club holds its meetings. Rene was there, digging into the 
paper work that takes up most of his spare time. Rene’s 
big, a barrel-chested, broad-shouldered 
heavyweight with a mop of thick, black 
hair and dark eyes that light up when 
he talks about a favorite subject—rab- 
bits. for instance. He pumped my hand 
in a vast fist and hauled me to a chair. 

“Rabbits?” he boomed. ‘You betcha 
we got ’em. -H ... .” 

“Tell him about the refuge, Rene.” 

“Yeah, but I was going to tell him 
about Mayor Bowen.” 

“And don’t forget Dixie Boy. Let’s 
start from the beginning and tell him 
everything.” 





» 


7 hey did. And this is the story they 
told me of how the Greylock Sports- 
man’s Club brought the rabbits back to 
northern Berkshire County. Mostly, it’s 
the story of big Rene Ouellette. 

To tell it properly, though, I must 
Start back in the early '30’s and tell you 
what the hunting was like then. At the 
time I was attending near-by Williams 
College, and between excursions into 
philosophy and English literature, I used 
to do field work in applied gunning. 

This area is one of the least populated 
and most picturesque sections of the 
State. It’s up in the northwestern cor- 
ner where Massachusetts joins New 
York and Vermont, a rolling land of 
§reen fields and wooded mountains, 
dominated by the stately bulk of Mt. 
Greylock which rises 3,500 feet above 
the valley floor. Most of the population 
live in Adams and North Adams, the 
only cities ‘in the region. The rest oc- 
cupy small hill towns where life goes on 
much as it has for 200 years, slightly 
complicated by electricity and gasoline. 

It's made-to-order country for the 
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Ralph, Bill, and “Babe” build a brush pile. ‘For them,’ 
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Ralph Armstrong introduces a new arrival to lush diggings 


hunter, but the only trouble is that even 20 years ago there 
wasn’t much game left in it. Small game, anyway. There 
were deer and a few bears, but the small stuff had been 
pretty well cleaned out. If you shot a couple of squirrels 
or a rabbit in an afternoon you'd had a good hunt. 

I used to go out with an elderly gunner who lived in Wil- 
liamstown. Once we hunted hard all day and bagged one 
bunny. Coming back, the old boy shook his head and told 
about the good old days when the law allowed you six rab- 
bits and you could get them anytime. Everyone complained 
about the scarcity of game, but no one did anything about 
it—-almost no one. 

Though I didn’t know it at the time, a few miles away 


> says Rene, “‘it’s Siberia” 
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on a hillside overlooking North Adams, Rene Ouellette used 
to spend his spare time sitting on a big rock surrounded by 
a 100-acre woodlot. He had plenty of time to spare, for 
those were the depression days. The violence of the slump 
had knocked the skids out from under the textile industry, 
and when it went down North Adams went with it. 


ene could remember when things were different, when 
R jobs and rabbits were plentiful in the valley. He’d had 
his share of both since he came to North Adams from Fall 
River by way of Utica, N. Y., as a boy. He’d been a card- 
room man in the Berkshire Fine Spinning Mills, a car- 
penter’s helper, a laster in Gale and Keith’s shoe shops, and 
a maintenance man in the Cornish Wire Company. And he’d 
shot scores of rabbits here in these woods, the first beside 
the rock he loved to sit on. 

“Back then I had a young dog that liked to hunt,” he told 
me, ‘“‘and one day I was sitting on this rock when I hear the 
pup running something. All of a sudden, this rabbit pops up, 
hopping along like he was waiting to see what would happen. 
Well, mister, what happened was I laid the gun across the 
rock and let him have it. He jumped in the brush and I 
figured I’d missed. But I ran over and there he was. By 
gosh, I was so excited you know what I done? I swallowed 
my cigarette. Anyway, I must’ve swallowed it, because I 
never did find it.” 

3ut those days were gone. Now a man could hardly get 
a rabbit for the pot. There must be some answer to it, 
but what? 

The answer started to unfold when some North Adams 
sportsmen got together to revive the old Greylock Sports- 
man’s Club which had flourished back in the ’20’s. You 
know How it is. These clubs start up full of enthusiasm, 
prosper for a while, and then fall apart. There was Fred 
Perry, Floyd Sifton, Bill Belanger, Ralph Armstrong, Bert 
and Fred Archambeau, Doc Marsh, Babe Talarico, Babe 
Rambeau, Jim Garner, and a few others, a composite of the 
town’s French-Canadian and Yankee make-up. There'd 
been sportsmen’s clubs before, and many thought this one 
would go the way of the others, but this time the men 
elected Rene Ouellette president. With the exception of 
two years he’s been president ever since. At first the club 
rented space in the old Greylock School. Later, when Ted’s 
Bakery took over the building, the fellows moved into a 
basement room. 

“Tt’s handy,’ Rene says. ‘After a tough meeting we can 
send upstairs for hot doughnuts and stuff.” 

The club had some assets—pictures, tables and chairs, a 





Ralph Armstrong’s a boss textile printer... 
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stove, a place to keep the beer cold—but its most valuab] 
property turned out to be Rene Ouellette. Meetings unde 
his administration were tough, and still are. No parliame1 
tarian, Rene cuts through red tape and formality with 

heavy hand. A wham of his gavel and a brief, forthrig) 
summing up of a situation gets motions passed with 

minimum of argument. 

Committees are appointed the same way. Rene square 
his jaw, stabs his forefinger at members’ chests, and roa) 
“You and you and you are the committee on arrangement 
Be here at 6 o’clock.’”’ There is no appeal. 

The members like it that way, and every year they r 
elect Rene president. They know that under his formidab! 
exterior there beats a heart the size of a washtub, and the 
also know they'd have to look far to find anyone else wit 
the enthusiasm, energy, and know-how of’ President Oue 
lette. Besides running the Greylock Sportsman’s Club, Rei 
has at times been head of the Greylock Community Clu 
manager of the Greylock baseball team, and an enthusiasti: 
worker for youngsters’ athletic groups. 

“Going to meetings,” he explains, ‘‘I get ideas.” 

Even under his dynamic leadership it took time to get th 
new club organized. Finally, though, the group was ready | 
go and the question was—-where? While not primarily a 
beagle club, its main interest has always inclined toward 
rabbits and rabbit dogs. So it focused its attention on the 
local cottontail situation. What could the club do to increase 
the bunny population? 

It first approached the problem in the usual way—by buy- 
ing cottontails to stock local covers. Raffles and suppers ac- 
cumulated enough money so that by 1938 the club was able 
to buy 48 cottontails from an Oklahoma dealer. It released 
them in Rene’s favorite woods overlooking North Adams. 


hey were placed there solely to improve the hunting, but 

tene left his gun home when he wandered through th« 
newly stocked covers. He was interested only in training 
his beagle, ‘“‘the best damn rabbit dog” he ever owned 
Though he was working for the North Adams Highway 
Department at the time, he spent all his spare hours running 
his dog in the near-by woods. 

One day while he was sitting on his favorite rock, listen- 
ing to his pup’s falsetto, the Great Idea was born. Why not 
turn these woods into a rabbit refuge and a training ground 
for beagles? There wasn’t anything like it in Berkshire 
County, and it was about the only place left where a man 
could be sure of finding a cottontail for his dog to run. The 
more Rene thought about the idea the better he liked it, and 


“Babe” Talarico’s a machinist... 
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when he brought it up at the club’s next 
meeting the members liked it too. They 
adopted it as a project. 

There was one big obstacle to get 
over. This area, someone recalled, was 
part of the old Beaman farm which 
North Adams had purchased for a 
reservoir. And municipalities, especial- 
ly in New England, are fussy about 
what goes on around the sources of 
their drinking water. 

“This land we want is across the 
road from the reservoir,’”’ Fred Perry 
pointed out, ‘“‘on the downhill side. May- 
be if we asked them, the authorities 
might give us permission to have a 
refuge there.”’ 


pene Ouellette did the asking. He 
R went right to Mayor Faxon Bowen, 
a Vermonter, ex-lumberman, and, as it 
turned out, a staunch conservationist. 
Through him permission was secured. 
The club immediately posted the land, 
and the rabbit refuge became a reality. 

At this point the members took an im- 
portant step. A survey of the 100-acre 
refuge showed that it left much to be 
desired as cottontail habitat. Its big 
trees had been logged off, leaving a 
thick second growth of small stuff. Its 
floor was practically bare of briers, and 
the only available cover consisted of a 
few hundred Norway spruces planted 
by the city. Under Rene’s guidance the 
members set out to restore food and 
cover to the refuge. They had no pro- 
fessional knowledge of what or what 
not to do. If they had, they might have called the whole deal 
off. Being laymen, they went ahead. 

Rene announced that a work party would take place, the 
first of many such decrees which have issued forth from his 
rostrum. It went like this: 

“Be at the clubroom at 10 o’clock Sunday morning. Bring 
your own axes or brush hooks.” 

The boys turned out, and Rene put them to work. Some 
chopped down small trees to convert them into sprawling 
brush piles, others pried up rocks to construct stone walls, 


and Bill Belanger’s a newspaperman 
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Rene sternly officiates at a fund-raising raffle in club’s room under Ted’s Bakery 


while still others grubbed out patches to plant clover. A 
separate group hunted through the woods for woodchuck 
holes, which they marked with white rags. Muscles groaned, 
blisters formed, sweat streamed, and tongues hung out, but 
the work went on, paced by Rene’s tireless example. He 
knew it was rugged. 

“Bill’s a newspaper man,” he says. “Ralph's a textile 
printer, and Babe’s a machinist. They ain’t used to working 
like that. Me, I’m used to it, but for them it must have 
been Siberia.”’ 

But he’s a benevolent tyrant. On this first working ex- 
pedition, he had a surprise for the members which set a 
lasting precedent. When he felt that enough work had been 
done, or that his amateur crew was about to fall on its face, 
he clapped his catcher’s-mitt hands together as a signal for 
attention. 

“O.K., gang,” he bellowed. ‘‘There’s cold beer and cheese 
and crackers in the bushes. Let’s knock off.” 


n the spring of ’39 Mayor Bowen, enthused over the club’s 
I work, had the city buy 5,000 white pine seedlings for 
the group to plant on the refuge. To help them set out the 
trees correctly, Rene had a forestry man from the Uni- 
versity of Massachusetts come to direct the work. 

By now the club felt that the refuge was in good shape, 
and that fall it ordered 60 rabbits from the same Oklahoma 
dealer. Rene had one group of members place the new ar- 
rivals in the marked woodchuck holes while others collected 
rabbit food and placed it near the dens so that the travel- 
weakened bunnies would find nourishment and shelter handy 
while getting accustomed to their new homes. Experts 
scoffed at this procedure at the time, and authorities poured 
cold water on the whole idea. 

“You'll never hold your rabbits,” they said. ‘‘They’ll die 
—or move out.” 

But Rene refused to be discouraged. “I don’t give a damn 
what the experts say,’’ he roared. ‘Rabbits are rabbits. All 
they need to make good is feed and cover.” 

He was right. The cover grew and the rabbits flourished. 
Another 5,000 trees were planted the next year, and 24 
more rabbits—this time Missouri 


(continued on page 105) 
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TO GET YOUR BUCK 


Read the Wind 


y orchard, where deer come to 
mooch apples each autumn, has 
two game trails leading into it. 

By looking at cloud drift any late-fall 
evening, I can tell which of those trails 
will be used. 

One swings in a wide loop through 
the woods north of the orchard. The 
deer use that trail when winds are from 
the south, or when a south storm is on 
the make. That way they can keep a 
nose on conditions all the way to the 
apple trees. 

When cloud scud is from the north, 
they come in south of the orchard, mov- 
ing downslope from a_hazel-covered 
ridge. This trail is also used when 
there is no apparent wind during clear 
weather. 

I have managed to parlay these ob- 
servations into venison on many oc- 
casions, not only in my orchard but 
many miles from it. Whenever I am 
inclined to disregard wind on drives, 
stillhunts, or trail watches, I mentally 
see those deer mincing cautiously along, 
sensitive black noses testing wind as 
they come in for their bait of apples. 
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The basic woodcraft of all successful 
big-game hunting is knowledge of ani- 
mal bedding, feeding, and trail move- 
ment. And these tie directly in with 
the winds—the wilderness newspapers. 
Know wind and you know game habits. 

It is axiomatic that you hunt into the 
wind. The obvious reason is that your 
xame will not be spooked by wind- 
borne scent. But it goes further than 
that. Remember they will be moving 
into the wind, too. And, during early 
morning and late evening, they expect 
the sound of movement from behind 
them on trails. Such sound is normal 
to that place and time, for other deer 
are moving. 

Those deer coming into my orchard, 
nose into wind, are scattered out on the 
trail. From the time the first timid doe 
and fawn arrive until the last old buck 
shows up, there is sound and movement 
along the trail in the deep woods. It 
will last for the better part of two 
hours. 

I have slipped into the woods before 
the evening feeding period and sat 
quietly downwind from the trail, listen- 
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Deer approach feeding areas (in this case, an orchard) into the wind to catch scent 
of danger. Sounds of a hunter following them, also into the wind, won’t spook them 
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by FRANCIS E. SELL 


ing and watching. And I have nevei 
seen a deer alarmed by noise made be- 
hind it by other deer. 

At dusk I have eased along those 
trails, moving slowly, my gait that of a 
cautious deer, the noise I made about 
what they would normally make, and 
time after time I have rounded a bend 
in the trail to find myself within 15 or 
20 feet of deer! 

Have you ever marveled how forest 
Indians of the past killed deer and elk, 
not just once a year, but day after day, 
with their short-range bows and ar- 
rows? This “wind trail” technique is 
the answer. It is so effective that even 
the most inexperienced hunter can use 
it successfully. 

First, consider the time of day in 
relation to wind drift and trail move- 
ment of game. Always, late evenings, 
when I moved on those deer trails, it 
was from deep in the woods toward a 
feeding area, never away from it. If I 
were to reverse direction, I'd alert 
every deer. Movement into the woods 
must be timed to coincide with normal 
game movement: back toward bedding 
areas early in the mornings and out 
toward feeding grounds in the evening. 

Here is where thermal winds come 
into the picture. These are air cur- 
rents produced by heat or cold. During 
the day and until late evening (when 
no prevailing wind is apparent) the ail 
drift is uphill and up a sloping valley 
The sun’s heat creates that drift, for 
warm air rises. But in the cool of the 
evening, and until past dawn, the air 
drift is downhill. 


hus your early-morning hunt should 

start from a feeding area. Work 
along game trails leading toward bed- 
ding terrain on higher grounds. At this 
time the thermal is still downgrade, so 
you will be working into it, as will the 
deer and other big game. The noise you 
make, or any glimpse of your move- 
ment, will be much less alarming to 
them. 

This condition prevails for only 4 
short while, since the thermal reversal 
comes early on the slopes. You have 
about two hours after daylight to work 
out this critical. part of your hunt. 
Then, with the morning reversal, wind 
drift will be from lower to highel 
ground. 

Air will flow up draws, creeks, 
wooded velleys, the face of ridges and 
hills, alw “s toward higher ground 
Hunter ment on lower slopes al 
this time wili be quickly pinpointed }) 
game. So you must time your hunt! 
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be on the ridges and higher ground be- 
fore this thermal reversal takes place. 

Once there, you have the whole day 
before you to stillhunt. The set of the 
air current will be constantly toward 
the hills. If you want to prospect lower 
ground, you can do it without alarming 
game by coming into it from above, 
working into the updrifting wind. 

Game animals normally night-bed on 
feeding grounds. They move out early 
in the morning, nose to wind, going up- 
slope because the late-evening thermal 
coming downhill gives them a complete 
report on those higher hardhack and 
popple ridges. 

Here’s another principle to remem- 
ber: Clearing weather after a storm 
sends wind drift wpslope; an approach- 
ing storm sends it down toward lower 
ground. 


Name animals are conditioned to feed- 
J ing under normal thermal condi- 
tions, so when it’s clearing after a 
storm they are likely to come out very 
early to feed. And an approaching 
storm will make them break off feed- 
ing and move to their beddings much 
earler than usual. 

Here again your timing can be made 
to pay off. Get out on those overgrown 
logging slashes just after a storm and 
you are going to intercept a lot of game 
on the move, even though it is midday. 

My knowledge that my orchard deer 
always changed trailing habits with 
wind change paid off one autumn when 
I was hunting elk with Flzie Randolph 
of Coquille, Oreg. We were in the 
beautiful Blue Ridge country of south- 
western Oregon, and the elk we hunted 
were riflemen’s dreams, quite as shy 
and as hard to come by as the cagiest 
white-tail. 

The herd, we found, were bedding on 
vine maple, hardhack, and hemlock- 
covered ridges. Two trails angled out 
from them. One, coming in from the 
south and swinging down a long slope, 
was well cut up with fresh tracks. 
Those elk were moving down against 
the thermal evenings, feeding and 
night-bedding, then following the same 
trail back to their day-bedding area. 


Xs 








Air moves downslope during the cool of the night, up during the day. Deer always 
take advantage of its currents, and text tells how the hunter can anticipate both 





In clearing weather the drift of air is upward; with an oncoming storm it is down- 
ward. In each case deer start moving. By reading the wind you can be ready for them 


The other trail came into the feeding because of this change in the weather. 


area from the west, looping through the Daylight found us hunkered down on 
second growth to angle up onto the the lee side of a huge fir windfall, seek- 
high ridges. ing shelter from the lancing rain. This 

We came off the ridges that day con- west trail had much the best wind 
fident we had just the right location in coverage for elk approaching their 
mind to intercept the herd as they re- bedding ground, the wind being out of 
turned to the heights for their day- the south. Searching fingers of air 


bedding. Be there at good shooting current would curry those thickets in 
light, come morning, we assured each detail, and deliver a report to the sensi- 
other, and the rest would be easy. tive noses of the elk. 

But there came a weather change. An hour or so after daylight the 
I awoke in the middle of the night to a small evergreens on the trail were 
wild rich orchestration of wind in the pushed aside, releasing a shower of 
firs around camp. Morning showed a _ silver, and a cow elk moved toward the 
south wind in the second growth, and timbered ridges. Then by ones, twos, 
it was raining steadily. The location and threes, 35 elk came up that trail. 
which we had picked so painstakingly Big ones, little ones, spike bulls, three- 
on the south trail was defimtely out (continued on page 115) 


SKETCHES BY FRANK HUBBARD 


Many hunters believe that in a violent windstorm deer bed up in “protected” valleys. Actually, they are more likely to seek a 
calm area, protected by an air cushion, just below the crest of a ridge. And the hunter can work into the wind to reach them 


SEPTEMBER, 1953 53 








Off on a wild-hog hunt in Florida’s vast Everglades, guides skim their airboats deep into a jungle wilderness. Dogs hunt the islands 


This 100-pound boar wants to fight in the water. He’ll kill a careless dog there, and both dogs know it John Cooper pockets 
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Startled by the clamor, a little blue heron takes flight 


* 


ut on Florida’s Tamiami Trail, 20 miles west of 

Miami, there’s a wide spot in the road named 

Cooperstown. It has a lunchroom, a dwelling or 
two, a garage, and an airboat landing—jump-off point 
for men who hunt uncharted reaches of the 8,000 square 
miles of Everglades. 

From this brave little settlement Jim and John Cooper 
and H. M. Field, veteran Glades operators, set out after 
razorback hogs, most of which are unbranded strays 
from Seminole Indian herds in the Big Cypress Swamp 
farther west. Never truly domesticated, such pigs and 
their offspring become as wild as any animals in the 
Glades. 

Tales of these belligerent critters lured four of us 
out to join a hunt—Jim LeGate, Bob Fidlar, and Frank 
(Salty) Mallants, all from the staff of radio station 
WIOD in Miami, and myself. 

John Cooper had the 85-horsepower airplane engine 
that powered his propeller-driven shoat boat humming 
smoothly, but his brother Jim and H. M. Field joined the 
party with their airboats—just to play it safe. John car- 
ried a .22 H. & R. revolver, Field a .22 Colt Woodsman, 
and Jim a 9 mm. Browning automatic. 

Skimming over swamps at 45 to 50 miles an hour, 
dodging the lush growth of the islands, we were soon 
40 miles deep in the Glades. There the boats plowed to 
a stop in the tall sawgrass and we released the dogs 
Half hopping, half jumping, they splashed off through 


barehanded Camera! Strong hands, inches from clicking tusks, pin the boar a split second 








Stopping on an island, John Cooper, left, and his brother Jim dig Jim Cooper’s airboat shoves through the matted water 
into the lunch while H. M. Field, center, cocks an ear for the dogs weeds as he takes a shortcut to head off a running hog 


The dogs close in despite treacherous footing that forces them to meet the wild hog’s sharp tusks head-on. They’re bred to fight 
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\ snowy egret dodges the airboat as the hunters pass by 


marsh and muck. Then the Glades 
closed into an uneasy silence 

Without warning, all four dogs were 
yapping at once. We jumped into the 
knee-deep water and sloshed after them. 

Then the barking was louder, closer. 
The grunt of a pig cut into the clamor. 
We churned ahead and there they were. 
Water was filving, dogs were darting, 
Jumping—challenging a wild boar that 
fought them with lowered head and 
bared tusks. 

That gives you the idea. Glades hog 
hunters prize the pork chops and crack- 
lin’s they get, but even if the meat were 
Worthless they'd be glad to pass up their 
regular frog hunts just for the thrill 
of tackling a wild hog. Frog legs mak 
a fine dish, too, but frozs don 


Butchered hogs aboard, Field leads the way home. 


10 miles 


scavengers, soar off to see what’s left for them 
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by 
CHARLES 
ELLIOTT 






ce water boiled around my knees 
while I balanced on the slipper 
round stones like a drunken high- 
wire artist. Above me, a broken rock 














































wall rose to an almost unbelievabl It’s 
height and splintered against the sk‘ ques 
Through uncounted ages the _ Souti 

Fork of the Shoshone River, washing 
against the cliff, had worn a cavernous 

hole in its pedestal. ] 

The setting of earth and rock, | with 
water and sky, was tremendously im: body 
pressive, but not quite impressiv WwW 
enough to make me forget the irrita- best 
tion that was slowly seeping throug the n 
me like a dose of chigger poison. Wh! hand 
I wondered, did a grown man do su light 
stupid things? Here I was in Wyomin: an in 
on the best trout stream that ever W and t 
my waders, with an absurd piece Nifice 
equipment in my hand. Absurd for n ing n 
that is. Until that very morning, I! Fri 
never handled a spinning rod, and ! have | 
would have traded it and two fro! Pool \ 
teeth for the feel of my favorite tro I wa 
rod. Plastii 

The only consoling thought was U fished 
my two fishing partners were in | tackle 
same awkward situation. It start of the 
with one of those senseless argumel tryine 
about equipment. Which rig Wo the sy 
take the most fish? The upshot of t Worth 
squabble was that Ben, Gabby, an¢-+@ cesses 
each rigged his favorite rod and re foolish 
just as he would have fished a delicat 

South Fork, awash with Wyoming’s wild beauty, offers trout to test your tackle then made a swap all around, ene! Gab) 
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I's a stream that bubbles a challenge to use your best weapon. But that was the 
question—which was best? And we certainly used a weird method to find the answer 


with a strange combination for every- 
body. 

We had some vague idea that the 
best piece of equipment would prove 
the most productive, even in unfamiliar 
hands. By the mellow glow of candle- 
light and Old Stump Water, it seemed 
an inspired plan. In the light of day, 
and the humbling presence of this mag- 
nificent river, I idly considered drown- 
ing myself. 

From where I stood, I easily could 
have reached the riffle at the head of the 
pool with my own friendly fly rod, but 
[I wasn’t sure about the half-filled 
plastic bubble that was supposed to be 
lished behind my flies on the spinning 
tackle. So I plowed to the lower lip 

the pool with a sense of frustration, 
trying to keep my feet under me in 
the swift water. I was certain a trout 
Worth taking lay in the shadowy re- 
césses of that cathedral rock, but I felt 
foolishly unprepared to give him the 
delicate offering he expected. 

Gabby Barrus was somewhere above 


me. Gabby could handle a fly rod like 
a magic wand, but our ill-begotten 
scheme sent him out with a casting rod. 
He’d probably have a bushel of back- 
lashes for every mile he fished. Gabby 
had agreed to break a tree branch and 
lay it on a rock in the middle of the 
stream below the hole where he cast his 
first lure. When I found his marker, 
I was to stop fishing and walk around 
him, to keep us both in virgin water. 


Bo Waddill, who had devoted most 
of his life to working the bass 
streams and flats around his Florida 
home with a casting rod, was on the 
river below—with a light fly rod and 
its assortment of flies. He had elected 
to fish the waters flowing between the 
gravel banks a mile below the chasm’s 
mouth, where the river poured out of 
the hills through a walled gorge. When 
Ben fished upstream to where I started, 
he would walk on up and locate us for 
lunch. Our plan had been to end the 





—_" 


=, ~ 


A fly rod in trained hands is a strong 
coniender for trout. Ben used it here 





A easting rod has a place in the race. 
Gabby fished it with wobblers and spoons 





A spinning outfit is versatile. The 
author used it with a plastic bubble 


day between the rough canyon walls 
below the site of the old mine. 

Even after the middle of the twentieth 
century, the South Fork was compara- 
tively unknown. From the Shoshone 
Reservoir, near Cody, Wyoming, and 
for the 50 miles of its picturesque 
aquatic trail through the ranches in the 
valley, it was fished by only a few local 
anglers. For a few miles above and 
below the little settlement of Valley, 
at the end of the road, the river got its 
most thorough workout from the sum- 
mer dudes at Valley Ranch. Above 
that, beyond where the road abruptly 
ended on a gravel bank, was wilderness 

rough, raw upheaval of rock and 
earth with timber struggling for a foot- 
hold on the contorted slopes. From the 
top of the continental divide, the South 
Fork poured through this primordial 
land. 

It was one of Gabby’s favorite trout 
streams, and he had wet lines in most 
of Wyoming’s mountain waters. He had 

(continued on page 122) 
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the border at Sumas, Wash., on into the 
Fraser River valley and over good roads 
to Williams Lake. About 150 miles be- 
yond there, on dirt roads, we came to 
Trail’s End Lodge at Anahim Lake, our 
destination. 

We were ready to start shooting the 
minute we arrived, but instead we got 
together with the guides and planned 
the hunt. John Glaser and I were to 
be hunting buddies, and we drew Lester 
Dorsey as our guide. Lester’s a tall, 
slim woodsman—a regular storybook 
guide—who has been in that territory 
for 35 years. We took a shine to him 
right away. He described the area we'd 
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(continued from page 33) 


hunt in and told us some hair-raising 
stories about grizzly bears. 


Wace those moose-kill areas,’’ he 
warned. ‘“‘Many times grizzlies 


take them over and cause trouble.’ He 


explained that after hunters strip a 
killed moose of horns and whatever 
meat they want, often a grizzly will 
move in and claim what's left. Lester 
showed us several such places. The 
moose remains gave off an awful stench 
and usually were half buried under piles 
of dirt and debris clawed up by the griz- 
zlies. But we didn’t see any bears. 


“I want a big grizzly,” I told Leste! 

“First let’s get moose, then we'll § 
after bears,’’ he replied. 

By the second day of the hunt ever’ 
member of our party had a moose 
except John and me. We'd seen moos 
and shot at moose, but that’s all 7! 
.30/06 I was carrying 
gether useless. 

The fourth day found us on a trail 


the Clipper Heights area of the Rail 
bow Range, and we spotted two bulls 


breaking ice on a small lake. The d* 
tance was about 250 yards. We pile! 
off the horses and pumped lead. Afte 
the third or fourth shots the bulls 
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turned and trotted swiftly up the slope. 
“Didn’t vou hit yours?” I asked John. 
‘I made a sieve out of him,” he 
shouted. Evidently my .30/06 just didn’t 
pack enough hitting power. We trailed 
those bulls for a long time but didn’t 
atch up with them. 


-'ome days we were in the saddle 12 


iJ hours at a stretch. No moose. No 
nothing. We glared at Lester. Lester 
glared ahead. Finally we came to the 
‘ast day of the hunt. Even the weather 
‘tuned bad, and snow set in. Late in 
tle day we spotted a timber wolf and 
shot right between his back legs. Snow 
_@ ‘lew up under his belly. We'd missed 
‘sain. At dusk the three of us were 
nding toward a ridge, eye-weary and 


_§ Saddle-sore, when Lester yelled, ‘‘Moose, 
moose!”’ 

Sure enough. Moose all over the slope 
;@ °" the other side of the ridge, like spots 
‘your eyes. The jackpot, and just 


moos: 


defo? 





Had the big grizzly surprised the intruders in his food cache and slaughtered them in a battle royal? 


in time. John and I each collected a 
moose, and that was that. 

The gang was happy back at the 
lodge. Seven men killed seven moose in 
seven days. I felt so good I forgot about 
grizzly bears and headed for Nimpo 
Lake to do some fishing. 

By 1948 the urge for a grizzly was 
still on me. I couldn’t forget those 
moose-kill areas and the earth-moving 
work grizzlies do when making food 
caches. I wired Lester, ‘‘This year we 
get grizzly bears.” His response wasn’t 
enthusiastic. Like many other guides, 
Lester himself has no fear of bears but 
has reservations about what inexperi- 
enced hunters might do when they come 
across a grizzly for the first time. Just 
the same, I was determined to get a 
trophy bear. 

The stories I’d heard about grizzlies, 
together with the poor results I’d had 
with my .30/06, caused me to get a .300 


Magnum. It’s a fast and hard-shooting 
gun if you us> it properly and can 





handle the recoil. Since I’m short and 
stubby I figured I could take the kick 
all right. 

John and I teamed up with Lester 
again in 1948, and this time we had bet- 
ter luck. First day out we spotted a 
huge bull moose 350 yards away. John 
and I both ran up the slope to shorten 
the range, but my greater weight and 
shorter legs gave John the advantage. 
He got the first shot, and that did it 
After dressing out the moose we were 
heading for camp when John pointed to 
a horse in a far meadow. “Horse, noth- 
ing,’’ I said as my scope outlined a fair- 
size moose. The .300 Magnum paid off 
on the first shot. Good. Two moose on 
the first day. Now we could use the re- 
maining six days to hunt bears. 


"EF he three of us combed the area. We 
found lots of bear tracks, but no 
bears. One day Lester picked up a trail 
made by a grizzly with a bloody fore- 
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paw. “This ought to be easy,”’ I thought. 
But no results. We had to content our- 
selves with goats, deer, moose, and fish. 

Our 1949 and 1950 trips were dupli- 
cates of the 1948 hunt. No grizzlies. 
Then came the fall of 1951. I was work- 
ing in Mexico at the time, and my hunt- 
ing partners were getting itchy feet and 
were worried I'd hold up the trip until 
too late. This eventually led to a split 
in the ranks, but I wired John. 

“We'll head for Canada,” I assured 
him, ‘‘and this year it’s a grizzly first.” 
His answer was kind of indirect. 

“T’ve got all arrangements made. 
We're going caribou hunting,” he re- 
plied. Evidently John wasn’t too keen 
about hunting grizzlies. Well, the way 
it worked out was that John went hunt- 
ing caribou in Alberta with two other 
friends, and I made my own arrange- 
ments. 

I phoned Ike Sing early in October. 
He runs the general store at Anahim 
Lake and had been our cook on previous 
trips 

“Send a runner to Lester’s ranch,” I 
told him, ‘‘and see if Lester will take me 
out this year. Tell him I’ve got to have 
a grizzly. Tell him I want to know if 
there’s any bear sign around. If he 
can't find grizzlies I won't come up.” 

Ike phoned back. ‘Lester says bear 


sign good.” That was enough. I went 








‘ss 


Demers displays grizzly’s hide racked on 14 x 14-foot frame. Note uncleaned skull 


out and traded my .300 Magnum for a 
real Cannon—a .375. 

With the pick-up pulling a boat and 
trailer, it took me two days and a night 
to make the lake from Salem, Oreg. 
Snow set in, but I told myself snow’s 
good for tracking. I met Lester and Ike 
at the store, and as a starter we ar- 
ranged a couple of short pack trips on 
the slopes behind Lester’s 750-acre 
ranch. It’s near Mt. BPaldface in the 
Itcha mountains at 4,000 feet. 

We got nothing on either trip. On the 
second one we sighted a young bull 
moose in a meadow, and I stalked him 
to within 150 yards. But there were two 
cows with him, and when they saw me 
they romped and side-kicked to the 
other end of the clearing. I let the bull 
go. After all, I was out for a bear. 

Lester decided we'd better take a 
pack train and head for the higher ele- 
vations. He and his son loaded nine 
horses with tents, stoves, food, guns 
the works. We were prepared to go all 
the way to Alaska if necessary. Then 
we started climbing. Rain and snow 
pelted us off and on, and before long we 
van into a real storm. We camped early 
that first day, hit a few grouse, and had 
a nice supper. 

Next morning we'd been on the move 
an hour or so when the pack train was 
thrown into a panic. A big bull moose 











popped out of the brush along the trai! 
and stood there looking straight at us 
He wouldn’t move. I jumped off my, 
horse, cracked a bullet into the bull’ 
backbone, and finished him with a hea: 
shot. That filled my ticket for moose. 

The second day brought us to timbe) 
line on Baldface. Lester told me thi 
was grizzly territory for sure. He sai 
the larger animals usually stay on th: 
upper reaches and seldom associate wit 
the fish-eating bears below and aroun 
the coastal streams. That sounded good 
Lester spent a lot of time searching th 
area but reported only a few bea 
tracks. They showed that the animals 
were moving fast, night and day, and 
heading for distant places. 


()”" one scouting expedition we ran 
into Pam Phillips, a guide from 
another area. ‘‘This is a bad year fo 
bears,’ he told us. “Surest bet for a 
grizzly is down around the Bella Coola 
River where the fish-eaters are catch- 
ing the fall run of salmon.” He ges- 
tured out into the valleys below, toward 
the coast. It would be a 75-mile jaunt, 
but that didn’t bother me. I'd been 
ghost hunting long enough. So our 
packtrain eased down the slopes toward 
Lester’s ranch. 

From the ranch to Anahim Lake is 
one day by horseback. At the lake 
Lester and I took a pick-up and headed 
toward the coast through Precipice 
Pass, which actually is a horse trail. In 
several places the drop-off is straight 
down 2,000 feet. It was rough, but we 
made it and ended up at Bert Robson's 
place, which is close to Antnirko. 

Bert is a guide in that area and a 
good friend of Lester’s. He’s also an 
authority on grizzlies and has written 
a book about them. After we’d told him 
about our tough luck, he helped us map 
another campaign. But before we hit 
the trail again Lester and I had the 
pleasure of soaking ourselves in Bert's 
modern bathtub, a luxury which had 
been hauled 40 miles on horseback. 

The first hunt we made was a short 
one. The second covered more territory 
The third was tiring. We tramped fo) 
a week and didn’t see a single bear 
There were grizzly tracks in the sands 
along the streams, but no animals. Any- 
one who thinks grizzlies are easy to 
track has another think coming. If a 
grizzly doesn’t want to stand ground he 
vanishes. In many places we tracked 
bears right down to the waterline and 
found fresh fish tossed up on the banks 
But no bears. I was almost ready to 
swear there was no such animal as 4 
grizzly. Yet around Bella Coola I heard 
plenty of stories that made hitting 4 
bear sound like a pushover. 

“There was a guy here last week.” 
one fellow told me. ‘‘Just walked « 
mile and shot a grizzly. It bawled, 
rolled downriver, and washed up on thé 
bank. All we did was pull it up th 
trail and bring it in.’’ Fine, but Act 
Demers doesn't get grizzly bears thal 
easily. 

Finally I spoke up to Lester. “Lets 
get out of here and head back to Ut 
hills.” No sooner had I said that than 
who should walk into Robson's place 
but Pam Phillips. He’d made a seconé 


ro) 
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trip through Mt. Baldy’s slopes, he said, 
and had seen grizzly tracks coming 
down the mountain. 

I reacted like I’d been given a shot in 
the arm. Next day Lester and I were 
back in Ike’s store at Anahim Lake. 
Indian trappers kept drifting in and out 
of the place, and several remarked 
they’d seen grizzly tracks on the west 
slopes. Lester and Ike went into a hud- 
dle over these rumors, and then we had 
a conference. The upshot was that 
Lester felt there might be some truth in 
the stories. 

There was a fellow at the store called 
Olie Johnson, part Indian with some 
Norwegian and English, who was a bear 
hunter. Lester said he’d like to get him 
to join us, and I told him O.K. After 
some preliminary arrangements, Olie 
agreed to come along. 

We decided Lester would spend a day 
scouting around his ranch to check for 
bear sign. If he saw any he’d get the 
information to Ike Sing, who would 
notify me at Nimpo Lake where I'd be 
fishing. 

I tramped into Ike’s store on Sunday, 
October 21, and met a trio of grins. 
“What’s up, Lester?” I asked. 

“He’s a big one.” 

“Are you sure ?”’ 

“Yes. Day-old tracks. 
up the mountains.” 

“Let’s go. I don’t care if we ride two 
weeks.” 

We outfitted three saddle horses and 
one pack horse, and hit the trail next 
morning. The bear was a steady plod- 
der. It was heading straight up the 
mountain, keeping close to the brush 
and stubby timber. The going was 
tough on the horses. The temperature 
was 12 above, and the dry snow on the 
trees kept falling on us. But the light 
snow over the frozen ground didn’t 
hamper our speed, and it was good for 
tracking. 

We made a quick camp at twilight 
of the first day. There was no fuss- 
ing around. A good camp is out of the 
question when you're hot on a bear’s 
trail and the weather is changeable. 
We unpacked the minimum, built a fire, 
and made do as best we could. All we 
talked about was how long it might 
take to catch up with that bear. At 
one point the Indian said, ‘Bear, big 
bear, but small foot.” 

“How’s that?” I asked. 
look big to me.” 

“Bear never step on log,” he replied. 
“Bear step here and step over it. Never 
put any print on log at all. Even when 
log is big, bear afraid to step. Afraid 
he break it and make noise.” 


He’s heading 


“The tracks 


\ hat he said about the bear stepping 

over logs was true, even though in 
many cases they were 12 inches thick. 
The bear was keeping his trail in the 
‘rush and taking no chances on expos- 
ing himself. 

I checked the guns before turning in. 
The Indian’s was rusty and the barrel 
looked like a gravel road, but he kept it 
loaded. I kept my .375 Magnum loaded 
too. After supper we built up the fire 
and rolled into sleeping bags, and dur- 
ing the night we were buried under a 
loot of snow. 








Photo from Smithsonian Institution 


Length of present world-record grizzly skull tops Demers’ trophy by *% of an inch 


Next day we hit the trail as early as 
dawn would permit, and rode in silence. 
We made good progress for several 
hours, then held a confab. At no time 
had the trail taken us other than up- 
ward in a relatively straight line. It 
was evident the bear was heading for 
the top elevations of Mt. Baldy. The 
tracks were becoming more distinct. 
There was powdery snow in the deep, 
firm prints, and even the claw marks 
were well defined. 

We pushed ahead in single file with 
the Indian in the lead. Occasionally he’d 
stop, jump from his horse, and bend 
over to examine the ground closely. He 
seemed more pleased with each inspec- 
tion. Lester paced his horse behind 
mine. I was in the middle. For miles 
there wasn’t a break in the trail, and no 
sign that the bear had bedded down 
anywhere. 

Late that afternoon we flushed a flock 
of ravens immediately ahead. I watched 
the birds scatter, then looked at Olie. 
The Indian seemed startled, sat uncer- 
tainly in his saddle for a minute, then 
pumped both feet from the stirrups and 
flew off his horse. 


“Fresh bear tracks, fresh bear 
tracks,” he yelled, pointing excitedly to 
where the trail led into some dense 


brush. 

I piled off my horse and lit in knee- 
deep snow. Passing Olie, I took the lead 
and advanced cautiously. Soon there 
were bear tracks all over, a regular 
stamping ground. Could this be the end 
of the trail? 


The three of us pushed straight 
ahead. We stopped a minute 200 feet 
from where we'd left the horses and 
surveyed the area. Here the timber had 
thinned out, giving way to brush and 
evergreens too bushy to see through. 
We heard branches crackling. 

“Up this way.’ Lester gestured from 
behind. 

“Bear over here,’’ Olie whispered and 
pointed. 

Again I took the lead, moved toward 
the spot he indicated, and quietly 
pushed my rifle around the end of a 
thicket. I bent forward and looked into 
a sizable clearing. 

Straight ahead, not more than 125 
feet away, a huge bear stood on its 
hind legs, pawing over a large dirt 
mound. It spotted me immediately, let 
out a ferocious grrooff, grrooff, and 
lunged for me. 

I jammed one knee into the snow, 
leveled the gun at the bear, and put a 
quick shot into its heart area. As the 
bullet smashed into it the animal stag- 
gered, but came right on. I pumped a 
fast second shot as the bear pitched into 
a somersault in front of me. It lay still. 

“Never heard or saw a bolt-action 
rifle give two shots so fast,’’ Lester said 
as he ran up. I'd carried five shots, four 
in the magazine and one in the barrel, 
and was prepared to let go with the 
whole works if necessary. 

Hesitantly the three of us approached 
the huge body. The bear was hot and 
sweaty, and a layer of snow which the 
fur had picked up when the monster 
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“There’s a live bear under here,” I yelled, 


fell was now beginning to melt slowly. 

“Lester, don’t get too close,” I 
shouted, remembering the stories I'd 
heard. ‘He might be alive. He might 
jump up. They’ve done that.” 

But Lester walked up close and 
pointed to the blood oozing from the 
bear’s underside. ‘‘You don’t have to 
shoot any more,”’ he said. 

I was still cautious. ‘Well, go around 
behind and kick him. If he moves Ill 
shoot.”’ Lester and the Indian went 
around the body and gave it several 
swipes. There was no movement. I 
didn’t know until later how well that 
first bullet had found its mark. 

The initial excitement was over, but 
Lester couldn’t control his enthusiasm. 
Neither could the Indian. 

“Big bear, big bear,” Olie kept shout- 
ing. “Biggest bear I ever seen.” Then 
he rushed over to the body and stepped 
off its length. ‘Fourteen feet.’’ He 
went through the act again and again 
and always came up with the same an- 
swer. He slapped me on the shoulder, 
almost knocking me down. All I knew, 
it was a big bear. I hardly noticed it 
was a grizzly until I saw its big hump 
and four-inch fur tipped with silver. 

Lester took a good look over the area 
and said it was the grizzly’s winter food 
cache. Several hundred feet back on the 
trail we found the remains of two moose 
partly buried under leaves and dirt. The 
ravens we'd flushed had been working 
them over. Near the moose grave 
Lester picked up a small piece of brown 
fur. It looked like wolf skin, but Lester 
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jumping clear of the shivering mound 


said it was grizzly hide. That was a 
puzzler. Where had it come from? We 
couldn’t answer that-——not just then. 

I walked around the cache area kick- 
ing up clumps of debris here and there. 
Then I jumped up on the large mound 
which the bear had been pawing over 
when we surprised him. The pile was 
four or five feet high, and as I stepped 
on it it shivered like jelly. 

“Hey, there’s a live bear under here,”’ 
I yelled to Lester as I jumped clear and 
got my rifle in position for a shot. 


| eer came over to the mound and 
skinned off about three inches of 
the outside dirt with his shoe. The dirt 
was soft and crumbly where it had been 
defrosted by the heat of the grizzly’s 
body. Under Lester’s shoe a mass of 
brown fur was exposed. We both dug 
deeper and uncovered the carcass of a 
brown bear ripped and torn and cov- 
ered with blood. The right shoulder 
had been clawed from the spine down, 
and the jaw severed from the skull. No 
doubt this was the work of the giant 
grizzly. 

With Olie’s help we rolled the remains 
of the brown bear to one side, and as we 
did so the mound of dirt yielded another 
body. This time it was a black bear. 
The two dead bears had been stacked in 
a neat pile, one on top of the other, and 
covered over. 

The mound forming the double grave 
was made up of earth, leaves, small 
trees, and logs, all scraped over the 


bodies by the grizzly’s clam-rake paws, 
and topped with logs six to eight inches 
in diameter. Despite all this, the mound 
was so shaky it gave easily when we 
pushed it. 


Now we stopped to figure out the 


puzzle. Evidently sometime within the 
previous 24 hours the killer grizzly had 
had a terrific fight with the two bears 
that had trespassed on his territory. 
The cache area was a real battleground, 
with trees, brush, small vegetation, 
earth, and snow all plowed up. 


When I spotted him, the grizzly un- 


doubtedly was cleaning house and giv- 
ing his victims a proper burial. All the 
time we'd been tracking him the wind 
had been in our favor, and the monster 
was genuinely surprised when we 
jumped him. 


Nears told me grizzly bears often set 


up winter quarters in food-cache 


areas. So it had been with this fellow, 
for we found a bed of boughs and sticks 
near the mound. Lester thought the 
grizzly had left his cache now and 
again to raid ranches on the lower 
mountain slopes. We picked up his 
trail while he’d been exploring the 
rangeland near Lester’s place. 


While the grizzly was on this raiding 


expedition, a smaller grizzly must have 
invaded the area. It probably was 
snooping around the moose remains 
when it was surprised and overpowered 
by either the black bear or the brownie, 
or maybe both. Hence the hunk of 


grizzly fur Lester found. Then, to com- 
plete the drama, the big grizzly had 


caught the two intruders and slaugh- 


tered them in a battle royal. 

After we'd done fitting this jig-saw 
puzzle together we turned back to the 
grizzly. Its body was so large and fat 
that the chubby paws just hung in a 
playful form across one side, not touch- 
ing the ground. 

“He’s an old bear,’’ the Indian said 
To which Lester added, ‘‘Biggest I’ve 
ever seen. Didn’t think they came so 
big.” 

It was dark when we started skin- 
ning the bear, and it took us until mid 
night to finish the job. We found lard 
four or five inches thick immediately 
under the skin. Our hunting knives 
turned dull in no time, and we had no 
whetstone with us. By the time we had 
that hide loose we were so tired we 
could have fallen asleep right there in 
the snow. 

I wanted to see what damage my two 
shots had done, so we did a little sur- 
gery. The first killed the bear outright, 
blew his heart to bits. Yet that 300- 
grain bullet with its 4,400 pounds of 
shocking power never got beyond the 
chest cavity. It was stopped cold by the 
grizzly’s thick, tough muscles. The sec- 
ond bullet had ripped a_ three-inch 
gouge out of a tree trunk, but had 
gone on to blast the bear on top of 
the shoulder. 

In the four years I’d spent prowling 
around British Columbia after a grizzly, 
I'd heard guides relate the fates of 
many hunters bent on similar missions. 
Usually the guides told of being left to 
shoot bears while their hunters high- 
tailed it for cover. Lester and Olle 
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risked no such danger with me. I’m not 
built for high-tailing it anywhere. I 
weigh 235 pounds and stand 5 feet 8 
inches in riding chaps, and any bear 
would see at a glance that I’d be going 
nowhere fast. The situation I faced 
offered no alternatives. I had to stand 
my ground and shoot. 

Next morning we got ready to head 
back to the ranch. The worst problem 
we ran into was loading the grizzly on 
the packhorse, a big roan mare. She 
wanted nothing to do with it. She 
jumped to one side, then the other, 
kicked, bucked, and tried to roll the hide 
off. Anything to get away from that 
grizzly smell. 


ven with the roan under control 

we had a tough time because the 
skin was so heavy and slippery it 
wouldn’t stay put. It kept shifting 
around like liquid. We'd left quite a bit 
of fat on the underside, intending to do 
a real cleaning job later, and Lester 
figured that the fat and the skin 
weighed 350 pounds. We tucked the 
greasy bundle into two rawhide saddle 
bags—one on each side of the horse 
and lopped the skin from one bag to the 
other over the roan’s back. She didn’t 
care for that one bit. But we got under 
way and highballed it down the side of 
the mountain. 

Ike Sing was on hand to hear the 
news. As I told him the story he kept 
looking at the hide. “You got a big bear 
there,” he said. He didn’t think the skin 
weighed as much as it did, though, until 
we had him heft it. ““‘What do you think 
now, Ike?’’ He smiled and nodded vig- 
orously. ‘You got a record, maybe even 
a world record.” 

After we’d done a little celebrating 
we started cleaning off the hide, and 
filled a big tub with fat. While we were 
scraping away Olie kept taking time 
out to step back off the hide, look at it, 
and wag his head. “Big bear, big bear,”’ 





he kept saying. When we'd finished we 
packed the hide with the skull, and I 
started out for home. 

As I drove south from Anahim Lake 
the report I’d got a big bear spread 
ahead of me. I had to stop dozens of 
times to show the skull and hide. Final- 
ly I got so tired of rolling the hide back 
into the rye-grass sack each time folks 
had seen it, I just left it piled up loosely 
in the back of the pick-up. 

When I got to the border the Cana- 
dian officials who checked the hide and 
skull said they’d never seen or heard of 
a grizzly that big, and suggested I write 
to the provincial government and record 
its size. 

But after I got back to Salem, Oreg., 
I had other things to do and didn’t think 
much about all the talk there’d been of 
how big the bear was, or of what Ike 
Sing had said about maybe I had a 
world record. Then the local newspaper 
wanted a story, and the reporter asked 
me if I'd rack up the skin for a photo- 
graph. I put the hide on a 14 x 14-foot 
frame and stood next to it to have my 
picture taken. 

After the newspaper article appeared 
I got up enough enthusiasm to call Jim 
Bond, a big-game hunter, at Seattle, 
Wash. He told me that if the trophy 
was as big as all that I should send the 
skull to the American Museum of Nat- 
ural History in New York City. 

“They'll record it for you,”’ he said, 
“and if you have a world record they'll 
tell you so.” 


I shipped the skull to New York by 
plane, and soon got a letter from 
Samuel B. Webb, chairman of the Boon 
and Crockett Club’s Committee on 
North American Big Game. My trophy, 
he assured me, would be well up on the 
list. Then Mrs. Grancel Fitz, the com- 
mittee’s secretary, wrote, asking me for 
more facts about the trophy and telling 
me it would be entered in the club’s 1951 


™ 


competition. I could scarcely wait to 
hear the results. 

The news came in March, 1952. I 
learned that my grizzly had placed third 
in the 1951 competition. Its skull, 
measured without the lower jaw, was 
15 13/16 inches long, while the skull 
that took first prize was 16 inches long 

just 3/16 more. My trophy ran up a 
total score of 25 5/16 points, compared 
with 25 6/17 points for the winner. In 
addition, my trophy placed fourth on 
the newly compiled world-record list for 
grizzlies. Length of the present No. 1 
grizzly skull is 16 3/16 inches, only % 
of an inch longer than mine. 


Mere my story should end there, 
i but Mrs. Fitz told me something 
about my trophy I never thought about 
before. It appears that when the skull 
was taken from the grizzly’s spine it 
was cut short. “Sawing the back off, as 
it has been done,” she wrote, “was a 
great loss to your fine trophy. In fact, 
you might have had a world record. Of 
course this is only a guess.” 

Well, it’s no guess .c me. The com- 
mittee could only me.sure what it had, 
but I know that at least two inches of 
bone were sawed off the skull and left 
attached to the rest of the body. That's 
why I’m convinced my grizzly deserves 
to rank as the world record, and I hope 
to prove it by finding that missing 
chunk of bone. I would have gone back 
last year except for the ban on bringing 
meat into the United States. 

I’ve already arranged with Lester 
Dorsey for a hunt this fall, and the first 
item on the program will be to look for 
that piece of skull. Both Lester and I 
know exactly where we left the grizzly's 
remains, and have hopes the skeleton 
will still be there. I want to find the 
missing link that should put my trophy 
up front, where I’m sure it belongs. 


THE END 


WS 


Ne 


As we dug deep into it, the pile of dirt and debris gave forth the body of a large brown bear and, later, that of a huge black 
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By the time we finished tossing out the decoys 





the wind was coming at us so hard it was tough to keep the sneak boat steady 


Crazy Little Fools 


went along, and by suppertime it was 


here’s a place in Fair Haven that 

serves mighty good Italian spa- 

ghetti,” Mac said, ‘‘and I’ll tell you 
what I'll do. I'll bet the four dinners we 
have a dozen ducks among us when we 
quit shooting.” 

“Taken,” I snorted, ‘‘and if anybody 
can eat two platters of that stuff Ill 
pay double.” 

We'd never seen an autumn like it in 
our part of Michigan. A hot, dry Sep- 
tember ran into a hot, dry October as 
Indian summer lasted week after week. 
The days were warm and sunny and 
there was a blue smoke haze on the 
far-off hills. It was beautiful fall 
weather, but no good for hunting. 


They come late fall and love bad weather 
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Pheasant season opened, and we put 
the dogs down on ground as dusty as 
sagebrush, and in grassy swales that 
showed no hint of frost or dew. I went 
after coon, but the woods were so dry 
the hounds couldn’t follow a track made 
an hour before. The weeks stretched on 
into November, and deer hunters opened 
the season in shirt sleeves. Those who 
made kills the first week-end broke 
camp and headed home, or hurried to 
the nearest locker plant to save the 
meat. 

As for duck hunting, there wasn’t 
any. Local birds moved out and mi- 
grants came in, rafting wherever there 
was big water. Redheads and canvas- 
backs came and went, and nobody 
killed more than a stray. Big red-legged 
blacks drifted down from the North and 
shacked up with the raft ducks on open 
water. There were the usual flocks of 
bluebills on our good marshes, on Sagi- 
naw Bay, Lake St. Clair, and at the 
east end of Lake Erie, but they stayed 
in bunches and rested and fed far off- 
shore. 

The break came when less than a 
week of the season remained. The wind 
was blowing out of the northeast when 
I got up that morning, and a hard, cold 
rain was pelting the last of the yellow- 
brown leaves off the willows in the 
yard. The wind grew wilder as the day 


almost blowing a gale. This was duck 
weather at last, and when Harold phoned 
me I knew what was on his mind before 
he said a word. 

“Just had a call from Mac,” he began 

“Sure,” I replied. ‘‘The bluebills are 
pouring in on St. Clair Flats.”’ 

“They’ve been there for a month,” he 
went on, “but Mac says this is it. They'll 
fly tomorrow. He and Steve want us to 
meet them at the restaurant in Algonac 
at daylight in the morning.” 

‘“‘Let’s go over tonight and get a little 
sleep,” I suggested. 

“Thought you’d favor that,’’ Harold 
said with a chuckle. ‘‘Pick me up in an 
hour.” 


ll the way to Algonac the wind sent 
A sodden leaves tumbling across the 
road ahead of the car, and cold rain, the 
kind that threatens to turn to snow, ran 
in rivulets down the windshield. But it 
slacked off while we were carrying 0Uu! 
duffel into a motel cabin, and when we 
rolled out an hour before daybreak the 
wind had died and there were haze- 
blurred stars overhead. At full daylight, 
when we backed Mac’s powerboat away 
from the dock and headed for the lower 
end of the flats, there were only a few 
wisps of clouds in the sky. A beautiful 
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morning, all right but not for ducks. 

“Guess we missed connections,”’ Har- 
old muttered. 

“Might be a few flying,’ Mac coun- 
tered hopefully. 

But -Harold shook his head, and I 
could see no cause for optimism. 

St. Clair Flats, constituting the big- 
gest waterfowl marsh in Michigan, are 
state-owned and open to public shoot- 
ing. The St. Clair River comes down 
from Lake Huron into Lake St. Clair, 
and off Algonac it fans out into a 
spreading delta, spilling through a maze 
of channels between big, marshy is- 
lands. The terrain offers everything a 


duck could wish for--open water, rush 
beds, sheltered coves, long reed-grown 
points, and resting and feeding grounds. 
Most vears the shooting is all any gun- 
ner could wish for, too. But not this 


season. 


W; ran past half a dozen occupied 
' blinds, but the decoys were bob- 
bing listlessly and the hunters were 
standing up, scanning an empty sky 
and marsh. Not a duck showed. We 
saw some birds when we broke out of 
the north channel and entered the open 
water of Anchor Bay, but they weren't 
in formations that mean shooting. They 
circled over the bay, swung back, and 
dropped down in the reeds on a marshy 
point. Little bunches of whistlers got 
up ahead and moved out of our way. 
Four old squaws rocketed over, the long 
tails of the drakes marking them as far 
off as we could see them. Butterballs, 
200 to 300 in a bunch, flew low, flashing 
white in the sun, looking for bigger 
rafts to join. A seaplane roared up, 
trailing a broad ribbon of spray as it 
labored skyward, and half a mile away 
a cloud of 10,000 bluebills exploded into 
flight and high-tailed it for the far side 
of the bay. 

Mac turned the powerboat back into 
the middle channel and ran ashore in a 
shallow cove near the foot of Dickinson 
Island. ‘‘There’s no shooting out there,” 
he said, nodding back toward open 
water. ‘“‘There’s just one way we'll kill 
any ducks this morning. There'll be a 
few blacks and mallards back in little 
ponds here in this marsh. We can go 
jump-shooting. Then if the weather 
changes we'll try the blinds later.” 

While Harold and I were stuffing 
shells into our pockets, Steve was giv- 
ing the reed-tangled marsh in front of 
us a long, thoughtful look. “I haven't 
lost any ducks in there,”’ he announced 
finally. ‘“‘The three of you go ahead. 
I'll wait for you.” 

Fifty yards from the boat I was 
swallowed up in a jungle of reeds. The 
water was knee-deep, and I had to hold 
my gun out in front with both hands to 
keep the cattails out of my face. Marsh 
grass wrapped itself around my knees 
like a fish net. Harold and Mac van- 
ished somewhere over to my left. Sweat 


by BEN EAST 


started to trickle from under my cap 
brim, and I told myself once more what 
I've known a long time, that jump- 
shooting is a hard way to hunt ducks. 

I broke out finally at the edge of an 
open pond as big as an average front 
vard. The water was deeper here, and 
muskrats had cleared the rushes and 
built a couple of big houses. Puddlers 
by the hundreds had fed in the place, 
pulling roots from the bottom. As I 
stood for a minute getting my wind, 
there was a sudden pounding of wings 
ahead and two gun ranges away a pair 
of blacks went up in a vertical climb. 

I was still watching them when Mac's 
20 gauge gun hammered out two shots. 
A lone greenhead leveled off in front of 
him and zoomed downwind like a rock- 
et. I judged Mac had tried at pretty 
long range. 

I waded across the pond, and three 
more ducks got up a long way in front. 
I was lost in a cattail thicket again 
when Harold lifted one, a good 50 vards 
out of reach. I found another small 
pond and was in the open when I saw 
three, likely the same trio I'd jumped, 
coming straight down the slot. They 
were high, barely within range, and I 
waited for them to pass directly over- 
head. Then I swung on the big black 
in the center. My shot was a good two 
vards behind him. They veered with- 
out climbing and went over Harold, but 
he did no better, and then Mac also 
made a vain try. 


eo went on that way for a couple 
of hours. There were singles, dou- 
bles, and little bunches of four or five 
wherever there was open water. But 
the ducks were as skittish as kittens at 
a dog show. We came back to the boat 
drenched with sweat, tired and hungry, 
and a little disgusted. Steve was 
sprawled out on one of the seats, a 
parka pulled over his head, his pipe 
drawing lazily. 

“This,”’ he said with a yawn, “is my 
idea of jump-shooting.”’ 

“Tll buy that,” I agreed shortly. 
“We're not going to kill one solitary 
duck today.” 

Mac was studying the sky in the 
southeast. A bank of dark haze was 

(continued on page 120) 





\ small flock, mostly bluebills, got up behind a reedy point, circled, and fell back, tantalizingly near but not near enough 
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Ducks DON’T HAVE BARE BROOD SPOTS ON 
THEIR BREASTS LIKE OTHER BIRDS. SO THE 
FEMALE PLUCKS OUT THE DOWN TO WARM 

THE EGGS BY CONTACT WITH HER SKIN. 























iis YOUR CAMELS?! THE TWIN— 
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when they saw a great black mass standing motionless 
in the shadows of the huts. The men shouted to scare 
the thing away. At once the mass left the shadows and 
charged them at fearful speed. It was a huge bull elephant. 

They ran for their lives, each going in a different direc- 
tion. One man was wearing a red blanket and that blanket 
was his death warrant, for the elephant followed him. The 
villagers cowering in their huts listened to the chase, power- 
less to help their friend’ They heard the man’s screams as 
the elephant caught him. The great brute put one foot on 
his victim and pulled him to pieces with his trunk. Then 
he stamped the body into the ground and went away. 

I was guiding two Canadian sportsmen through the Aber- 
dare Forest in British East Africa when runners arrived 
from the chief of the murdered man’s village to ask my help 
in killing the elephant. The chief sent word that this bull 
was a rogue elephant that had been destroying farms and 
terrorizing the district for many months. 

My two sportsmen, Allen and Duncan McMartin, and I 
had been in the bush many weeks looking for bongo, a rare 
antelope not easily come by. If I took off time to track down 
the rogue it would lessen the brothers’ chances of getting a 
good trophy. Still, the McMartins told me to go ahead. I 
started back at once with the runners, taking Saseeta, my 
Wakamba gunbearer who had been with me many years. 

When we arrived at the village I was met by the chief. 
His name was Ngiri and we were old friends. But we had 
little time to talk of past adventures, for the village was in 
a panic. The natives were afraid to venture into the sham- 
bas, their maize fields, and many would not even leave their 
huts, although the wattle shacks would have been little 
enough protection against a rogue elephant. Ngiri told me 
the rogue moved from village to village, destroying the 
maize fields as he went, and unless he was killed the villagers 
would be in dire straits indeed. 

I was ready to start at once on the rogue’s spoor but 
Ngiri told me to wait. The bull was sure to despoil another 
village that evening and runners would bring in word dur- 
ing the night. Then I could start out on the fresh spoor in 
the morning and save a day or more of hard tracking. 
Ngiri was right. I could only wait and hope that the rogue 
would ruin a shamba and not take another life. 


r Ywo natives were returning to their village one evening 





A few hours before dawn a runner arrived breathless 
from a village in the uplands some five miles away. The 
rogue had entered the village in the evening but instead of 
going straight into the fields he had wandered up and down 
among the huts. After what must have seeméd an eternity 
to the natives, they heard the great beast move off in the 
direction of their shamba and listened despairingly while he 
destroyed the crop—their little all. When he had gorged him- 
self he moved away into the brush to sleep during the day. 

At dawn, Saseeta and I started out for the village. We 
had a stiff uphill climb of 9,000 feet and the going was hard 
on the lungs. In the village we picked up the bull’s spoor 
at a trodden gap in the thornbush barricade around the 
shamba. The trail led us toward the deepest part of the 
great Aberdare Forest. 
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After the bright light of the open country, the forest 
seemed like a great building with a green roof and tree 
trunks for pillars. There was an eerie stillness about the 
place, for the thick foliage deadened sounds. We walked 
noiselessly among the boles of the vast trees. I was glad 
there was little undergrowth. I could see 20 yards ahead; 
as much as one might ask or want. 

I had hoped to come up with the bull in this semiopen 
part of the forest. But he was cunning and had gone into 
the thicket to take his daytime rest. The tracks led us into 
a belt of dense bamboo, intergrowing with a tall plant like 
forest nettle that was anything but desirable to hunt in. 
We put up troops of Colibi and Sykes monkeys that bounded 
away through the trees, and I prayed that the rogue 
wouldn’t hear their startled crashing. In any case, the 
rotting bamboo underfoot made it impossible to walk quietly. 

Doggedly we moved up an almost unbelievably steep slope 
to a high ridge. Here the tracks went through a tangle of 
wild briers and stinging nettles as if the rogue were de- 
termined to find the foulest cover in the whole Aberdare. 
Suddenly a distinct crackling sound came from ahead. 
Saseeta and I stayed still. The noise came again. The 
bull was feeding in a grove of bamboo only a few feet 
ahead of us. 

We crawled forward. Once in the bamboo ahead we could 
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ILLUSTRATED BY PAUL HAMLIN 


Villagers cowering 
in their huts heard 
the man’s sereams as 
the rogue caught him 


stand upright—a great relief. We moved toward the noises, 
stepping carefully on the ground already flattened by the 
bull’s great imprints. The wind was uncertain. Cross drafts 
in the bamboo tossed it about in all directions. There was 
no way we could be sure of keeping downwind of the ele- 
phant, and the growth was so thick we could move only by 
Staying in his tracks. I knew we must be almost up to him 
but I could see little through the tall stalks of bamboo 
hemming us in on every side. 

Saseeta stopped and pointed with his lips toward our left. 
I could still see nothing but I slowly raised my rifle. I was 
using a .475 Jeffery double-barreled Express—a reliable gun 
that has never failed me. The crashing sounded again only 
afew feet away. I held my breath, waiting for a shot. 


uddenly the noises ceased. There was absolute silence. 
Saseeta and I stood motionless; I wished I could stop 
the noise of my heart. It sounded to me like a drum. Then 
we heard the bamboos crack and sway as the the bull turned 
and ran through the grove at full speed. That accursed 
breeze had given him our scent. 
Saseeta and I looked at each other. Poor fellow, there is 
no profanity in his language but I swore for us both. But I 
did so silently, for even though the elephant was now far 








away we never spoke in the bush unless it was absolutely 
necessary. 

The sun was beginning to drop and I knew it must be 
about 5 o’clock. A wise man would have given up and re- 
turned to camp, but I have never been very wise, as far as 
hunting is concerned, and I motioned to Saseeta that we'd 
continue to track. 

Light in the undergrowth was already failing but we 
had no trouble following the bull. He had trampied down 
the tough bamboos like so much grass. As we pressed on, 
the rotting surface of the ground became worse than ever. 
My shoes plunged through it, producing sounds that not 
even an unwary elephant would have stood for. 

After an hour’s tracking, Saseeta gave a low, birdlike 
whistle—the recognized bush signal for “attention.’”” We 
stopped and listened. I could hear the bull moving through 
the bamboo to our left. He was going downwind, trying to 
pick up our scent. Then the sounds stopped and I knew he 
had paused to listen. Instead of our stalking the elephant 
he was now stalking us, and in my experience an elephant 
is a better stalker than a man. 

My chances of getting a shot were now very slim but 
Saseeta and I kept on. The rogue couldn’t have caught our 
scent for we didn’t hear him crashing away. Suddenly I 
saw an indistinct, shadowy shape through the bamboo. I 














stopped dead and slowly raised my rifle. In the thick cover 
I could not tell head from tail. There was no gleam of 
white or yellow ivory to guide me. I held my breath until I 
nearly strangled to avoid the slightest noise and I knew 
Saseeta behind me was doing the same. I wanted badly to 
fire but was afraid of only wounding him. If he moved a 
few. feet one way or the other I could tell where to shoot. 

Then a sudden breeze swept through the bamboo. In an 
instant the bull got our scent and was gone. 

I felt a sickly feeling. If I had fired I might have brought 
him down. But if I had only injured him he might have 
killed us both in the thick cover or raced off, with the pain 
of the wound driving him for miles before he stopped. A 
wounded elephant is a terrible creature and I never like to 
shoot unless I can be sure of a kill. 

There was no use going on. Evening was falling and the 
camp many miles away. Saseeta and I slowly toiled back 








“It would be nice if you took a trip—say to Africa” 


over the long route. In the village everyone was bitterly dis- 
appointed at my failure. Hardly a word was spoken, Supper 
was served in complete silence. 

After I had eaten and lit my pipe I could regard the whole 
business more philosophically. The failures make hunting 
worth while. If you won every time, there would be no 
thrill to it. I hoped the natives whose shambas the rogue 
was destroying that night could view the affair equally 
impartially. 

The next morning a heavy fog covered the forest. The 
grass was heavy with dew and the air distinctly chilly. While 
I was drinking my hot tea, a half-naked runner rushed into 
camp. During the night the bull had raided a shamba three 
miles away and destroyed the crop. The rogue was so cun- 
ning that he never raided the same village twice in succes- 
sion, and this made hunting for him far more difficult. 

When Saseeta and I reached the raided village, some of 
the natives volunteered to go along as guides. We picked 
up the bull’s trail. He was headed toward the hills and our 
guides assured me that the country was more open there. 
But by noon we had entered some of the most damnable 
cover it has ever fallen my lot to hunt in. Bamboo shoots 
and fallen stems were woven into a virtual mat. Boles of 
dead trees lay across the trail, some four feet high. They 
were hard to climb over and worse to crawl under. The 
elephant had taken all these obstructions in his stride but 
we were not so fortunate. Moving quietly was impossible. 
I scowled at Saseeta for making an unnecessary noise and 
a moment later made a louder noise myself. 

Gusts of wind began to spring up, making the long bam- 
boos clank together. We moved forward with the greatest 
caution.. This was the last place I wanted to meet the rogue, 
for when an elephant charges in bamboo he knocks down the 
long, springy stems in front of him and you may be pinned 
under them before getting a chance to shoot. Even Saseeta, 
generally afraid of nothing, made an ugly erumene as if to 
say, “This is a sticky business.” 

We passed the fern-clad banks of a mountain stream and 
saw where the bull had been pulling up bracken with his 








tusks to get at the roots. The bracken roots seem to 
possess a medical quality that keeps the great beasts 
healthy. We knew the bull must be just ahead of us now 
for the turned-over earth was still moist. 

While we were checking the sign, one of our native guides 
darted back to say he had heard a noise in the bamboo ahead. 
This might mean much or little. Saseeta and I moved for- 
ward as quietly as possible. The wind was steady now and 
in our favor. We moved slowly through the high stalks 
Then we heard the ripping noise of bamboo being torn 
apart. The bull was right ahead of us. He could not hea: 
us above the noise of his own feeding, and if the wind held 
we had him. 

I saw his trunk appear above the stalks and pull a par- 
ticularly succulent tip down. I crept along, trying to see 
through the stalks ahead. Saseeta, behind me, constantly 
tested the breeze with a small forest fungus puff. These 
little puffballs give off a fine white powder almost like smoke 
and you can tell every shift of the wind by watching it. As 
we went deeper into the bamboo, the heavy growth cut off 
the breeze and the puffball dust hung motionless around 
Saseeta’s hand. Then I saw the bull not 15 yards from me. 

I could hear him munching bamboo shoots. Between us 
was a network of poles through which I dared not shoot lest 
the bullet be deflected by one of the tough stems. Another 
of those terrible decisions. Should I take a chance and 
shoot? Or should I wait a few minutes and hope the bull 
would shift his position slightly and give me a shoulder 
shot? I would have to make up my mind quickly for we 
were so close that our smell would permeate to him in the 
absence of wind. 

Suddenly the bull saw us. He did not run, as he had the 
day before. Without the slightest hesitation or warning, he 
spun around and charged. 

Almost before I could raise my rifle he was on top of us. 
His great ears were folded back close to his head and his 
trunk was held tight against the brisket. He was screaming 
with rage—a series of throaty urrs is the nearest I can 
describe the sound. I aimed the right barrel for the center 
of the skull, a point three inches higher than an imaginary 
line drawn from eye to eye. For an instant after the shot 
the bull seemed to hang in the air above me. Then he came 
down with a crash. He lay partly hidden by the bamboo, 
giving high-pitched cries and low, gurgling sounds. I fired 
the second barrel through the center of his neck. Instantly 
the whole body relaxed, the hind legs stretched to their 
fullest. So ended the raider that brought death and terror 
to Chief Ngiri’s people. 

Our local scouts had wisely vanished when the shooting 
started. Now they began to appear as if out of the earth. 
They gathered around the dead rogue and stood looking at 
him, so overjoyed they could not speak. 

I examined the dead rogue’s carcass. The ivory was poor. 
The tusks were only about 40 pounds each, whereas a really 
good bull will carry ivory weighing three times that much. 
Forest vegetation seems to lack calcium, for the forest ele- 
phants never have as good tusks as the bush dwellers. While 
examining the tusks I found an old bullet hole at the base of 
one. With my knife I dug out a musket ball, probably fired 
by an Arab ivory hunter years before. The bullet was em- 
bedded in the nerve center of the tusk and the pain must 
have been terrible. The constant suffering had driven the 
old bull mad and that was why he had become a rogue. 


hat evening, sitting in front of my campfire and smoking 
my pipe, I thought back over the years I'd spent in 
Africa as a hunter. When I first came to Kenya, the game 
covered the plains as far as a man could see. I hunted lions 
where towns now stand, and shot elephants from-the engine 
of the first railroad to cross the country. In the.span of one 
man’s lifetime I have seen jungle turn into farmland and 
cannibal tribes become factory workers. I have had a little 
to do with this change myself, for the government employed 
me to clear dangerous beasts out of areas that were being 
opened to cultivation. I hold a world record for rhinos, poss! 
bly another for lions (although we kept no exact number of 
those killed in the early days), and I have shot more than 
1,400 elephants. 
I do not tell of these records with pride. The work had to 
be done and I happened to be the man who did it. Yet it is 
true that I have always been a sportsman. Firearms have 
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been my ruling passion in life and I would rather hear the 
crack of a rifle or the bang of a shotgun than listen to the 
finest orchestra. 

I was born near Shearington in the south of Scotland 13 
years before the close of the last century. My father had 
one of the finest farms in that part of the country. There 
was a tradition that our name “Hunter” derived from the 
profession of a remote ancestor, and certainly the love of 
hunting ran in our veins. But what was merely recreation to 
the rest of the family was the very breath of life to me. 














hen I was eight I borrowed my father’s shotgun one day 
while he was out and went shooting. It was an old 

Purdey, and to my mind the Purdey is the finest firearm ever 
made by man. Today a matched pair of Purdeys will cost 
you the better part of a thousand guineas in Kenya. 

That day I nearly shot my foot off. I was stalking part- 
ridges and in my excitement I happened to squeeze the trig- 
ger. When father heard about it he was very put out, but 
he did not forbid me the gun. Soon I learned to handle the 
lovely instrument correctly, and shot gray lag, pinkfoot; and 
barnacle geese along the flats. 

So I grew up, caring little for farming and less for the 
solid people of Shearington. When I was 18 I got into a 
serious scrape; I fell deeply in love with an older woman. 
I think I would have got over my infatuation had not the 
minister interfered. He went to my parents with a tale and 
I was summoned before the family council and ordered to 
give up the lady. But I defied them all and swore I would 
marry her. The minister departed, promising me hell and 
damnation. 

My parents were in mortal dread I’d marry the lady. One 
evening, while I was sitting moody and alone in my room, 
my father game up to see me. “John, I’ve been talking to 
the family about you,” he said. ‘‘We’ve decided it would be 
nice if you took a trip somewhere—say to Africa. There’s a 
cousin who has a farm in Kenya near a town called Nairobi. 
I'd buy you a half interest in the place.” 

There were lions in Africa, and elephants and rhinoceros. 
That was the land for me. I was ready to leave that night, 
and so told my father. As he left the room he hesitated a 
moment at the door. “Son, you may take the Purdey,” he 
said. Then I knew that he had forgiven me. 

Three months later I arrived in Nairobi, then largely a city 
of shacks. My cousin turned out to be a huge giant of a 
man, with hair sprouting in every direction and a dirty 
beard hanging down from his chin. His house was nothing 
but a mud-and-wattle hut of one room. The plantation was 
ina miserable state of neglect. I knew enough of farming 
to realize that everything was being done wrong. The man’s 
constant brutality was sickening. He kicked and struck the 
native boys seemingly for the pleasure of it, and when the 
time came to bring in the cows, he beat the poor creatures 
with a rawhide whip until they screamed like humans in 
their agony. 

I stayed on the plantation for three months. But at last 
flesh and blood could endure it no longer. I left and got a 
job on the Mombasa-Nairobi railroad and found it gave me 
a fine opportunity for shooting. Often when we'd pass a 
likely-looking lion beside the track I’d lean out the window 
and bag him. Then I’d stop the train and skin the beast. 
People were in no great hurry in those days. 

One day I saw my first herd of elephants. I grabbed my 
rifle and jumped off the train, and the engineer hurried over. 
Together we stole up on the herd. As they grazed they 
drifted between us and the train, not in a body but scattered 
throughout the high brush. The engineer was a nervous man 
and begged me not to shoot. But I was not leaving there 
Without a shot. 

I knew nothing about elephant shooting and did not 
realize there are only a few places on one where a .275 bullet 
will penetrate. I up with my Mauser and, aiming for the 
shoulder of a bull with a nice pair of tusks, I squeezed the 
tigger. 

The next instant hell broke loose. Elephants were run- 
ning in all directions, trumpeting and screaming. The 
sround shook under our feet, and some of them passed so 
Close it seemed as though I could have touched them with a 
fishing rod. When the dust had settled, I found the engineer 
o his knees, praying. My bull had not dropped so I asked 
the man to help me spoor him. “If God in His infinite grace 
























































ever lets me get back to my engine, I’ll never leave the train 
again,” he said. 

On our way back from Mombasa next day I saw the dead 
bull not far from the tracks, and collected the tusks. I got 
£37 for them, which was more than I made in two months as 
a guard. For the first time I realized a man could make a 
living as a hunter—a very good living. 

I began my career as a professional hunter by shooting 
lions for their hides. Hides sold for £1 each in Mombasa and 
leopard skins for nearly as much. Lions were regarded as 
vermin, for they killed cattle and some were not averse to 
picking up stray natives. Lion hunting was a dangerous 
business. Several tombstones in the Nairobi graveyard bore 
the simple inscription, ‘Killed by a lion.’”’” Knowing next to 
nothing about these great cats I set out with my old Mauser 
and a single native boy to make my mark as a famous lion 
hunter. 

There was little trouble finding them. The natives keep 
their cattle penned up in thornbush kraals at night and lions 
generally dislike entering the enclosures. But they have an 
ingenious method of making the cattle come to them. The 
lion moves upwind of the kraal and deliberately urinates on 
the ground. The strong odor of urine stampedes the cattle 
out of the kraal and the lion kills them at leisure. 

When a native sent word of a kill my boy and I would 
start spooring the cat. It would generally lie up for a day 
or two in a patch of thick brush not far away. We could 
tell by his angry growls when we were getting close to him. 
Then my boy would throw stones into the bush while the 
growls rose in pitch and fury. Finally the lion would 
charge us, moving so fast that I often had time for only one 
shot. 

I’d throw my rifle to my shoulder and fire instantly at the 
tawny shape that seemed to move with the speed of a shell. 
I have often thought that my early training with a shotgun, 
firing at waterfowl as they flashed across the Lochar Moss, 
was of great benefit to me in this type of hunting. 


f a man trusts himself and his gun he can hunt lions 
under these conditions with no great danger. But if he 

has to worry about the shortcomings of someone else, the 
business becomes very uncertain indeed. One day I was out 
with an older man, tracking a lion we had wounded, al- 
though my partner thought it was an unnecessary risk to 
follow a wounded lion into bush. Still I prevailed and we 
started out on the blood spoor. 

We followed it until I saw by the quantity of blood that the 
wounded animal must be very close. My partner said that 
he would climb a tree—that he wished to look around for 
the lion. I was willing enough to get rid of him; he was so 
nervous I had no idea what he might do next. I told him to 
go ahead, and went on following the spoor. 

I suddenly saw the lion crouched in some high grass a few 
yards away, watching me. It was a perfect shot and I slow- 
ly raised my rifle. I was about to fire when suddenly my 
friend’s gun went off in the tree. The lion gave a scream 
of pain and came straight at me. I dropped my sights and 





I'd lean out the window and bag any likely-looking lion 
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fired without taking true aim, for there was no time. The 
lion fell dead at my feet. 

My helpful partner had done no more than shoot the lion’s 
tail off, provoking a charge at close quarters and ruining 
the hide. 

In time I began to achieve a small reputation as a white 
hunter and was asked to many of the dances in Nairobi. 
At one I met Miss Hilda Banbury. Hilda seemed to me the 
prettiest, gentlest girl I had ever laid eyes on. She seemed 
to like me, too, but no one could have been more surprised 
than I whn I asked her to be Mrs. Hunter and she said yes. 

With the responsibility of this lovely young girl on me, I 
determined to turn over a new leaf and give up the risks and 
uncertainties of professional hunting. A relative in Scotland 
had died, leaving me a little money, and I decided to go into 
the transportation business. Nairobi had begun to grow 
rapidly and there was a great demand for goods. I invested 
my money in mules, horses, and wagons, and started hauling 
freight for the settlers. I am a poor business man, and al- 
though I worked hard, in a year I was bankrupt. 

I told Hilda the bad news. She took it very calmly, al- 
though there was a child on the way. ‘‘Why John, I’ve been 
waiting for you to lose that money,” she said. “You were 
never meant for business. Now it’s gone and you can be a 
white hunter—which you always wanted to be in the first 


place.” 


I spent much of my next 20 years as a white hunter, 
usually outfitting in Nairobi and going everywhere, from 
the Belgian Congo to southern Abyssinia. During those 
years I guided the Prince and Princess Schwarzenberg, the 
Baron and Baroness Rothschild, many of the lesser Conti- 
nental nobility, a number of rajahs and maharajahs, and a 
scattering of American millionaires. I also guided many 
sportsmen in very moderate circumstances who had spent 
years saving up enough money to have a go at African big 
game. 

I have always liked to guide sportsmen who were in- 
terested in getting fine trophies. I was guiding Mrs. Dorothy 
McMartin when she bagged a record Hunter’s hartebeest. 
I helped Major Bruce to get a Thomson’s gazelle with 
16%-inch horns. I myself have shot a roan antelope with 
horns just % inch short of the record and have the head of a 
record suni gazelle that I collected in the Nyeri Forest. 

It has been said that a white hunter must combine “the 
expert lore of an Indian scout, the cool nerve of a profes- 
sional soldier, and the ability to mingle easily with the rich 
and aristocratic.’ I had to learn to study my clients and 
try to gratify their whims. This I did—up to certain limits. 

It is a curious fact that some people lose their heads when 
they go into the bush and forget ordinary conventions. They 
seem to think they have escaped from civilization and all its 
responsibilities. Women succumb to this strange state of 
mind more often than men. I have seen carefully reared 
ladies whose conduct in the bush shocked even the broad- 
minded natives. 

In the bush a white hunter cuts a fine figure. He is effi- 
cient, brave, and picturesque. A certain type of woman 
never stops to think how this dashing individual would ap- 
pear on the dance floors of London or in a Continental draw- 
ing room. One of the greatest scandals of Kenya came about 
as the result of a lady’s unwise attachment to a white 
hunter. 

This tragedy occurred near the turn of the century. The 
white hunter involved was internationally known, having 
established a reputation by killing several man-eating lions. 
One of the parties he guided consisted of a wealthy man and 
his attractive young wife. When the safari returned to 
Nairobi, the husband was not with them. The hunter an- 
nounced that his client had shot himself with a revolver 
while delirious. 

However, he could hot stop his native boys from talking 
and the story got around that the man had met with foul 
play. A police officer backtracked the safari to where the 
client had been buried. He dug up the body and found that 
the man had been shot in the back of the head by a large- 
caliber rifle. Meanwhile the hunter and the dead man’s wife 
had left the country. As far as I know, they were never 
heard of again. I believe that Ernest Hemingway based his 
famous story “The Short and Happy Life of Francis Ma- 

comber” on this incident. 


One spring I was called into the office of Captain A.T.A. 
Ritchie, head of the Kenya Game Department. He laid 
before me one of the most remarkable offers ever made to a 
professional hunter. 

In the center of Kenya lies a great tableland—the home of 
a warlike tribe of herdsmen named the Masai, a nation of 
spearmen. They scorn the bow and arrow as the tools of 
cowards who are afraid to close with their enemies. The 
young warriors of the tribe, called the moran, subsist 
mainly on a diet of blood (freshly drawn from living cattle) 
and milk. This they consider the only proper food for fight- 
ing men. The moran amuse themselves by killing lions with 
their spears—a feat I would have considered well-nigh im- 
possible. In the old days the Masai had lived almost entirely 
on other tribes, much as a predatory animal lives on its 
weaker neighbors. 

When the British government stopped the raiding, the 
tribes near the Masai increased so in population that they 
became a major problem. But the Masai, with their whole 
way of life changed, were threatened with extinction. They 
were forced to raise more cattle as a means of livelihood. 
Then a terrible epidemic of rinderpest swept the district. 
Cattle died by the thousands. 

Lions readily became scavengers and with the plains 
littered with carcasses the big cats increased greatly in 
numbers. Weakling cubs that soon would have died under 
normal conditions grew to maturity and the Masai country 
was overrun with lions. When there were no more carcasses 
lying about the lions turned on the live cattle. The Masai 
sallied out with spear and shield to defend the precious 
remnants of their breeding stock. But for every lion killed, 
one or two of the young moran were mauled. The tribe 
had no solution except to appeal to the government for help. 

“This is a task for an experienced hunter,” Captain Ritchie 
told me. ‘We have decided you are the man for the task. 
We want the trouble-giving lions killed in the next three 
months. You will be allowed to keep the hides as your pay.” 

The skins of first-class black-maned lions were then 
bringing £20 each and even lioness hides were worth £3. 
Although the risks were great, this would mean a large sum 
of money for Hilda and me. I talked the matter over with 
her. To kill 10 or even 20 lions in brush country could be 
done by an experienced hunter without too great risk. But 
to kill a hundred in a short space of time almost certainly 
meant a serious mauling sooner or later. Hilda, who is a 
very shrewd person, came up with an excellent idea. 

“Do you remember Captain Hurst’s pack of hounds that 
you used to hunt lions in Ngorongoro? They were a great 
help to you. Why don’t you use dogs in this work?” 

I remembered. The first expedition I had taken out as a 
white hunter had been to the great Ngorongoro crater which, 
in those days, was never visited by sportsmen. Every man 
in our party stopped dead when we first looked down into the 
vast crater. Great herds spread out over its green fields as 
though shaken out of a giant pepperpot. The crater seethed 
with game. There were zebra, eland, giraffe, topi, water- 
buck, reedbuck, bushbuck, steinbok, Thomson’s gazelles, 
Grant Gazelles, impala, wildebeest, duiker, oribi, and ostrich. 


yew Hurst, a lone Englishman who lived on a small 
ranch in the crater, had a 99-year lease on Ngorongoro. 
While we were in the crater, Hurst was killed by an elephant 
and a message was sent to me by the District Commissioner, 
via a native runner, to investigate. 

I went to Captain Hurst’s ranch and found his boys sitting 
aimlessly around waiting for instructions. The head boy 
told me that their master had been killed 10 days before by 
an elephant. Hurst had wounded the animal with a shoulder 
shot. The bull made off toward a thick clump of brush, and 
Hurst, thinking to intercept the animal, had gone around 
the bush from the other side. He met the bull face to face. 
The elephant grabbed him in its trunk before he could raise 
his rifle. 

The head boy told me, “The elephant carried bwana Hurst 
to the nearest tree and beat him against the trunk. The 
bwana screamed and the elephant beat him again. The 
bwana screamed a second time and the elephant dashed 
him against the tree still harder. Then the bwana did not 
scream anymore so the elephant dropped him and went 
away.” 

In assuming temporary command of the ranch I got 4 
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chance to use a fine pack of Australian hounds that Captain 
Hurst had trained for lion hunting. These great dogs re- 
sembled large, rough-coated greyhounds. 

In lion hunting the hounds made all the difference. As 
soon as the pack sighted a lion they took off after him and 
brought him to bay, forming a circle around him. The lion 
was kept so busy slapping at the dogs that the hunter could 
walk up within a few yards of him and place his shots. The 
dogs were smart enough never to close with a lion and kept 
well away from his great paws. If the lion charged, the 
hounds would open to let him through and then chase him 
again, snapping at his flanks until they turned him. I col- 
lected five good hides. 

But Captain Hurst’s dogs had long ago been sold by his 
brother and I had no idea where to get a smiliar pack. 
After vainly trying to purchase suitable hounds I finally 
went in despair to the Nairobi dog pound and bought a 
motley collection of 22 strays for 10 shillings apiece. Hilda’s 
face fell when she saw them, and it fell far worse in the 
next few days, for none of the creatures were housebroken. 
But in a week I had the collection—I can hardly call it a 
pack—under some sort of discipline and was ready to set out 
for the Masai Reserve. 




































ith six oxen to drag bait, a few native porters, and 
my dogs I started. One evening, after we had pene- 
trated deep into the reserve, I heard lions grunting around 
the camp. From the deep-drawn quality of the sounds I 
knew them to be males. At dawn the next morning I saw 
my first Masai, two young moran who were out lion hunting. 

Completely self-possessed, they came strolling up to my 
camp and stood leaning on their long spears as they studied 
me. They were unlike any natives I had yet met—tall, 
slender men with very delicate features more finely cut than 
those of a white man. There is a theory that the Masai are 
the descendants of ancient Egyptians who traveled south 
on some great migration in the distant past. 

I told the moran I had come to kill the lions. The war- 
riors seemed rather amused at this idea and said I would 
have trouble killing lions with nothing but a gun. A spear 
was the proper weapon to use on a lion. Apparently to call 
my bluff, one of the young men told me that he knew of two 
lions not far from camp. His friend chimed in, saying these 
were particularly fine specimens and he would be delighted 
to see me have a go at them. 

Now, I had not intended making my first hunt before such 
a critical audience. The dogs were completely untrained 
and I had no idea in what kind of country these lions might 
be. But I felt duty bound to do my best. 

The Masai led me to a drift, the dry bottom of a river that 
in the rainy season turns to a roaring torrent. The floor of 
the drift was covered with sand, and the Masai easily picked 
up the lion’s spoor and began tracking. The dogs trotted 
along, examining the strange scent doubtfully. We rounded 
a bend in the winding course of the drift and saw before us 
two lions lying stretched out on the sand like big cats. They 
both rose and stood glowering at us. The dogs took one hor- 
rified look and most of them fled, yelping in panic. But four 
of the Airedale strain bravely stood their ground. 

Neither the Masai nor I could spare any thought for the 
dogs. The two moran stood with their spears upraised 
Waiting for the charge—a noble sight. I took quick aim for 
the chest of the largest cat and fired. He reared at the im- 
pact of the bullet, grunted, and fell heavily on his side. His 
companion promptly bolted into some heavy bush on the 
left bank of the drift. Instantly my four Airedales charged 
inand began to worry the dead lion. I let them pull at the 
Mane to their hearts’ content, and when the rest of the 
pack gingerly returned I encouraged them to do the same. 

When the dogs had wearied of worrying the dead lion I 
went on with them toward the bush where the second cat 
had taken refuge. As we approached, I heard the lion give 
alow, harsh growl of warning. The Airedales and two 
collies promptly charged the bush, barking in fury, while 
the rest circled the cover, giving tongue but not caring to 
approach. 

One of the Masai tossed a stone into the cover. The lion 
charged out a few feet, making a feint at one of the furious 
Airedales, and then dodged back before I could get in a 
shot. The dogs were now growing bolder, the braver ones 
‘fawling through the bush, keeping up a furious yelping. 

















































The elephant grabbed him and beat him against a tree 


I knew it would not be long now before the lion charged, and 
steadied myself to meet the attack. 

Suddenly the bushes swayed violently and the lion burst 
out and came for me at uncanny speed. He was bunched up 
almost in a ball, his ears flattened and his back arched. One 
of my gallant Airedales met the charge full on and tried to 
seize the monster by the throat. The lion knocked him 
over as a child might knock over a toy. Without even paus- 
ing he rushed toward me, ignoring the rest of the pack that 
were snapping at his flanks. 

When he was within 10 yards I fired. The bullet hit him 
fairly between the eyes. He dropped without a quiver. In 
the cool morning air a tiny curl of smoke arose from the 
bullet hole. The two Masai went into a war dance of delight. 

My own satisfaction was largely spoiled by finding that 
the fine Airedale which had tried to stop the charge was 
lying with a broken back. I could do nothing for him but 
put him out of his pain. It is death for a dog to try to close 
with a lion. It must keep out of the cat’s way, forcing him 
to break cover by snapping and barking at him but never 
taking a hold unless the lion is distracted in mauling a com- 
rade or the dog’s master. I could only hope the rest would 
profit by the Airedale’s death. 

In the next few weeks I killed over 50 lions with the 
dogs. After seeing a number of their friends killed, the pack 
became more cautious and kept well away from the 
lions’ paws. I never saw a lion attempt to bite one of the 
dogs. They always used their claws, striking at their tor- 
mentors with lightning-quick blows. Apparently they didn’t 
consider dogs worthy of a bite. 

In the bush the advantage was all with the lions. I began 
to lose so many dogs I did not dare use the pack except to 
pick up a special animal that was a confirmed cattle killer. 
Most of the time I left the pack in camp and hunted as 
best I could. 

As a guide and helper I had a Masai in his early 40’s. 
Most Masai take great pride in their cattle or in the number 

of their wives, but Kirakangano had no interest in anything 
but tracking big game through the tangled intricacies of the 
bush and then meeting the charge of some infuriated beast 





with his shield and spear. Here was a man who liked hunt- 
ing as I did. 

Kirakarigano became my right hand—the second barrel 
to my rifie. With him as leader I formed small groups of 
spearmen to make organized drives down gullies that lay 
between the mountain ridges. These gullies were full of 
thick brush and here the lions would lie up during the day. 
I stayed at one end and the moran drove the lions down to 
me, shouting and waving their spears and shields as they 
forced their way through the brush. By lying on top of the 
ridge so that the lions passed below me, I kept out of their 
sight and above the level of scent. From one such ambush 
I shot seven lions in quick succession. As one after another 
dropped to my shots, the others would whirl around, snarl- 
ing, to see where the firing was coming from. But it never 
seemed to occur to them to look upward. 


he Masai complained particularly of a group of lions that 

lived in a swamp where it was impossible to reach 
them. One member of this pride was a lioness with three 
cubs. She had seriously mauled a native who tried to defend 
his herd. As this group were confirmed cattle killers I felt 
it necessary to destroy them, especially the lioness, since 
by all reports she was becoming increasingly aggressive. 
As I could not get into the swamp I decided to bait them out. 

I shot a hartebeest and had my oxen drag the carcass 
around the entire swamp. No matter where the lions left 
their refuge they would cross the blood trail and probably 
follow it. I left the carcass under an acacia tree and had 
my boys build a hide—a machan— in the branches. I prefer 
a boma on the ground, because when shooting from a height 
you are very apt to shoot over your quarry. However, there 
were a great number of elephants in the district that might 
blunder into a boma during the night so I decided on the 
machan. 

As darkness set in, a heavy rain began to fall. I sat in 
misery, soaked to the skin, while mosquitoes buzzed around 
me constantly. I could not even slap at the beasts for fear 
of alarming the lions. But the shower served a useful pur- 
pose; the smell of rain always inspires lions with confidence. 
1 could hear them giving tongue to their hunting grunts and 
semiroars in the bush around me. About 3 o’clock in the 
morning I knew they were very near. I could hear their 
long-drawn sighs, a sound that cannot be confused with 
any other. 

Slowly the lions approached the bait, using the greatest 
caution. I lay on my stomach in the machan with the rifle 
snugged to my shoulder so I could fire without any disturb- 
ing movement. 

There were two lions, both males. Holding my electric 
torch alongside my gun barrel, I aimed for the right-hand 
one and fired, knowing it would be easier to swing the rifle 
at the left beast from my prone position. The lion dropped. 
His comrade stood there watching him. 

I fired at the other lion. Down he flopped and I gave him 
another bullet to make sure. Still no sign of the lioness. I 
crawled down from my machan and pulled the two dead lions 
under the tree, covering them with my raincoat to keep the 
hides from being ruined by hyenas. 

Asleep on my perch, I was awakened later by the sound 


Suddenly I realized I was looking into the faces of nine lions. My rifle was in my tent 












of something feeding at the bait. There was the lioness, 
with three cubs behind her. Making as little sound as I 
could I raised my rifle and shot her through the head. She 
dropped across the bait and the cubs bolted off into the 
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darkness. I had now accomplished my task. I climbed n 
down from the machan and, grabbing the lioness by the a 
tail, started to drag her over beside the two other lions. ti 
I had put down my electric torch so I could use both 
hands. Suddenly I saw a form in the darkness ahead of me. th 
For a moment I thought it was one of the cubs but it was li; 
far too big. I stopped to stare at it. I was face to face with re 
a big male lion, probably the mate of the lioness I had ak 
just killed. al 
I had left my rifle in the machan. For an instant the lion hi 
and I stood looking at each other. He seemed as big as a of 
bull. He never uttered a sound, just stood and watched me. ot 
I could see his great shaggy mane and black muzzle not 15 bi; 
feet away. If I started to run he might charge. But flesh hi 
and blood could not stand the strain. I made a bolt for the re; 
tree. There were no branches but I went up the trunk like 7 
a squirrel. When I reached the machan I was covered with ha 
the sweat of fear. In my fright I nearly knocked the rifle bu 
out of the machan. I could see nothing for I had left my arc 
electric torch below. an 
After a few minutes I heard the lion move over to the lyi 
bait and begin to eat noisily. After listening for some time I yel 
could judge his position. I aimed as carefully as I could and lun 
fired. There was no sound after the shot but I could faintly por 
see him lying beside the bait. When morning came I found on 
that the lion had a fine oaten-colored mane; it was one of I 
the best trophies of the whole trip. Kirakangano and I found the 
the cubs and I kept them as pets for quite a while. can 
The old saying that wild animals have an instinctive dread to x 
of fire has been repeated so often most people accept it as the 
a fact. I was no exception and took it for granted that lions whe 
would never approach a campfire. An incident on the cag 
Masai Reserve taught me differently. tan; 
I had shot a zebra for bait that afternoon and had the oxen It 
drag the animal to camp. I usually let a carcass “ripen’’ for chir 
24 hours before putting it out. I told the boys to leave the the 
zebra near our campfire, for I was confident that no animals the 
would come close to the blaze. YY 
dale. 
to gi 
irakangano went off to spend the night at a near-by Sava 
Masai kraal, taking the dogs and oxen. We never I co 
left these animals in camp if we could avoid it. The oxen the | 
scented the odor of prowling lions and would stampede if lion 
they were not in a kraal. And we had lost two dogs to Ki 





leopards, which will go to any length to obtain dog meat, 
their favorite food. After Kirakangano left, my porters 
curled up around the fire in their blankets and fell asleep. I 
sat in my camp chair watching the fire and smoking my 
pipe, my thoughts far away among the sand spits of Lochar 
and the scenes of my youth. 

Suddenly I realizéd that I was looking into the faces of 
nine lions that had come out of the shadows and were stand 
ing facing me. I did not dare to move. My rifle was in my 
tent where I had left a gasoline lantern burning. I could 
only sit motionless and watch them. The lions studied mé 
carefully. Then they walked around my sleeping boys to thé 
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other side of the campnre and attacked the dead zebra. They 
fell on the carcass with growls and snarls, ripping off great 
strips of hide as though the thick zebra skin was so much 
aper. , 

. I fail out of the camp chair and inched for the tent flap, 
my flesh tingling with every move. The lions stopped eating 
to glare at me. I felt dwarfed by the great beasts. In a 
couple of bounds they could have been on top of me. Mean- 
while my boys lay soundly sleeping only a few feet from 
them. I wanted to make a dash for the tent but was afraid 
that any sudden movement might bring on a charge. I 
waited until the lions went back to feeding, then moved 
foot by foot until I was opposite the tent flap. Quickly I 
stepped inside and grabbed my rifle. The touch of the cold 
steel had never felt so welcome. 


ow I was in another dilemma. If I fired, my porters 
N would leap to their feet between me and the lions. 
The trek chain that had been used for dragging the zebra 
to camp was still around its neck and as the lions fought 
over the carcass they banged the chain up and down, making 
a terrible din. If the natives woke they would panic, but I 
decided to take a chance. I aimed at the chest of the largest 
lion and fired, hitting him squarely. He died without a mur- 
mur. At the report the other lions drew back a few feet 
and then sprang again on the carcass. The natives con- 
tinued to sleep. 

I began firing steadily into the pride. The back blast of 
the rifle put out the lantern behind me and I aimed by the 
light of the fire. Four lions went down, the last one hit 
rather low in the chest. He leaped up and began to bound 
about stiff-legged, as though on springs. I hastily jammed 
another cartridge into the chamber of my rifle and finished 
him. The rest of the pride now dropped back into the fringe 
of darkness. I reloaded singly; there was no time to do 
otherwise. Stepping forward to get better aim, I fired at a 
big lioness. She gave her tail an upward flick as the bullet 
hit her and then turned and vanished into the darkness. The 
rest followed her. 

It seems incredible but my porters were still asleep. I 
had many times noted the almost trancelike sleep of natives 
but nothing like this. I built up the fire and then went 
around kicking the soles of their feet. One awoke, stretched, 
and sat up. He yawned and then saw the four dead lions 
lying within a few feet of him. The man gave a frantic 
yell and leaped straight up into the air. Screaming like a 
lunatic he bolted into the tent, followed by the rest of the 
porters. In a few minutes they were all asleep again, lying 
on the floor of the tent. Insomnia was not their failing. 

Next morning Kirakangano and I set out on the trail of 
the wounded lioness. We hit the blood spoor 100 yards from 
camp. The lioness was badly wounded; she had lain down 
to rest several times, the pride waiting for her. For a while 
the trail led through open bush, perfect hunting country 
where you could see 20 yards ahead of you. We pressed on 
eagerly but the spoor made a circuit toward a thick, nasty 
tangle of brush. Here was real trouble. 

It was deathly quiet in the thicket. Not so much as the 
chirp of a bird could be heard. I knew we must be close to 
the wounded lioness; at any moment she might burst out of 
the cover on top of us. 

The dogs were growing increasingly restless. My Aire- 
dales were whining with excitement and at last I told them 
to go ahead. They sprang forward. Almost at once a din of 
Savage snarls and growls broke out directly in front of us. 
I could hear the familiar sound of a fight raging through 
the bush, the deep-throated growls and harsh grunts of the 
lion mixed with the yelping cries of the dogs. 

Kirakangano and I forced our way through the bushes. 
We had hardly taken a dozen steps when we came upon 
two of my brave Airedales lying dead, their mouths and 
eyes still open. The other dogs were still fighting the lioness, 
barking frantically when she turned at bay. We hurried 
toward the sound. The dogs were driving her from the 
thicket into open bush. We followed. The Masai was carry- 
ing his spear at the ready, the long shaft beautifully balanced 
between thumb and forefinger. His every muscle was tense 
and quivering. 

One of the collies came limping back to me, horribly torn. 
I saw nothing could be done for the poor brute and shot him 
quickly, for he was in great pain. At the sound of the shot, 








the wounded lioness suddenly leaped up from a tuft of dead 
grass a few feet away. At the same instant a second lioness 
broke from the cover on my right and charged us. 

There was no time to think. Both the cats were nearly on 
us, each coming from a different direction. I fired at the 
second lioness, since she seemed the more determined. The 
bullet hit her on inch over the left eye. At the same moment 
I saw Kirakangano plunge his spear into the body of the 
other lion. She turned fiercely, grabbing the spear shaft 
with her teeth and trying to pull it out of her body. Kira- 
kangano started to draw his double-bladed knife but before 
he could get it free I finished her with a shot in the neck. 

Kirakangano and I silently shook hands. Without him, 
one of the lionesses would surely have gotten me. Of all the 
natives I have known in Africa he was undoubtedly the 
bravest and the coolest in a tight spot. 

I saw my first spear hunt when I was staying in a small 
Masai community not far from Lake Magadi. The night 
before, a lion had jumped the 12-foot boma that surrounded 
the village, seized a cow, and leaped back over the barrier 
with her in his mouth. I know this sounds incredible, since 
the lion weighed no more than 400 pounds and the cow 
probably twice that. 

Yet a lion shows a special knack in getting partly under 
a carcass and shifting the weight onto his back while still 
holding the cow’s throat in his mouth. When jumping the 
barricade, the lion’s tail becomes absolutely rigid and seems 
to act as a balance. The Masai have assured me that a lion 
without a tail could not possibly perform this feat. 

I was prepared to start out on the lion’s trail the next 
morning, but the moran told me my help was not needed. I 
found it hard to believe that a group of men could kill an 
adult lion with spears. I asked if I could go along and 
bring my gun. Permission was politely granted me. That 
night I loaded my .416 Rigby magazine rifle, never doubt- 
ing that it would fall to my lot to kill any lions we might find. 

We started out at daybreak. The spearmen were mag- 
nificent-looking men, slender but finely muscled, not one 
under six feet. To give their limbs free play each removed 
his one garment—a long piece of cloth they wear about their 
shoulders—and wrapped it about his left arm. They carried 
their brightly painted shields balanced on their shoulders, 
their spears in their right hands. The warriors wore ostrich- 
plume headdresses and bracelets of fur around their ankles. 
Otherwise they were completely naked. 

We picked up the spoor of the lion and the moran began 
to track. The lion had gorged on the cow during the night 
and was lying up in some dense cover. They threw stones 
into the bushes at random until the savage growls of the 
lion showed he had been hit. The moran began to throw 
stones in good earnest; then the bushes began to shake. 
Suddenly the lion burst out a hundred yards from us and 
went bounding away across the plains, his gorged belly 
swinging from side to side as he ran. 

Instantly the Masai were after him, giving wild cries as 
they sped through the tall yellow grass. The lion, heavy 
with his great meal, did not run far. He stopped and turned 
at bay. The spearmen spread out to encircle him. He stood 





Kirakangano plunged his spear into the second lioness 





in the middle of the ring, looking this way and that, snarling 
in a way to make one’s blood run cold as the spearmen 
slowly closed in. 

The lion allowed the men to come within 40 yards. Then 
I could tell he was preparing to charge. His head was held 
low, just above his outstretched forepaws. His hindquarters 
were slightly arched so he could bring his hind legs well for- 
ward and get the maximum spring behind his rush. He 
began to dig his claws into the ground. 

I concentrated on the sinister curve of the lion’s tail. Just 
before he charges, a lion always twitches the tasseled tip of 
his tail three times in rapid succession. On the third twitch 
he comes for you at amazing speed, so fast he seems only a 
small part of his real size. 


he men were so tense with excitement that their taut 

shoulder muscles twitched. Ripples of sunlight played on 
the spear blades. Suddenly the tip of the lion’s tail began to 
twitch. One! Two! Three! He charged for the ring of 
spearmen. At once half a dozen spears leaped through the 
air toward him. I saw one plunge into his shoulder and 
out of the hide on his other side. The lion never broke 
stride. In his path stood one of the moran, a youngster on 
his first hunt. 

The boy never flinched. He braced himself, holding his 
shield in front of him and swaying slightly back to put the 
weight of his body into his spear thrust. The lion sprang, 
and with one blow knocked the young moran’s shield out 
of his hand as though it were cardboard. Then he reared 
up, trying to sweep the boy toward him with his out- 
stretched paws. 

The boy drove his spear a good two feet into the lion’s 
chest. The mortally wounded beast sprang on him, fixing 
its hind claws in the boy’s belly. At the same time it 
seized his shoulder in its jaws. 

The young warrior went down under the weight of the 
great cat. Instantly all the other moran were around the 
dying lion. It was too close quarters for spears. The men 
used their double-bladed simis, heavy knives about two 
feet long. Shouldering each other out of the way, they 
hacked like madmen at the lion’s head. In a matter of sec- 
onds they sliced it to pieces. I saw a man deliver a terrible 
blow that split the lion’s skull open. 

I had been quite unable to use my gun. A man with a 
gun is a positive menace at such times, for he cannot fire 
without running a grave risk of hitting the spearmen. 

I examined the wounded boy. His wounds were truly 
frightful yet he seemed completely indifferent to them. I 
sewed him up with a needle and thread. 

The lion’s hide was so perforated with spear thrusts it was 
worthless as a trophy. It was simply a cut and bloody mass 
of dirty yellow hair. 

When we returned to the Masai manyatta or village, the 
wounded boy was urged to eat great quantities of raw beef 
and was then given cattle blood as a purgative so he could 
gorge himself again. Some of the other moran had been 
clawed by the lion but they made no attempt to guard 
against infection except to wash their wounds with water. 

I hope the lad ‘recovered. He certainly held top honors for 
the day, and the young girls were looking at him with such 
admiration that, if he lived, he would have no trouble pick- 
ing out a suitable sweetheart. 

The Masai believe that the bravest act a man can perform 
is to grab a lion by the tail and hold the animal so other 
warriors can close in with their spears and simis. Any man 
who performs this feat four times is given the title of 
“melombuki” and ranks as a captain. I doubt that more 
than two of 1,000 Masai ever become melombuki, although 
the competition among the moran to gain this honor is very 
strong. 

I have seen several of these ‘‘tail pullings” during Masai 
lion hunts and it is a wonder to me that the men attempting 
the feat ever come out alive. I remember one hunt in which 
50 or more spearmen were involved. They had put up two 
lions and a lioness. The animals tried to reach some heavy 
scrub but the warriors cut them off. The lions retreated into 
a small clump of bush near a dry, sandy watercourse. When 
possible, a pursued lion nearly always makes for one of 
these dry stream beds with its canopies of overhanging 
bush. In a matter of minutes the moran had the thicket 
surrounded and began to move forward for the kill. 


As the circle of yelling warriors closed in, the concealed 
lions began to growl. Then without any warning, the largest 
broke from the cover and made a rush for freedom. He was 
a fine sight as he dashed along the stream bottom; tail 
down. He was headed straight for two moran, who raised 
their spears and prepared to meet his charge. But the 
big male had no desire to fight; he wished only to escape. 
He gave a mighty bound straight over the heads of the two 
spearmen, spinning one of them around sideways with a 
blow of his flank. 

The remaining two lions were clearly visible in the bush, 
standing shoulder to shoulder and giving grating roars. 
When the moran were within 10 yards of the lions spears 
began to fly. One of the spears struck the lioness in the loin 
and she came out with a scream of rage and pain. 

For an instant she stood up on her hind legs, pawing the 
air like the crest on a coat of arms. Then she dropped and 
bit at the spear in her flank. At that moment one of the 
moran threw down his spear and, rushing forward, grabbed 
her by the root of the tail. A moran never grabs a lion by 
the tasseled end. A lion can make his tail as stiff as a gun- 
barrel, and a man would be swept aside by a single jerk. 

At once the moran’s comrades dashed in, slashing with 
their simis. At moments like this the spearmen work them- 
selves into a pitch of blind frenzy. They seem to be mere 
automatic stabbers. Their faces are expressionless. There 
is no teamwork; each man is out to do the killing by himself. 
The lioness was digging her hind feet into the ground to get 
purchase forward, and the tail puller was dragging her 
back. Suddenly the lioness went up on her hind legs, strik- 
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A moran grabbed the beast by the root of the tail 


ing left and right with her paws at the men around her. 
Although I saw her blows go home, the men never flinched. 
They told me afterward they never feel any pain at the 
time of a mauling—they are at too high a pitch of excite- 
ment. Apparently neither does the lion. Both sides continue 
to fight until one drops from loss of blood. 

Slowly the lioness fell to the ground. Then all I could 
see were the flashing blades of the simis as the men hacked 
away in their blind fury. When it was over, the animal’s 
head was cut into shreds. There must have been a dozen 
spears in the body. It looked like a bloody pincushion. 

From the noise on the other side of the clump of bush, I 
knew another group of spearmen were busy with the sec- 
ond lion. I saw a warrior kneel and hold out his shield in 
a taunting fashion. The next instant the lion had leaped 
on it, knocking the man flat. The prone warrior tried vainly 
to get in a spear thrust while the lion mauled his exposed 
shoulder. I shouted to the other men to keep back and let 
me get in a shot, but nothing could be heard above the wild 
falsetto yells of the warriors and the deep grunts of the 
lion as he lacerated the prostrate man. I saw two spears 
plunge into the lion’s body and then the moran fell on the 
raging beast with their simis. 

The lion had seriously wounded one of the attacking 
moran besides ripping open the shoulder of the warrior ly- 
ing under the shield. I did what I could for the injured men. 
They both had deep claw and fang incisions and were losing 
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considerable blood. As I sewed up one man’s injuries he 
glanced down casually at the terrible cuts and made a 
contemptuous clicking sound with his tongue. His attitude 
seemed to be, ‘““What a nuisance!’’ A white man in a similar 
situation would have been wild with pain. 

The spearmen have assured me that a lion’s most danger- 
ous weapon is neither his teeth nor his claws proper but 
what might be called his dewclaws. On the inside of each 
foreleg is an extra claw about two inches long, roughly cor- 
responding to a man’s thumbs. They are curved and very 
sharp. The dewclaws are usually kept folded against the 
lion’s legs and are difficult to see, but the lion can extend 
them at will so they stand out almost at right angles. These 
two claws are as keen as brush hooks and very strong. A 
lion slashes with them and can disembowel a man with 
one blow. 

While I was in the reserve I also saw the Masai spear 
leopards. I consider this an even greater feat than killing 
lions. Although a leopard does not weigh more than 200 
pounds, he is far quicker and more aggressive than a lion. 
Leopards are cunning beasts and will lie quietly until you 
are almost on top of them. Then they will suddenly charge 
with the deadliest speed and determination. Leopards also 
lie up in caves and other dark recesses, while lions prefer 
the open bush. A man crawling among boulders after a 
leopard is in an unenviable position. 

I accompanied three spearmen who were after a leopard 
that had been killing their goats. Unlike the noble lions, a 
leopard will kill for the sheer lust of killing. This cat had 
left several dead goats behind him, never even bothering to 
eat their flesh. After considerable tracking, the moran 
finally marked the animal down in a narrow belt of high 
grass. 

If the cat had been a lion, a few stones would have brought 
him out charging or at least forced him to growl and show 
his hiding place. But a leopard is a wily brute and although 
we threw a bushel of stones into the grass, he gave no sign. 
Unfortunately I did not have my dogs with me so there 
was nothing for it but to drive the animal out. 

With only three spearmen I was able to use my gun with- 
out fear of hitting one of the men. I told the moran to 
spread out on each side of me and keep well back. I knew 
that when the leopard came, he would come fast. I was 
sure that the men would not have time to use their spears, 
and I would have scarcely time for a quick snapshot at the 
cat as he sprang. I was underrating the moran; I still did 
not realize their marvelous skill with their long, delicate 
blades. 

We moved slowly through the waist-high grass, much as 
though beating for pheasants. The moran kept a few paces 
behind me, their shields held before them and their spears 
raised for the cast. We moved forward a foot at a time, 
stopping constantly to look around for the big cat. The 
strip of grass was not long, but this slow progress was nerve- 
racking, especially as we were all at a high point of tension. 

Suddenly the leopard exploded out of the grass a yard or 
so in front of me and to my right. He made a great bound 
for me. Before I could get my rifle up, the moran on my 
right had transfixed the beast with his spear. The leopard 
had scarcely left the ground before the thin blade was 
through him. It hit him between the neck and shoulders, 
pinning him to the ground. 


H e lay there squirming and snarling, unable to free him- 

self. Immediately the moran drew his simi and leaped 
forward to finish him off. I had great difficulty restraining 
him until I had time to put a bullet into the skewered animal 
and save a good skin from being slashed to ribbons. 

At the end of three months I started back to Nairobi with 
two oxcarts full of lion hides. In 90 days I had shot 88 
lions and 10 leopards—a record that I believe has never been 
approached and, I sincerely hope, will never be approached 
again. I had a box full of “floating bones,” curved bones up 
to four inches that are found in the last shoulder-muscle 
tissue. They are not attached to any other bones and ap- 
parently act as regulators, preventing shoulder rack when 
the lions make their great bounds. They are much in de- 
mand among East Indians, who set them in gold and make 
ornaments of them. 

When the Masai heard I was leaving they were greatly 
distressed. The elders of the tribe assembled and after much 


jabbering, came to me with a proposition. They wanted to 
buy me from the Game Department. After due consideration 
they had settled on 500 cows as the price. Since a good 
wife costs only three cows, I felt highly flattered. 

For many years clients have been asking me, “Hunter, 
what do you consider the most dangerous big-game animal 
in Africa?” 

No man can answer this question exactly. Much depends 
on circumstances. Much also depends on the hunter's past 
experience. I have hunted every type of big game in Africa 
and have done it extensively. Yet I am not dogmatic in my 
listing, for much depends on time, place, and the individual 
man and animal. 


he “big five’’—the outstanding big-game animals of 

Africa—are the elephant, rhinoceros, buffalo, lion, and 
leopard. The elephant is by far the most inteiligent. His 
very intelligence keeps him from being a menace unless he 
is a rogue. An elephant knows he is no match for a man 
armed with a rifle and so does everything possible to avoid 
him. 

Unlike an elephant, a rhino will frequently charge with no 
provocation whatever. In my opinion, this makes him a 
more dangerous animal. But a rhino will also turn away 
from a shot. 

Many sportsmen have classed the buffalo as the most 
dangerous African big-game animal. There is much to be 
said for this point of view. The buffalo will push home a 
charge in spite of a gunshot wound. He is often most ag- 
gressive and will charge with comparatively little provoca- 
tion. When he charges he-presents his great boss to the 
hunter and only a very heavy bullet will stop him. If he 
knocks a man down he will almost always come back to 
gore his victim. The buffalo is a cunning-antagonist. He 
will circle and stand by his back trail, waiting for the hunter. 

But the buffalo’s great size counts against him. No beast 
weighing well over 2,000 pounds can effectively conceal him- 
self except in the very thickest bush. A charging buffalo 
offers such a large target that a man is reasonably sure of 
hitting him somewhere. If you use a heavy enough gun you 
are sure to knock him down. Then you can plaster him 
with your second barrel. 

We now come to the great cats—lions and leopards. I 
consider the lion the second most dangerous animal in 
Africa, before buffalo, rhino, and elephant. The lion’s ability 
to conceal himself in the sparsest cover, and his great speed 
—he hits high gear at the first bound—are both factors. He 
is a small target compared with a buffalo. He comes at 
you in a series of great leaps that make it difficult to 
draw a bead on him. He is as courageous as a buffalo and 
will not flinch away from a shot. He comes all out, kill or 
be killed. 

Of course, lions are exactly what you make them. A 
man can shoot them from a lorry with virtually no trouble or 
danger. The same is true of killing them from a boma or 
machan. But following a lion through bush is a very differ- 
ent matter. Here he has all the advantages. A crouching 
lion waits until he is certain of getting his man. 

If the lion, hunted under fair conditions, is the second 
most dangerous animal in Africa, which animal is the most 
dangerous? In my opinion, the leopard. I know that many 
white hunters will not agree with me, yet I hold to my 
verdict. 

A leopard is a smart beast. When being spoored he will 
often climb a tree and lie out on a limb overhanging the 
trail. If the hunter does not see him, the leopard will usually 
let him pass. But if the hunter happens to glance up and ° 
their eyes meet, the leopard is on him in a flash. Because 
leopards are as much at home in trees as on the ground 
you must not only watch the cover on each side of the trail 
but the limbs overhead. This more than doubles your diffi- 
culties. A leopard cannot be bolted out of grass with stones; 
he will not move even if you chance to hit him. 

In most other respects, leopards are very crafty. A 
friend and I were once hunting leopards in the Masai Re- 
serve. We saw one of the creatures running up a steep, 
stony slope. My friend fired, hitting the cat in the flank. 
The leopard gave a bound and vanished among the boulders. 
We picked up the blood spoor and began working our way 
slowly up the hill, walking a few yards apart with rifles at 
the ready. This is nerve-racking work, for we knew that the 














cat was waiting for us somewhere among the great stones 
and was sure to charge. 

We had gone about 20 yards when the leopard suddenly 
burst from behind a boulder and leaped on my friend. The 
creature simply whizzed through the air—he was nothing 
but a yellow flash of light. My friend was a quick shot but 
he did not even have time to bring up his rifle before the 
cat was upon him. I fired while the leopard was still in the 
air, snapshooting as though my rifle were a shotgun. By 
great luck the bullet broke both of the leopard’s shoul- 
ders and he fell dead on my friend. Later we measured the 
length of his spring. My friend had been 12 feet from the 
boulder when the cat leaped on him. 


hen I became a white hunter Nairobi was the heart of 

the big-game country; nearly every sportsman who 
came to Africa to shoot outfitted in that town. I was seldom 
idle. I regarded the Masai Reserve as my own private shoot- 
ing country. The Masai were my friends and I was sure of 
a warm welcome in any of their kraals. I could guarantee 
any client I took there some of the best shooting in Africa. 

Today the reserve, with its great herds of game and mag- 
nificent lions, is a prime tourist attraction. It has been cut 
up by roads and the best camping spots are all well marked. 
But in those days few white hunters were acquainted with 
the district. 

When I grew tired of guiding I would go off on my own— 
generally ivory hunting. In those days there was little or no 
restriction on shooting elephants in the outlying districts. 
Ivory sold for 24 shillings a pound—say an average of £150 
for a pair of good tusks. When natives reported a herd of 
persistently raiding elephants the Game Department as- 
signed a professional hunter to end the nuisance. He 
could keep the ivory in return for the work. 

I remember one such hunt especially—and so will Hilda. 
I had been asked to deal with some marauding elephants in 
the vicinity of Mount Jomvu, in the extreme southeastern 
corner of Kenya. I had my old tracker and gunbearer, 
Saseeta, with me. In dealing with elephants I consider that 
Saseeta stands alone among all Kenya bearers. He is re- 
markably quick at changing rifles and loading. When one 
is shooting elephants with a double-barreled gun that per- 
mits only two shots, this is an important consideration. My 
old Masai friend, Kirakangano, was never able to master 
this trick. 

At Jomvu I was near my well-beloved Marenge Forest. 
There is no place in Kenya that I prefer to this great 
wilderness with its huge trees. Unlike the semibarren bush 
country, the Marenge is full of life. Monkeys and squirrels 
leap through the branches. Hornbills with double-decker 
beaks leap up in heavy swishing flight. Elephant shrews, 
strange little beasts with tiny upright trunks, rustle over the 
fallen leaves. I caught one and kept him as a pet. He 
tamed very easily and learned to come to me for grass- 
hoppers. 

There were also more sinister animals. I was about to 
step over a fallen log, covered with moss and draped with 
delicate little forest ferns, when Saseeta gave my jumper a 
quick tug and pointed. A smoky-green snake lay coiled on 
an overhanging branch. Its head was raised and it was 
studying me coldly, waiting until I took another step. It 
was a cobra. I killed the creature with my rifle. 

Porcupine quills lay about. We came on two of the quill 
pigs eating the tusk of a dead elephant. There must have 
been some quality in the ivory that attracted them. They 
had reduced what once had been a 90-pound tusk to a mere 
five-pound nub. 

Undoubtedly porcupines are one of the reasons why so 
little ivory is ever picked up in the forest. Old-time hunters, 
wondering at this lack of “found” ivory, explained it by in- 
venting the myth of an “elephant graveyard,” a mysterious, 
hidden spot where all elephants go when they know they are 
about to die. 

Actually, there is no such place. I have often found the 
skeletons of dead elephants in the jungle. But the bones do 
not last long, being soon destroyed by boring beetles and 
the occasional brush fires that quickly reduce dry bones to 
ashes. 

I enjoyed being able to wander about hatless even at noon 
in the shadows of the great trees. After the burning heat 
of the bush country it was a rare treat. 











At the village where the raiding herd had been doing 
damage, the inhabitants swarmed out to greet me as their 
savior. They showed me the ruins of their little cultivated 
patches, tiny fields hacked out of the forest by the most 
primitive of tools. One man wept as he led me about his 
maize field, the result of long hours of tedious work by him 
and his family, now trodden into a mass of broken stalks 
and unripe cobs. 

The efforts the natives had made to keep the herd away 
were pitiful in the extreme. Little sticks hung with charms, 
and pottery jars full of magic roots, had been placed at the 
corners of the fields. The natives had also tried building 
fires and beating on drums but the elephants paid no more 
attention to them than they would to a horde of baboons. 

Saseeta and I started out at dawn the next morning. In 
the forest we came on some elephant droppings that were 
still warm. The herd must be just ahead. Then we heard 


them. They were making all sorts of noises, gurgling and. 


sighing, with an occasional shrill scream from the cows. As 
we got closer, I could see bush tops swaying as the herd 
moved about. Saseeta was beside me, constantly testing the 
wind with his fungus powder puff. 

A group of brown, earth-colored masses loomed up among 
the trees. We crept to within 30 yards. It was a small 
segment of the main herd, composed of cows and two young 
bulls. I could see no vulnerable shots. Then one of the cows 
raised her head. I instantly dropped her. The rest of the 
herd milled about in panic. I was able to get two more 
before they broke. 

All around us there was crashing in the undergrowth as 
the terrified herd dashed off. Saseeta and I started off on 
the spoor of two young bulls. 

The natives had gone along with us as scouts. Now they 
were more of a nuisance than a help. They had spread out 
through the forest and I could see how the two bulls had 
shied away whenever they encountered the taint of human 
scent. An elephant has such an acute sense of smell that he 
does not have to cross a man’s trail to wind it. He can pick 
up the odor many feet away. Before we had gone more than 
a few yards there was a sudden crashing in the bush and 
both bulls rushed toward us. They were not charging. They 
had simply lost track of our position and were trying to 
escape. 

They went by us in single file, one following the other. 
As they passed I fired right and left barrels at them, aiming 
for the shoulder of each. Neither dropped. They crashed on 
through the heavy foliage, making it bend and break. We 
followed. The bush was so thick I had trouble seeing, but at 
last I made out a great brownish object that looked much 
like a vast anthill. I tried to circle the bush and get a fair 
shot but the cover was so dense no man could get through it. 

I went back to Saseeta. The elephant had not moved. I 
could not tell which was rump and which was head, but the 
part farthest off seemed to slant sharply, so I decided the 
nearer part was the shoulder. I had to stand on tiptoe to 
fire. After the shot there was absolutely no reaction. Not 
a sound escaped the elephant although I knew I must have 
hit him. 


hen hunting big game with a double-barreled rifle I 

always like to reload a barrel after firing so I’m sure 
of having two shots in case of a charge. This, of course, if 
I have time. I opened the breech of my rifle to put in 
another shell. Suddenly I heard Saseeta cry out. When 
I looked up the elephant was upon me. 

I had heard nothing. The bull had charged through the 
thick cover apparently without making a sound. There was 
no time to aim. I flung the breech shut and fired blindly 
at the great beast towering over me. I hit him between the 
eyes. He came down on his knees, his tusks plowing up 
the ground. He was just eight feet away. 

I stood there very much shaken, and then looked about for 
my gunbearer. He was unconcernedly picking up my empty 
cartridge case. In Saseeta’s code, I was invulnerable. 
Nothing could hurt the white man with his potent medicine. 
I wish I had similar confidence in myself. 

On investigation we found the other elephant lying dead 
near where the first bull had been standing. Saseeta told 
me that as soon as I opened the breech of my gun the 
elephant had charged. The tiny mechanical sound had 
brought him on, although he had ignored the report of my 
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gun and even the impact of my bullet hitting him. He had 
been on me in two great strides. 

Now I heard a noise coming toward us through the bush; 
it sounded like an oncoming wave. For an instant I could 
not imagine what it was. Then I realized that the elephant 
herd had turned and was coming back toward us. 

It was not a charge. I knew well what must have hap- 
pened. Some of the natives had managed to get in front of 
the animals and had given the herd their scent. The terrified 
beasts had turned and run back. In a few seconds they 
would be on top of us. 

There was no use running. We had no time. Also, I 
hate to turn my back on an elephant. They have a wonder- 
ful knack of stealing up on you unaware with a sure collect- 
ing trunk. I was using a Gibbs .505 and had every confidence 
in the 525-grain solid bullets. They are indeed great stop- 
pers. So we waited. 

I saw a group of five elephants break through the cover 
and halt momentarily by the dead body of the first bull. 
They rent the air with a series of piercing screams when 
they saw the corpse. Then the rest of the herd came crash- 
ing through the bush toward us. Shooting was fast and 
furious. I fired a left and right at two cows in the lead. I 
could see their heads literally rock from the impact of the 
heavy bullets. Elephants were piled up in front and on both 
sides of us. Saseeta and I were sprayed by gushes of trunk- 
blown blood from the beasts that had fallen near us but I 
could not get sufficient time to finish them off. My rifle bar- 
rels became so hot that my left hand was severely blistered 
but I hardly felt the pain at the time. 

When the herd finally drew off, 12 elephants were left dead 
on the ground around us. After a time we heard the natives 
calling to us from the brush where they had hidden. They 
refused to come out until we assured them all danger was 
past. 

I had to stay by the dead animals to make sure that the 
tusks were properly cut out. The news that fresh meat was 
available in almost unlimited amounts spread like magic 
through the bush telegraph. In a few hours over 600 natives 
had collected around the dead animals, some of them coming 
from 20 miles away. They ranged from children to wizened 
old hags. How they made the long trip through the dense 
bush I cannot imagine. 


he elephants soon began to taint in the hot sun; that 

made no difference to the natives. They worked like luna- 
tics, cutting off great hunks of flesh and stowing the precious 
stuff in their fiber bags. Fights developed inside the animals 
and we could hear shouts and curses. 

I would have thought there was enough meat to support 
all Kenya for weeks but in an astonishly short time the 
elephants were nothing but bones. By sunset even the en- 
trails had been carried away. 

We remained in camp for a day or two, then headed north 
toward the railway. On the way we were met by a small, 
solemn safari. It was composed of a Liwali chief from 
Vanga, two medical dressers, and the Indian postmaster. I 
asked them what had happen. Sadly the chief told me, “A 
white man named John A. Hunter has been killed during an 
elephant stampede. We have come to collect what is left of 
him and send the pieces to Nairobi.” 

“You might at least offer the remains a drink,” I sug- 
gested. 

The astonished look on the men’s faces was most enjoy- 
able. And I was glad to know that if anything did happen 
to me I could count on a proper funeral. 

It is amazing how quickly rumors spread in the African 
bush. Some of the natives who had panicked during the 
Stampede had promptly rushed to the nearest village and 
spread the word I had been killed. The news had been car- 
ried to Nairobi. The Loretto Convent near Nairobi (where 
my daughters were educated) publicly announced the sad 
tidings and offered prayers for my family. 

I left my porters with the ivory and hurried to Mombasa. 
I was there when Hilda stepped off the train. I had often 
asked her not to dress in mourning if I were killed. She had 
remembered. For a second we stood there staring at each 
other before she ran to me. It’s pleasant to know that 
there is someone who cares whether or not you ever come 
out again. 

The most powerful big-game rifles made are the giant 


As he tore past me I saw my scout hanging on his horn 


-O77 and .600. The .600 bullet weighs 900 grains and strikes 
with an impact equivalent to four tons. If you hit an ele- 
phant in the head with one of these bullets he will be 
knocked back on his hunkers. Then you can finish him off 
with your second barrel. No elephant can withstand the im- 
pact of such a bullet if it is well placed. 

I myself have mainly relied on a .500 double-barreled ham- 
merless ejector, fitted with 24-inch barrels and weighing 10 
pounds 5 ounces. It was made by Holland & Holland. It is 
quite adequate for all big game, including elephant. I have 
never seen it fail to stop a charge—if it had failed even once 
I would not now be writing these notes. 

I am convinced that it is extremely unwise for any man 
to hunt elephant, buffalo, or rhino with a gun of less than 
.450 caliber. A light rifle simply will not stop a charge. 

An elephant is so huge that there are only a few places on 
him where even the heaviest rifle bullet will bring instant 
death. The old-time ivory hunters liked to aim for the ear 
orifice or just ahead of it. When a herd of elephants are 
feeding undisturbed the ear gusset is unquestionably the 
best target. The next easiest shot is through the heart. It 
will not have such sudden results as a well-placed ear shot 
but the animal will usually drop within 100 yards. 

The frontal shot is my favorite, possibly because I have 
used it so much and with such telling results. When the 
elephant is 10 yards or so away it is very effective. The 
bullet crashes through the skull and enters the brain, bring- 
ing instant death. But at less than 10 yards the great differ- 
ence in height between a man and an elephant makes this 
shot difficult and often impossible. 

I believe that most sportsmen’s reluctance to use a heavy- 
caliber gun is responsible for the majority of hunting acci- 
dents. I admit this is a pet subject of mine and I have had 
many an argument over it. I grant that if you hit an ele- 
phant, rhino, or buffalo in the correct spot you can kill him 
with a light-caliber bullet. But if you are stopping a charge 
you must have a bullet with sufficient hitting force to knock 
the animal off his feet. Many a hunter has been killed by a 
“dead” buffalo or rhino that he has hit in a vital place; the 
impetus of the charge was sufficient to carry the animal onto 
the man with fatal results. 

Unfortunately, very few sportsmen care to endure the 
punishment of a heavy gun’s recoil. After a few shots at 
target practice, the sportsman begins to wince instinctively 
as he squeezes the trigger. Of course this ruins his shoot- 
ing, and he turns to a lighter gun. 

If I am something of a fanatic on the subject it is because 
the deepest personal loss I ever sustained in Africa came 
about when a sportsman insisted on using a light rifle to hunt 
big game. Two men lost their lives simply because this man 














My friend Chief Ngiri asked my help in killing the rogue 


did not want his shoulder bruised by the kick of a heavy gun. 
This man was a prince of roYal blood; I do not care to 
identify him further. I was acting as his guide and with us 
was my dear friend and comrade Kirakangano. There was 
also another native who acted as gunbearer for the prince. 

We had completed a highly successful lion hunt and on the 
day we were to leave the district the prince sighted several 
buffalo bulls grazing near the edge of some cover. He was 
using a .416 rifle, excellent for lion but capable of dropping 
a buffalo only if the animal was hit in some vital spot. 

Followed by Kirakangano and the gunbearer, the prince 
and I stalked the herd and got within 80 yards. The prince 
took careful air at a good bull and fired. The animal 
dropped, but at the report of the gun another and much 
finer bull dashed past us. The prince fired again, and by the 
noise of the impact I knew this second animal had been hit 
in the stomach. The wounded bull plunged into the brush 
and vanished. 

I prepared to follow him with Kirakangano and dispatch 
him. But the prince insisted on coming with us. He claimed 
that unless he was able to finish off the buffalo, the trophy 
would have no interest for him. Unfortunately I yielded to 
his wishes and we started for the cover. We'd gone scarcely 
15 yards when Kirakangano pointed the animal out to me, 
standing in a little clump of bush. I tried to point him out 
to the prince but he could not see him. While we were 
whispering and gesticulating the buffalo realized he was 
spotted. He turned and ran farther into the cover. 

The animal knew now he was being trailed and would be 
on his guard. We went on into the thick bush, Kirakangano 
doing the spooring while I walked beside him with my rifle 
at the ready. The prince came next, followed by his gun- 
bearer carrying his extra rifle. I had my Jeffery .500 and 
Kirakangano, as usual, had nothing but his moran spear. 

The cover was so thick I could not see through the dense 
upper foliage. Several times we could smell the pungent, 
dairylike odor of the bull as he stopped to wait in ambush for 
us. Each time I lay down, hoping to catch a glimpse of his 
legs through the lower stalks. But he always saw me and 
dashed off again, uttering hoarse grunts of defeated anger. 

This sort of hunting began to tell on the prince’s nerves. 
Now he suddenly announced, “I have a strange foreboding 
that something is going to happen. Take me out of here.” 

I wished his highness had had his foreboding before he 
shot a buffalo bull through his stomach with a .416. How- 
ever, there was nothing to do but take the man out..I left 
Kirakangano and the gunbearer behind, warning them to 
wait for me and to do no more spooring until I returned. I 
could see light through the bush to our right, showing that 
we were not far from the open plain. After taking the prince 
out of the cover I left him and started back to take up the 
hunt again. 

I had scarcely gotten halfway to the two men when I 
heard a shot. For an instant there was silence. Then I 
heard the buffalo grunting. I knew what those quick, hard, 
savage grunts meant. They are the noises a buffalo makes 
when he is goring his victim. The. bull was killing my na- 
tives. I tore through the jungle of wild briers and scrub like 
a lunatic. I could hear the sodden thuds of the buffalo’s 
horns as he pounded one of the men into the ground. I was 
now frantic, ripping up the clinging vines by the roots and 
plowing through the bushes by brute strength. 





As I crashed through the last line of bush I saw a terrible 
sight. The buffalo was down on his knees goring the mo- 
tionless body of Kirakangano. The bull was so busy using 
his horns on the semiconscious man that he did not notice me 
until I was less than five yards away. Then he leaped up. As 
he rose, I fired for the point of his shoulder. The force of 
the heavy bullet knocked him backward onto Kirakangano. 
The buffalo fell dead on its knees, its hind legs spread- 
eagled. Kirakangano was lying diagonally behind the dead 
buffalo’s forelegs, the whole weight of the great body across 
him. 

I tried to drag the flabby, sweating mass off my dying 
friend. I could hardly move it. I lay on my back and braced 
my feet against the carcass, shoving until I scraped the skin 
off my shoulders. It was no use. Then I grabbed a sapling 
in both hands and with my feet locked around the buffalo’s 
neck, I tried to pull myself and the body toward the tree. I 
still could not shift the carcass off Kirakangano. The man 
was conscious and I could tell he was suffering badly, but 
he did not even moan. 

I shouted for the prince to come and help. After an in- 
terminable time he finally entered the bush. By pulling to- 
gether on the buffalo’s tail we were finally able to drag the 
carcass off Kirakangano. The Masai had been bacly crushed 
by the buffalo’s horns and forefeet. Two of his fingers were 
broken where he had tried to grab the animal by the mouth. 

I promptly gave him an injection of a quarter grain of 
morphine to relieve his pain. Within a few minutes he ap- 
peared eased. His first question was, “Is the gunbearer 
dead? If not, let me kill him while I still have the strength.” 

The gunbearer had been the direct cause of the tragedy. 
The Masai explained that after I left him, the gunbearer had 
sneaked on ahead, in spite of my orders and Kirakangano’s 
protests. The man came upon the buffalo lying down and 
had fired. The bull leaped up with a roar and charged. The 
terrified gunbearer had run back toward Kirakangano, ap- 
parently hoping the bull would take off after the Masai. Just 
as the man reached Kirakangano, the bull caught up with 
him. He gave the man such a blow from behind that the gun- 
bearer caromed into Kirakangano, knocking him down. 
Kirakangano had not even a chance to use his spear before 
the buffalo was on top of him. 


ix yards to the right of Kirakangano I found the gun- 

bearer’s body. He lay on his back, his tongue pro- 
truding. I raised the limp body from the ground. The neck 
had been broken in two places. The man, still alive, mut- 
tered ‘‘maji,” the native word for water. I took my bottle 
and tried to pour a little down his throat, but it trickled 
out the sides of his mouth. While I held him his breathing 
stopped. His hunting days were over. 

My friend, Kirakangano, passed away that night. A 
brave man, a great bushcraftsman, a true African. My 
only small consolation is that Kirakangano died as many 
Masai dream of dying—during a hunt for a noble wild 
beast. 

One big-game hunt doubtless rates as the greatest ever 
undertaken by me—or for that matter by anyone else. It 
was carried out at the urgent request of the Wakamba tribe 
to the Machakos District Commissioner, George Brown. 
Its principal object was to make extra land available for 
settlement. Under British protection the population of the 
Wakamba tribe had increased at least sixfold, and even 
in the settled areas rhinos had simultaneously increased to 
an alarming extent, so much so that they disputed the na- 
tives’ huts and crops. Natives were afraid to wander out 
after nightfall. 

Had Wakamba bowmen been let loose with arrows the 
place would have been a living hell—complete with numbers 
of wounded rhinos at large. 

Hunting them successfully in the inhospitable under- 
growth became a game of cunning. Although I had often 
guided clients who shot rhinos and had done considerable 
rhino hunting myself, this was a very different state of 
affairs. . 

I cannot too greatly emphasize the vast difference between 
trophy hunting and having to go into the bush after animals. 
Trophy hunting is virtually always conducted in semiopen 
land, where you can see the animals from a distance and 
select a good specimen. If the animal turns and bolts back 
into cover you let him go. No sportsman wants to hunt in 
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brush, for he will almost surely have to kill beasts in self- 
defense and thus obtain poor trophies. 

The East African bush is unique, neither forest nor open 
plains. There are few tall trees. The growth is mainly low 
thorn trees, 10 or 15 feet high. Sometimes these thorn trees 
—thorn bushes they might well be called—grow in great 
clumps of an acre or more. More often they are scattered 
about and a man can easily walk between them. The soil 
is mixed sand and reddish earth. Generally it takes im- 
pressions easily and makes tracking fairly simple. But 
there are many patches of tough elephant grass where 
tracks do not show. In some places the grass grows in 
tufts, with open stretches of sandy soil between them. But 
often the hunter comes on areas of bush where the grass 
grows knee high, making a heavy carpet under the thorn 
trees. Here a tracker is really put to it to follow a spoor. 

The district commissioner had received many complaints 
from a small Wakamba village in the bush presided over by 
a chief named Mutuku. This was the place we headed for 
first. My three scouts and I spent several days with Mutuku 
before starting the hunt. 

Now that Kirakangano was no longer with me I needed 
a man to act as my major domo—to run my camp and at- 
tend to the innumerable small details of a safari. I was 
fortunate in finding a Wakamba hunter. named Mulumbe 
who was absolutely reliable. Mulumbe and I got along so 
well that he is still with me, handling my domestic staff and 
acting as my personal gunbearer when I go hunting. 

I shot 12 rhinos in this section, none of them presenting 
any serious difficulty. Then I was joined by Mr. Beverly of 
the Agriculture Department, who arrived with a large gang 
of laborers to begin the work of clearing the bush. He and 
I had a long conference during which we mapped out our 
campaign. 

“Before I can send my boys into the bush, I must be sure 
that all the rhinos in the district ahead of them have been 
cleared out,” he explained. “If one or two men are gored, 
the rest will refuse to work—and you can hardly blame 
them. My idea is for you to keep constantly ahead of us. 
When you send word that a district is clear, we’ll move for- 
ward into it.” 

We soon moved into country that changed from level flats 
to low foothills cut up by narrow valleys. In such places 
wind is a constant problem, first blowing steadily in one 
direction and then, as you go over a ridge, shifting to quite 
another angle. This is due to down drafts and cross cur- 
rents. Hunting under such conditions is a series of disap- 
pointments, for after an elaborate stalk you suddenly find 
wind blowing from you ww the animal. 

Rhinos, in spite of their great bulk, can put on a sur- 
prising burst of speed. They can turn within their own 
length, even when going at full run, and their ability to 
wheel and twist would do credit to the best of polo ponies. 
They have an utter disregard for bush and can crash 
through the densest thorn tangles. 

Every animal in the bush gives way to a rhino. I have 
twice seen elephants decline an encounter with one of them. 













































































































































































































have no idea why rhinos are so ill-tempered but a client 

of mine had an interesting theory. He’d had an un- 
fortunate brush with an infuriated cow, which attacked 
him without provocation, and he considered her conduct 
most unreasonable. Afterward I noticed him carefully ex- 
amining all the rhino droppings we passed. At last he said 
solemnly to me, ‘“‘Hunter, do you know why these beasts are 
80 irritable? It’s because they’re constipated.” 

There may be something to it, for rhinos swallow their 
food partly chewed, leaving large quantities of undigested 
Matter in their droppings. 

I found it impossible to move steadily through the bush, 
systematically killing all rhinos that might prove a menace 
to Mr. Beverly and his labor gangs. I was constantly re- 
ceiving so many distress calls from different native villages 
Whose inhabitants were being menaced by particularly ag- 
sressive rhinos that it would have been inhuman to ignore 
them. By good fortune the progress of the labor gang was 
slow, leaving me time to handle emergency calls. 

A chief named Machoka implored my aid in killing a 
particularly vicious rhino. I told the man in some irritation 
that I could not be everywhere at once. That same after- 
hoon I was astonished to see Machoka hurrying back to 
































my camp with his followers. He had returned to his village 
and found that the rhino had killed a woman who was 
gathering firewood. The natives were keeping the dead 
body to show to me. 

We found the woman lying on the pebbly slope of a ridge 
with bits of firewood scattered around her. The woman 
had obviously been walking down a path when she met 
the rhino coming up. It must have charged on sight, killing 
her on the first pass. 

From the spoor I saw that the animal was a female. A 
few seconds later I found the track of a calf beside her. 
The presence of the baby undoubtedly accounted for the 
mother’s unusual ferocity. No one likes to kill a female 
animal with young, and I went about the business with con- 
siderable distaste. 

From the ridge where the woman had been killed we 
could look out over a great valley completely covered with 
high scrub. Into the valley the cow and her calf had van- 
ished. From our elevation the cover did not look very dense. 


ent of natives, who had come to witness the death of 
the animal—and also to get some fresh meat — kept 
a careful lookout for some sign of the cow moving through 
the scrub below us. Half an hour passed. Then an excited 
cry went up. Several fingers were pointing to a spot far 
out in the valley. For a few minutes I could see nothing. 
Then I caught a glimpse of a slate-colored object that might 
easily have been a slab of granite except that it gradually 
appeared and disappeared as the animal slowly drifted 
through cover. 

In a straight line the cow was not more than half a mile 
away. The wind was in our favor and I felt confident of 
coming up with her very quickly. Taking one scout with 
me and telling the other to remain on the ridge and keep 
his eyes on the cow’s movements, I started down into the 
valley. 

I soon found that our hilltop view of the valley had been 
cruelly deceptive. The bush was far worse than I had 
realized. Within a few yards we lost all sight of the ridge. 
We had covered about half the distance to the place where 
the rhino had been sighted when we came on the cow’s lie-up 
place. The sign was unmistakable—the large footprints of 
the cow and the small ones of her calf: As it was nearly 
noon I knew the cow would soon wander over to her lie-up. 
I decided to wait. 

We'd been there about half an hour when the scout pointed 
a finger in front of him and then bent it toward me. The 
cow was headed our way. Several minutes went by before 
I saw her coming toward us with the calf trotting after her. 
I could see the native woman’s dried blood on her horn as 
the two animals moved toward their lie-up. Then the cow 
stopped for a moment and the baby ambled up and began 
to nurse. The wind was steady but somehow the mother 
sensed our presence and became fidgety. 

She turned around with the baby still suckling and stood 
studying us with her little pig eyes. We could hear the na- 
tives’ voices on the ridge and I knew the sound made her 
nervous. She was prepared to charge or bolt. 

It was hard—but it had to be. I shot her. She slumped 
heavily to earth without pain and the youngster remained 
beside her. At the sound of the shot I heard the natives’ 
voices change to an excited babble as the crowd ran down 
the hill to see the dead animal. 

When the baby rhino heard the mob coming he started 
butting his dead mother to make her get up. Then he 
turned bravely to face the natives. When the crowd began 
to form around the dead cow the baby charged it time 
and again, evidently thinking he was defending his mother. 
He was not much bigger than a domestic pig; his front horn 
was just budding and there was a well-defined circle behind 
it that showed where his second horn would grow some day. 

The natives’ method of catching him was efficient but 
pathetic. One man crawled along the dead cow’s back and, 
reaching over her body, took hold of her teat and waved it 
enticingly. The baby, tired and hungry, could not resist the 
familiar organ that had long meant food and comfort to him. 
He came in to suckle. The native grabbed him deftly by the 
left ear and the other trapper sprang in and seized him by 
the right. The baby squealed like a young pig as he was 
tied up. 

By this time we had been in the jungle several weeks and 








had shot ‘> rhinos. I delivered my cargo of hides and horns 
in Machakos and was frankly glad to get away fronr the 
continual shooting for even a few days. But I continued to 
get desperate messages from the natives. The unusual 
ferocity of the rhinos in the district was due to the fact 
that the animals had begun to mate and were nervous and 
aggressive. During the rutting season the bulls become 
restless. Instead of feeding slowly through the scrub as 
they do at other times, they roam about in search of cows. 
Being constantly on the alert, their sense of hearing seems 
far more acute. This greatly added to our troubles. 


O ur hunting was then delayed for several weeks by sea- 
sonal rains. We were lucky enough to find an ideal 
camping spot. My tent was set up under a grove of branchy 
fig trees. The grass here was very fresh and green, and 
there was a little stream of clear water, the life line of any 
camp. Telltale feathers on the ground showed that guinea 
fowl and francolin (partridge) were not. far distant. 

This was a particularly welcome sight for it meant a 
change of diet. As my food supplies had dwindled I'd 
discuss our meals with Mulumbe in much the same way a 
lady of the house would discuss matters with her cook. But 
the conversation became somewhat monotonous. 

“What soup do we have tonight, Mulumbe?” 

“Rhino soup, bwana.” 

“What meat?” 

“Fillet of rhino, bwana.” 

“What for tomorrow ?” 

“Rhino heart, bwana.”’ 

But it was pleasant to lie in my tent and listen to the rain 
beating on the outside. It reminded me of the times in 
Scotland when I used to hear the storms from Solway Firth 
lashing the roof of my father’s home. 

When the rains stopped I found that they had altered the 
nature of the country considerably and not for the better. 
Insect life appeared as if the raindrops themselves had been 
turned into flying ants and mosquitoes. Sausage-shaped 
beetles buzzed constantly around my lantern at night, falling 
heavily into the soup. Scorpions, centipedes, and big hairy 
spiders were everywhere, driven out of their holes by the 
rain. 

As a result of these handicaps the work went on slowly. 
In time we killed 137 rhinos. As the animals became fewer, 
the survivors showed a tendency to be more alert. The na- 
tives were very useful to us, going out to find rhinos on their 
own and sending runners back to my camp when they had 
spotted one. 

When I felt we had virtually eliminated the rhinos in the 
section, I told the local chief that I planned to return to 
Machakos. He was greatly distressed and sent scouting 
parties throughout the hills and valleys for miles around to 
find more troublesome rhinos. 

A day or so before our departure, two natives burst pant- 
ing into my camp with the news that they had located three 
rhinos a few miles off. They had wisely left a man ina 
tree to keep track of the animals. I left at once with one 
of my scouts. We found the lookout still in his tree, and he 
informed us that the rhinos had moved on into the brush 
but we could find their spoor by a large cactus he had 
marked down. The native was right and we picked up the 
spoor with no trouble. 

The thorns were bad. That bugbear of the bush, the 
wait-a-bit, was ever present, its thorns in pairs like minia- 
ture pike hooks. There was plenty of low acacia with thorns 
back to back. _No matter how you tried to avoid them you 
were caught from any angle. My scout, following me, had 
to keep pulling the thorns out of my shirt so I could go on. 
Then we came to some very dense stuff through which ran 
a narrow rhino trail like a tunnel. We started through it 
bent nearly double. 

We crawled along in single file. Then ahead of me I saw 
two earthy-colored shapes. The shadows cast by the leafy 
foliage made their outlines a mere jumble of light and 
shade. Try as I would I could not tell head from stern. 

My scout pointed toward our left. He had seen the third 
rhino. From my position I could not see this animal so I 
concentrated on the two before me. Just ahead was an 
open space where we could stand. My scout and I reached 
it and straightened up with relief. 

Without taking my eyes off the two rhinos, I motioned to 








the scout. to keep an eye on the third. At my slight motion 
the pair in front of me became suspicious and swung around 
to face us. 

I fired at the cow. She slumped heavily to her knees. The 
bull tore around in a circle, giving me a chance to reload. 
Then he charged. A bullet from my right barrel hit him 
above the brisket. He never flinched and came on with head 
down. Suddenly I heard crashing in the bush on our left. 
The third rhino was also charging us from that direction. 

I did not dare take my eyes off the oncoming bull. I fired 
again. The shot hit him fairly below the ear and he went 
down. At the same moment I heard the third rhino right 
at my side. He tore past me and I saw my scout hanging on 
his horns. I reloaded again quickly. From the angle where 
I was standing it was almost impossible to deliver a killing 
shot without hitting the boy. I waited a fraction of a second 
and then fired for the rhino’s shoulder. The animal dropped 
and the boy shot off his head like a rider whose horse has 
refused a jump. 

The boy lay motionless and I could only think, “My God, 
I’ve shot them both.” I was positive that my bullet had 
passed through the scout’s body before hitting the rhino. 
I did not even have the courage to go over and examine the 
scout, but stood there clutching my gun and staring at them. 

Then I saw the boy move. I can think of no sight that 
has ever given me greater joy. I ran over to him, my first 
move being to examine his body for a bullet hole. There was 
none. I must have missed him by a fraction of an inch. The 
horns had not gone through his body. As the rhino low- 





Shooting was fast and furious as the herd crashed toward us 


ered his head for the toss, the boy had been able to grab 
the formost horn and hold himself clear of it while the ani- 
mal carried him past me. I consider this one of the narrow- 
est escapes I have seen in my years of hunting. . 

Next day my scout was joking and laughing with his 
friends, and seemed to have forgotten the incident. 

By November my work was finally finished. The rhinos 
had been dealt with in the districts the government wished 
to have cleared. I had killed 163. 

As though in a trance my scouts and I walked easily 
across open country. Three months before we had crossed 
the same country. Then it had been a maze of thorn bush 
and acacia, cut by a tangle of narrow rhino trails. Now it 
lay bare as a polished table. Mr. Beverly’s labor gangs had 
been moving steadily behind us. Native huts were beginning 
to appear and we passed women breaking ground for their 
shambas. 

In a few generations the rhinos that had killed women 
gathering brushwood and set the village dogs barking at 
night would be little more than a legend, a story to tell 
children around the fire at night. 

Was it worth killing these strange and marvelous animals 
just to clear a few more acres for a people that are ever on 
the increase? I do not know. But I know this. The time 
will come when there is no more land to clear. What will 
be done then? 
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26’ Bryant-built stock work boat. 
Evinrude Big Twin installed in stern well. 


| eS 
BIG TWIN 


25 0.B.C. certified 
B.H.P. at 4,000 R.P.M. 
Gearshift, separate 
plug-in fuel tank, 
Prices, F.0.B. factory, 
subject to change 
without notice 


No “maybe” when it came to picking the power plant for 
this husky work boat. Men who stake their livelihood on 
the performance of a motor can’t afford not to be right! 
That’s why their overwhelming choice is BIG , TWIN—the 
brawny 25 h.p. motor that has earned its reputation in the 
toughest kind of going—with millions of miles logged in 
the daily service of commercial and fishing fleets on 
waters everywhere. 


The BIG TWINS they use are exactly the same motors 
you'll find at your Evinrude dealer’s. The same full-range 
power and bottomless stamina. The same slashing speed 
and willing response. The same wonderful starting and 
handling ease. Take a tip from the men who snow what 
a motor will do. See your Evinrude dealer—look for his 
name under “Outboard Motors” in the yellow pages of 
your phone book. For free catalog of the complete Evinrude 
line write EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4236 North 27th Street, 
Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. 


In Canada: Manufactured by Evinrude Motors Peterborough, Ontario 
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SIGHTING IN FOR BIG GAME 


any rifle users look on the ad- 
M justment of sights as something 

beyond the ability of the ordi- 
nary man—an art requiring superior 
technical skill and knowledge, a mys- 
terious task to be accomplished at the 
factory or by a gunsmith. I know many 
fairly successful hunters who would no 
more attempt to sight in their own 
rifles than try to overhaul an auto- 
mobile motor or operate on their wives 
for appendicitis. 

“What the heck,” I have been told. 
“They sight them in at the factory, 
don’t they? I'll leave well enough alone. 
Why should I go to work and louse up 
something experts have done?” 

It is true that some rifles are care- 
fully sighted in at the factory. All would 
be well then if the user were content to 
shoot the same weight of bullet and 
the same powder charge, over the same 
range, for the rest of his life... and if 
the rifle never changed its point of im- 
pact... and if the rifle owner and the 
factory expert both saw the sight and 
held the rifle alike. 


hat actually happens? First off, 

bullets of different makes but of 
the same weight and velocity tend to 
group differently—hit at a different 
place on the target. Different bullet 
weight complicates things further. A 
.30/06, for example, may put one weight 
of bullet 2 ft. lower at 200 yd. than an- 
other. Usually the heavier, slower bul- 
let will strike lower, but sometimes, 
with a freakishly vibrating barrel, it 
will strike higher. I have seen rifles 
sighted in with the 150-gr. M-2 .30/06 
military load (at a muzzle velocity of 
about 2,800 foot seconds) that threw 
the commercial 150-gr. bullets (loaded 
to something over 2,900) far enough 
from point of aim to miss a buck at 
200 yd. 

For the most part factory big-game 
rifles are sighted to hit point of aim at 
100 yd. A man who hunts the open 
mountains of the West isn’t going to 
do much good with a rifle so sighted— 
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and neither is the chap trying to knock 
over a deer across a ravine through 
thin timber and leafless brush, when 
shooting from one Pennsylvania hill- 
side to another. 

No two men will see their sights pre- 
cisely alike, either. With open sights 
one man may habitually take a fine 
bead, another a coarse one. With a 
peep sight, one may prefer to aim with 





First step: At 25 yd. fire two shots at 
standard 100-yd. small-bore paper target 





by turning elevation and windage dials 


the top of his front bead, whereas an- 
other likes to aim so that his bullet 
strikes where the center of the bead 
rests. 

This difference in the way two people 
“see” their sights is most marked with 
open sights, least so with a scope. <Ac- 
tually, with a scope of good definition 
and no parallax, two people will aim 
about the same. But with open sights 





Sis. : ek 
Second step: Check the point of impact. 
In this instance, it is low and to the right 





Result: Proper number of turns, accord- 
ing to simple formula, puts rifle right on 
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WINCHESTER MODEL 70 


Finest bolt action center fire rifle 
made in America or anywhere else. 
This beautifully balanced, rugged 
and reliable masterpiece of the gun- 
makers’ art is available in eight 
calibers from the lightning-fast 220 
Swift (a Winchester development) 
to America’s most powerful caliber, 
the 375 H&H Magnum (also a 
Winchester development). Regular 
or Monte Carlo stock. Winchester 
Proof (chrome-molybdenum) steel. 
$120.95. 


WINCHESTER MODEL 94 


Outstanding woodsman’s rifle... 
ask any guide about the Model 94! 
Most popular game getter of all 
time, the 94 combines light weight 
with high power. Lever action, short 
(20) barrel of Winchester Proof 
(chrome-molybdenum) Steel. Comes 
in 30-30 Winchester or 32 Winchester 
Special calibers. $69.00. 


Prices subject to change without notice. 


ANOTHER PRODUCT 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION DIVISION OF 
OLIN INDUSTRIES, INC.,NEW HAVEN 4, CONN. 








When it comes to CRAFTS- “Everybody shoots better with 

MANSHIP, do you know any Every Winchester must earn a Winchester’. .. more than 

name in firearms the equal of its tiny WP mark, stamped just its fine accuracy and The way a Winchester shoois 
WINCHESTER? Modern preci- on the barrel... testifying smooth action...it’s that ... the way it looks... and the 
sion machinery, yes... but the that it has passed the brutal wonderful, special Winchester way it lasts...can best be ex- 
gunsmith’s painstaking hand- Winchester-Proof firing test “‘feel,”’ the design and balance pressed by the incomparable 
work, too! It’s why you see the with loads far exceeding that makes a Winchester blend pride of ownership felt by every 
difference in a Winchester. normal power. with every move you make. sportsman who owns one. 


BIG GAME HUNTING CALLS FOR GENUINE WINCHESTER CENTER FIRE RIFLES 
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two good shots will often get very dif- 
ferent points of impact. 

Years ago I did a good deal of .30 
caliber target shooting with the issue 
sights on the old Model 1903 Spring- 
field, along with a pal who had the 
same sort of outfit. He and I used to 

vap rifles just for a gag. We quickly 
found that when I shot his I got 4’s at 
1 o’clock, whereas with mine he got 4’s 
at 7 o’clock. Using our own rifles, we 
collected our share of 5’s. 

This phenomenon — where the same 
rifle shoots to different points of im- 
pact when used by different people— 
is, as we have seen, partly due to the 
way the sights are used. It is also 
partly due to the way the rifle is held. 
One chap may habitually cant his rifle 
a bit to the right, the next a bit to the 
left. A third man may keep it pre- 
cisely straight up and down, as all 
shooters are supposed to do. All this 
affects point of impact. Likewise one 
chap may hold his weapon loosely, an- 
other tightly. 

I found long ago that when I shoot 
from the sit my bullets strike a bit 
higher than when I fire offhand or 
prone. 


ll this dull stuff adds up to this: 
A there is but one person who can 
do an absolutely 100 percent job of 
sighting in a rifle and that is the chap 
who is going to use it. He should do so 
when he acquires a new rifle or when he 
installs new sights on an old one-—and 
he should also check his sights before 
every hunting season. It is entirely pos- 
sible for a warping fore-end to throw 
the point of impact far enough off to 
cause a miss even at relatively short 
range. It is also possible for a shift in 
brand of ammunition, powder charge, 
or bullet weight to cause the point of 
impact to vary and result in a miss. 

Every big-game_ rifle should’ be 
sighted in, with the exact load that will 
be used on game, for the most useful 
range. And it should be finally checked 
in the position that will be used in the 
field. The man who sights in from prone 
with a tight sling may be in for some 
unpleasant surprises if he has to try 
to knock off a trophy buck from the off- 
hand position at 200 yd. 

Let’s see how we go about this sight- 
ing-in business. 

If a new receiver sight or scope has 
been installed, probably the first thing 
to do is to try the simple but mys- 
terious-sounding stunt called ‘‘bore- 
sighting.’”’ That is, if you own a bolt- 
action rifle from which the bolt can be 
removed, letting you look right down 
the barrel. You can’t bore-sight a pump 
or a lever-action rifle. 

Way to bore-sight is to remove the 
bolt, then put the rifle in a vise or ona 
box with V’s cut into it. Next adjust it 
so that some prominent object can be 
seen right in the middle of the bore as 
you look through it. One gunsmith I 
knew always used a dark brick in a 
wall for this; another used the letter o 
ina sign. I use the electric meter on the 
wall of a neighbor’s house,about 100 yd. 
away. Once you get the object lined up, 
adjust the receiver sight or scope until 
it too lines up exactly with the object. 
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Now, working this way, a man can 
align the reticule of a scope on a .30/06 
rifle so that it rests about 3 in. below 
the spot at which the bore points and 
(theoretically) be pretty well sighted-in 
for 200 yd. But the old devil barrel 
whip, or vibration, usually throws the 
sighting off. Sometimes a bore-sighted 
rifle will be right on the button, but 
usually one cannot expect anything 
better than to be on the paper of a 
100-yd. small-bore target at, let us say, 
100 yd. 


hat’s the point: the bore-sighted 

rifle will be on the paper—and you'll 
have put it there without burning up 
any cartridges at 20 cents a burn. From 
then on you need only to refine your 
sighting. 

The next step with a bolt-action rifle, 
and the first step with a lever or pump, 
is to shoot at a distance short enough 
to insure the bullets’ hitting the target. 
Nothing will drive a man to the bottle 
quicker than to put up a target at 100 
or 200 yd., fire a string of shots, and 
then discover that he had not connected 
once—and knows exactly as much as 
when he started out. He should do the 
preliminary shooting at short range, so 
that no matter how cockeyed the sights 
are, he’ll hit the target somewhere and 
have some idea whether his rifle is 
shooting high or low, right or left. 

3egause the bullet starts out below 
the line of sight, crosses it rising, and 
crosses it once more coming down, it 
is wise to choose the range at which 
the bullet first crosses the line of sight 
for preliminary sighting. With an iron- 
sighted rifle, this distance is 121% yd.; 
with a scope-sighted job, it’s 25 yd. So 








do your preliminary sighting at 121% 
yd. range with the first, at 25 yd. with 
the second. 

Let us suppose that we have just put 
a new scope on a bolt-action big-game 
rifle. As the first step, we have bore- 
sighted it and know that scope and bar- 
rel are looking pretty much in the same 
direction. Now we set up a target of 
some sort. It should be large enough 
to catch all shots, even though the sight 
may be poorly lined up. It should also 
have a definite aiming point. A target 
24 x 24 in. with a 1-in. bull will do. 

I usually shoot this course from the 
sitting position, firing two shots as care- 
fully as I can. If they hit close to- 
gether, I take the mid point between 
them as the point of impact. If they 
do not I suspect a flinch, fire another 
shot, and take as the point of impact a 
spot midway between the closer hits. 
Usually, if a man is a fairly good shot, 
his first two shots at 25 yd. should al- 
most touch. 


N~& we look at the target. In this 
case, the bullets have struck 1 in. 
low and 3 in. to the right. Now we have 
got somewhere—we have established 
the point of impact. Often after bore- 
sighting, we find that we are very close 
to the point of aim. But sometimes, be- 
cause of barrel vibration, we are off. 
Now the thing to do is to make the 
point of impact identical with the point 
of aim. 

With a telescopic sight, or with a 
receiver sight calibrated in minutes of 
angle or in fractions thereof, this oper- 
ation is simple. 

A minute of angle (for all practical 
purposes) represents a spread of 1 in. at 


Rifles are targeted at the factory. At the Marlin plant it’s done by a full-blood- 
ed Iroquois, Agatha McCabe, whose tribal name is Karorokas Larohonra, Her work 
is expert but O'Connor explains in text why it cannot be a satisfactory sub- 


stitute for personal sighting in by the man who eventually uses the rifle on game 
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by 
Harold Russell 


Ammunition Expert 


If you think your shot-gun is too 
short, a gunsmith can install a rubber 

recoil pad to give you proper length 
of pull. However, you can first get the 
correct length by putting on a lace-on 
pad and slipping in various thicknesses 
of cardboard between pad and butt. 





This month we honor Alex Kerr of 
Los Angeles, who is one of the best 
skeet shots of all time. He also holds 
several world’s record long runs. I am 
pleased to report that Alex shoots 
Federal Skeet Loads exclusively. 


One of the pluses, for better shooting, you 
get when you buy Federal shot gun shells, 
is the exclusive Federal disintegrating top 
wad. That’s a mouthful of a word—‘“‘dis- 
integrating’—but it says a mouthful! It 
means that the Federal top-wad smashes 
into bits within your gun, the instant you 
fire. There is nothing in front of the shor 
charge to distort the flight of the shot. 


Many men have said to me—and good 
hunters, too—‘‘Why do you bother 
with a dog?”’ My answer is—why does 
anybody bother with anything that 
makes hunting more enjoyable? Why 
not just stay home and read about it ? 
As for me, one good bird-finding 
expedition or rabbit hunt, or one 
wonderful .exhibition of difficult re- 
trieving, is worth a dog’s life to me. 


SEND FOR 
THIS FREE BOOK 


>= Many times a year 
“I am asked by be- 
ginning hunters, 
“Why isn’t there a simple book or 
booklet which will show the different 
types of shots that regularly confront 
the duck hunter. In other words, an 
illustrated piece which will inform the 
hunter as he sits in boat or blind on 
how best to make these various shots 
—when to shoot and how to lead. To 
answer this demand, I have attempted 
to explain in simple straight-forward 
le anguage and clear illustrations, * ‘How 
lo Get Your Duck,” which is the title 
of this little booklet, published by the 
Federal Cartridge Corporation. ‘This 
book is free for the asking. For your 
copy, simply address a postcard with 
your name and address to Harold 
Russell, Federal Cartridge Corpora- 
tion, Minneapolis, Minn., Dept. 17. 
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When they’re coming at you, your gun at your 


shoulder, be ready to swing with the birds. You will 
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min and Mrs. CLYDE ORMOND 
N 





use a Coleman Camp Stove 
to cook an elk steak on one 
of their recent hunting trips. 
Mr. Ormond is a nationally 
known outdoorsman and 
writer. 
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| Name 







| Please send me my free copy of the new Coleman Outdoor Book. 





“On Hunting Trips, Coleman 
Assures You Easy Meals — Quick!” 


Says CLYDE ORMOND 

“In a quarter of a century of big-game hunt- 
ing I have found Coleman Camp Stoves and 
Lanterns tops for good food and good light 
wherever I go. They are both a most nec- 
essary part of my hunting equipment”. 


Folding CAMP STOVE 
Floodlight LANTERN 


The Coleman Camp Stove cooks like a city gas range. Lights 
High- power burners. Slide-away legs. Folds up 
and carries like a suitcase. Durable. Safe. 


The Coleman Lantern Floodlights 100-ft. area. Sturdy, light 
weight. 8 to 10 hours lighting service from one filling. 
Lights instantly. Safe; stormproof. 
powerful spotlight. 


NEW Coleman Folding Picnic Table 


Reflector makes it a 


and Carrying Case means easier, cleaner meals 
outdoors. Sets up in a jiffy on strong steel legs. 
Big, smooth, green enameled top; 28-in. square. 
Ideal space for preparing food, playing cards, etc. 
Table folds into carrying case (28-in.x 14-in. 
x 6-in.) with legs and four folding stools in- 
side; and with lots of extra space for eating 
and cooking utensils. See all three of these 


Coleman “Outing Pals” at your dealers. 
(Folding Stools Extra) 


The Coleman Company, Inc., Wichita, Kansas 


Dept. 208-L, Wichita, Kansas 





| Address 
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100 yd., 2 in. at 200 yd., etc. At 25 vd. 
—the range at which we have been 
shooting—a minute of angle has a 
value of 14 in., since 25 yd. is one fourth 
of 100. Similarly, at 50 yd. a minute of 
angle is worth 14% in. (If we were tun- 
ing up an iron-sighted rifle at 1214 yd., 
the minute of angle would have a value 
of 1% in.) 

Now for adjustments. A Weaver K-4 
scope has 14-minute clicks; the Lyman 
Alaskan 214X, one-minute clicks. Stith 
and Unertl hunting-type scopes are 
marked on the adjustment dials in min- 
utes of angle, and it is not difficult to 
make adjustment for less than a min- 
ute. Target-type mounts (used with 
target scopes for varmint shooting as 
well as for target shooting) are gradu- 
ated in 14-minute clicks. Adjustment 
dials of hunting-type scopes are almost 
always marked with arrows showing 
the direction of turn that will move the 
point of impact right or left, up or 
down. 

Receiver sights are also graduated in 
minutes of angle. The Lyman 48 has 
14-minute clicks, as do most other re- 
ceiver sights. Each manufacturer's lit- 
erature tells the shooter how his par- 
ticular sight is graduated. 

Now, for the sake of illustration, let 
us go back to the target we have shot 
at. We have found that at 25 yd. our 
bullets average striking 1 in. low and 
3 in. to the right. Correction is very 
simple. We must move up 4 minutes of 
angle and left twelve minutes (again, 
at 25 yd. a minute of angle is worth 
¥% in.). 

If we were using an iron-sighted rifle 
and shooting at 1214 yd., we would 
have to double our correction, because 
at that distance the minute would be 
worth only 4% in. We would come up 
8 minutes, to the left 24 minutes. 

But suppose that our rifle wears an 
open factory sight which is rigid later- 
ally, preventing easy right or left ad- 
justment, and has only notches in a 
slide for elevation. Precise sight ad- 
justment now becomes rough indeed 
If the musket is shooting to the right, 
all one can do is take a hammer and a 
punch and knock the rear sight over to 
the left in its slot, remembering thie 
old rule that one moves the rear sight 
in the same direction one wants the 
point of impact to move, or moves the 
front sight in the opposite direction. 
That holds, too, when the shooter wants 
the bullet to strike higher on the tar- 
get; he raises the rear sight or lowers 
the front one. 


; ewe crude open arrangement is a 
sorry excuse for a sight, and the 
most expensive of all sights to line up 
properly. Often the rifle will shoot to 
high with the rear sight in one notch 
too low with it in the next. Then all on 
can do is file down the higher notch. It 
is not unusual for a rifle to shoot to: 
high with the rear sight in the lowes! 
notch. Then the only thing to do is bu) 
a higher front sight. Meanwhile, round 
after round of expensive ammunition } 
used up. 

I have seen fancy foreign rifles with 
a whole parade of open leaf sights a 
unadjustable as the Statue of Liber't 
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and marked 100, 200, and 300. Such a 
gimmick makes me crawl] into a corner 
and have a good cry. Presumably the 
leaves are marked for hundreds of 
yards. But with what weight of bullet? 
At what velocity? With what person 
shooting ? 

How any real rifleman could endure 
such a sight I cannot say. It may look 
as exotic as all get out. It will get by 
for short-range shooting at large and 
patient mammals, but for any precision 
or long-range shooting it is almost 
worthless. 


W: have seen that no two shooters 
see their sights (particularly open 
sights) exactly alike. We have seen 
that no two shooters hold just alike. 
We have also seen that rifles shoot to 
different points of impact with different 
bullet weights, different powder 
charges, and that with the same load 
the point of impact may change if the 
fore-end warps up against the barrel. 

So the best investment a rifleman can 
make is an easily adjustable sight, be it 
scope or receiver. He'll save its cost 
many times over in ammunition if he 
really wants to keep his rifle hitting on 
the button. 

But to get back to our scope-sighted 
rifle. Now we have it hitting right at 
point of aim at 25 yd. (or our iron- 
sighted job laying them in at 121.2 yd.). 
Our next step is to check this sighting 
at a longer range—100 yd., let us say 
and if necessary to refine it further, 
since an error made at 25 yd. (and not 
particularly noticeable) is multiplied 
four times at 100 yd. (If it’s made at 
12'4 yd. it is multiplied eight times. ) 

The man who is a pretty good prone 
or sitting shot can do his 100-yd. shoot- 
ing in one of those positions. If he isn’t 
too hot, or lacks confidence, he should 
shoot from a bench rest or from the 
prone with the fore-end of his rifle rest- 
ing on something soft, such as a rolled- 
up sleeping bag. 

A scope-sighted .270 firing the 130- 
gr. factory load at a muzzle velocity of 
3,140 foot seconds and putting bullets 
to point of aim at 25 yd., will send them 
3 in. high at 100 yd., about 4 in. high at 
200, on the button at 275, and about 2 
in. low at 300. Point of impact of the 
150-gr. .30/06 bullet, first crossing the 
line of aim at 25 yd., is almost 3 in. high 
at 100 yd., a bit over 2 in. high at 200, 
at point of aim (for the second time) 
at 250. With loads in the 2,700 foot- 
seconds bracket, like the i80-gr. .30/06 
or 150-gr. .300 Savage, the bullet crosses 
the line of aim the second time at about 
225. 

The iron-sighted rifle with a velocity 
in the 2,000-2,200 class, like the .30/30, 
32 Special, or .35 Remington, and 
Sighted in to put its bullets at point ot 
aim the first time at 12!) yd., will 
group about 2 in. high at 100 yd., be at 
point of aim again at 150, and 4 or 5 in. 
low at 200. 

The sight-ins I've given for scope- 
sighted rifles are about right for fairly 
Open country, where the shots run long. 
Those for the iron-sighted rifles are suit- 
able for wooded country, where shots 
tend to be at short and medium ranges. 

A rise in trajectory at midrange of 





GREAT MEWS FOR HUNTERS! 
THE NEW 4X BOONE GUNSCOPE 


4 
4 






A NEW BOONE RECEIVER SIGHT 
INTERCHANGEABLE ON SAME MOUNT 






Be ready for any weather...any game, 
with most flexible sight system ever offered! 


With a Boone gunscope and interchangeable receiver sight you 
have your choice of scope, receiver sight or open iron sights. Both 
the scope and sight slide quickly on and off —and zero in every 
time. 


THE FABULOUS BOONE GUNSCOPE 


Mostly, you will use your BOONE telescopic sight because of its 
great accuracy, clear vision and ease of getting on target quickly 
with no black out. But—in nasty weather you can quickly remove 
your BOONE scope, and put on the receiver sight and still have 
a highly accurate sight. And with the BOONE you s¢z// have use 
of your iron sights in an emergency. 


CHOICE OF 21/4, POWER OR 4 POWER 


If you hunt in open country where the shots 
are long, you will want the magnification of 
the BOONE 4 power which brings the game 
right up close in the scope. 

If your hunting grounds are such that you 


have to do snap shooting at fast moving game 
you will want the BOONE 214 power, the 





BOONE 21/, X 


world’s fastest-on-target scope. 


BOTH BOONES TOP MOUNT ON TOP EJECTION GUNS 


BOONE 4X, $48.00; BOONE 21/,, $38.00; RECEIVER SIGHT, $5.50 
MOUNTS TO FIT 80 POPULAR GUNS — $5.00 to $7.50 


Send for Bulletin No. 5213 Giving Complete Specifications 


24 CALIFORNIA SY. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 
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Wool for warmth and red for 
safety! This Duxbak hunting coat is 
made of finest quality wool, com- 
pletely lined with heavy suede cloth. 
Defies the sharpest wind, laughs at 
rain or snow. The brilliant red makes 
any trigger-happy tenderfoot take a 
second look. Fly closing to protect 
buttons. Four large pockets. Bright 
red or red and black mixtures as 
illustrated, 


Matching Pants or Breeches 


Match the color of your 
coat with a worsted - cuff 
pant or laced-leg breeches. 
Full cut, roomy and free. Zip- 
per fly. Extra large pockets. 


Top it all with a com- 
fortable,inner-band 
cap. Style L, illus- 
trated. Your Dux- 
bak dealer has 
other styles and 
colors.|fhedoesn’t 
have what you want, 
we can supply him. 


UTICA 


® 


CORP, 


UTICA 4, NEW YORK 
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| even 4 in. is not excessive, since even a 
small deer or antelope measures from 
14 to 16 in. from top of shoulder to bot- 
tom of chest. A 2-in. rise at midrange 
can absolutely be disregarded for woods 
hunting; not one man in 1,000 can shoot 
well enough offhand to know if his rifle 
is hitting 1 in. high at 100 yd. or not. 

But if the average range for deer is 
about 100 yd. in wooded country, why 
have a rifle sighted in for 150? Well, 
now and then any hunter will have to 
take a shot across a ravine at 200 yd. or 
so. If our .30/30 man is sighted in for 
100 yd. and he shoots right at his deer, 
his bullet will fall about 8 in. at 200 yd. 
and he’ll probably miss. But if he is 
sighted for 150, his bullet will fall only 
4 in. at 200 and he'll hit. 

Special types of hunting require dif- 
ferent adjustment. The chap who hunts 
African elephants in heavy brush and 
wants to drive his bullet into the brain, 
and has to shoot into an area about the 
size of his palm, should be very care- 
|fully sighted in for 50 yd. With car- 
tridges of the 2,000-2,200 class used on 
elephants the bullet will be slightly 
|above the line of bore up to 50 yd., 
| slightly below to 100 yd. Such a hunt- 
er would probably never shoot at over 
100 yd. 





The varmint man, even with a car- 
tridge of ultra high velocity like the .220 
Swift, should probably never have a 
trajectory rise of over 2 in., because 
most varmints are small marks and 
powerfully easy to miss. Some skilled 
varmint hunters limit midrange rise to 
a2 in. 

Once the rifleman is pretty well 
sighted in and knows where he is 
hitting, he should by all means do some 
practicing—the more the better. In the 
open, mountainous West, he probably 
ought to specialize in the sitting po- 
sition, because it is relatively steady, 
quick to assume, and practical for 
shooting from hillside to hillside. In the 
East he probably should do most of 
his practice on his hind legs, because 
that’s the way he’ll shoot in the woods 

The man who does some practicing 
gets a pretty good idea of what his 
capabilities are. Practice gives confi- 
dence and knowledge of the rifle—and 
confidence and knowledge of the rifle 
are about the finest cures for buck feve 
I know of. The chap who brings home 
the venison is the one who has old 
Betsy tuned up, knows where she puts 
them, and shoots well enough to place 
his bullet when the chips are down. 
Jack O’Connor. 





BIRD COUNTRY 


(continued from page 41) 


following a long, winding canyon high 
into the hills. Presently the dog started 
acting birdy. We were set and when a 
| covey got up we had three birds on the 
| grass almost before they were off the 
ground. A split second after I pressed 
| the trigger, I realized that we'd got into 
|a bunch of Hungarian partridges. My 
pal sat down shaking hs head and mut- 
tering. Before dusk we got into three 
coveys of mountain quail, and my friend 
realized his ambition. But such stuff is 
hard on the nerves. 

Another time I was hunting in a 
weedy field near a creek when a big 
cock pheasant got up. I nailed him and 
the sound of the shot put up a covey of 
bobwhites. I saw them go down in the 
creek bottom. I walked over and killed 
three singles. Then I heard a whistle 
of wings and looked up to see a flock 
of mallards coming in. I got two. All 
this within 100 yards! 

Where is this country? Along the 
Snake River, mostly in Washington but 
to some extent in Idaho and Oregon. It 
isn’t the best pheasant country in the 
United States and it isn’t the best quail 
country or the best Hun country. Nor 
is it an easy country to hunt, for much 
of it is up and down. But for variety 
it is probably the darndest upland-game 
country in North America. 

A man who hunts it industriously can, 
if he is lucky, get into pheasants, Hun- 
garian partridge, California’ valley 
quail, mountain quail, bobwhites, blue 
grouse, ruffed grouse, and Franklin 
| grouse. Parts of the area also have 
| Chukar partridges, and the man who 
wants sage hens can get them during 
|a two-day season down in the rolling 
lenge hills of southern Idaho. Last year 











on the Idaho side of the Snake, not far 
from Oregon, a bewildered gunner shot 
a couple of strange-looking ‘‘valley” 
quail. They turned out to be Gambel's 
quail, native to the Arizona and south- 
eastern California desert. 

The ringneck pheasant is the only 
foreign bird that has ever been conspic- 
uously successful in establishing itself 
over a wide area in the United States. 
Runner-up is the Hungarian partridge, 
which has done well in the prairie prov- 
inces of Canada but only fairly well in 
this country. In many sections even 
the hardy pheasant has been a flop. 

But just about everything has done 
well in the Snake River country. 
Strangely enough, when the first white 
men came there it wasn’t too hot as a 
bird country. There were prairie chick- 
ens out on the grassy plateaus, and blue, 
ruffed, and Franklin grouse back in the 
timbers. But there were no quail, 
pheasants, or Huns. Homesteaders 
plowed up the fertile grassy prairies 
and planted wheat. They put in mixed 
crops in the valleys and ran cattle on 
hillsides too steep to plow. In a few 
years the prairie chickens had disap- 
peared, but blue grouse did well in the 
“edge” country where wheatlands and 
timber met. 

Later, game departments and sports- 
men’s clubs started planting birds. The) 
obtained bobwhite quail from the South 
and valley quail from California. Ring- 
necks and Huns were set out, too, and 
of late years trial plantings of Chukal 
partridge have been so successful the 
Chukars may be shot in certain Wash- 
ington counties. It’s uncertain whethe! 
the beautiful mountain quail were 
planted or moved up the Snake Rive! 
under their own steam by way of tie 
Columbia. No one can explain the pres- 
ence of Gambel’s quail. 

Why have the birds caught on? Prob- 
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ably because in this limited area there 
is a greater variety of food, climate, 
and cover than anywhere else. The 
lower valleys of the Snake and its tribu- 
taries have a climate like that of Albu- 
querque, New Mexico. The country is 
open and there are hundreds of little 
streams with grass and brush. Snowfall 
is light, winters relatively mild. Winter- 
kill of quail is normally small and the 
birds multiply when spring comes. 

Most of the wheatland is on top of 
the plateaus. Brushy draws that can- 
not be farmed afford cover for the birds, 
and so do the steep hillsides. 

Still higher up is heavily timbered 
mountain country, a land bitterly cold 
in winter and cool in summer. That’s 
where the grouse live. In many places 
an industrious character could climb 
from semitropical country to the kind 
that’s found below the Arctic circle in 
Canada. All this within the space of a 
few miles! 

I am a relative newcomer to this as- 
tounding country, and after several 
years of upland shooting I am still be- 
ing surprised. Take the quail valley I 
found. When I first moved into the area 
I bought a Washington hunting license, 
limbered up the old double-gun, and 
hied myself out to do some shooting. I 
knew no one, had been given no tips. I 
simply followed my nose. 


| ppv I saw a valley about 200 
yards wide bounded on each side by 
steep, grass-covered hills. A _ little 
stream wandered through it. The wil- 
lows by the bank were gold, and scarlet 
sumac spotted the frost-cured grass of 
the hills. Once this had been a home- 
stead, and hard, stunted little apples 
shone red as rubies on the gray 
branches of gnarled trees. It was a 
valley such as might be found in New 
Mexico or along the Gila in Arizona— 
or even in southern California. 

I stopped the car, got out, and put the 
double together. I had hardly crossed 
the fence when my spaniel started wig- 
gling all over, and I could see him sniff- 
ing at a dusty cattle trail crisscrossed 
with quail tracks. For a couple of 
minutes the dog worked ahead of me. 
Then he made a rush and quail exploded 
on all sides. There must have been 40 in 
the covey. Within half an hour we 
found three other coveys and, without 
half trying, I got the Washington limit 
of nine birds. 

A lot of upland gunners in this won- 
derful bird country are strictly meat 
hunters—and that means they hunt 
Pheasants. Quail they regard with a 
combination of irritation and contempt. 
“It’s like this,” one of them told me. 
“You shoot a pheasant rooster and 
you've got yourself a piece of meat. 
Suppose you do use up three or four 
Shells to get one, you still come out. 
You got maybe two-three dollars worth 
of meat, you have a fine time, and the 
meat pays for the shells, the oil, and the 
gas. Now take these damned quail. 
They’re just like bumblebees and just 
as hard to hit. You’re lucky if you've 
§0t one bird to show for five shells and 
that many shells cost you 50-60 cents. 
This bird you've got is about the size of 

(continued on page 96) 











HUNTING 
CLOTHES 
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SHED WATER 
Like a Duck’s Back 


Only the costliest duck cloth is 
used in Duxbak water-shedding 
garments. And this fine-quality fab- 
ric is shrunk by a special process 
that reduces a 38-inch width to 36 
inches ... drawing the fibers closely 
together. 


The cloth is waterproofed, as- 
suring a tough, warm garment that 
fends off wind, rain, cold, snow and 
brambles, yet is porous enough to 
let the body breathe. 


THE DROP-SEAT COAT KEEPS 
YOU DRY IN BOAT OR BLIND 


Duxbak Hunting Coat 08 (illustrated) has the spe- 
cial patented feature of a rubberized drop seat 
that enables you to sit in comfort in boats, blinds 
or lean-tos. An air-insulated double thickness of 
duck, except under the arms, shuts out cold. Has 
bi-swing back, expandable Pakbak game pocket, 
and pivot sleeves. Never bind, never pull. Gun 
handling is as free as in a shooting vest. 


POCKETS FOR EVERYTHING 


Divided shell pockets, a game pocket with an 
inside front entrance, a breast pocket for tobacco 
and matches, and handwarmer pockets! All add up 
to the utmost in comfort and convenience, and full 
value for the money. 


MANY STYLES AND FABRICS 


Duxbak makes hunting and outdoor 
clothes for every climate and cover... in 
duck, in wool and in lighter-weight Duxbak 
Aero and Montana cloth. Ask your dealer. 
If he hasn’t what you want, we can supply 
him pronto. 











Ask your sporting goods 
dealer to show you the 
matching pant style 71 
with cuff bottoms, or style 
72 with worsted cuff to 
fit in shoes or boots. The 
Style D cap is reversible, 
with red top for safety 
when other hunters are 
nearby. 
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SOFT POINT “CORE-LOKT”’—Great 
expansion gives enormous stopping 






power. Famous Remington “Core-Lokt”’ 






design locks core and jacket together. 






On impact the bullet mushrooms in- 






stantly ... often to double the original 






caliber. Bullet stays in one piece— 






with minimum loss of lead. 
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LOOK HOW oa Remington X-RAY PHOTO $ shows con- RAPID expansion of cavity WHAM! The terrific shock 
Pointed Soft Point starts mush- tinued expansion of Pointed follows in wake of perfectly power of the new bullet is 
rooming immediately on im- Soft Point . . . continued en- mushroomed Pointed Soft clearly seen. This is w J 
‘pact with a_ gelatin block largement of cavity in the Point **Core-Lokt’’ bullet and can depend on Rem ui) 
simulating big-game tissue. gelatin block. eee Pointed Soft Points for quick, 





clean knockout power. 
POINTED SOFT POINT ‘’CORE- 
LOKT” bullets combine amazing ac- 
curacy, terrific striking energy, con- 





trolled expansion. This new bullet is 






especially designed for flatter trajec- 
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tories, higher sustained velocities and 
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maximum remaining impact in long- 






range shooting. Available in a wide 












: : | LION—Here's what hap- GRIZZLY—Perfect mushroom- DEER—AT 150 YARDS—This ELK—A Remington ‘'Core- is 
variety of calibers. Fe pened when a 30-06 180 gr. ing brought down a big 300 Sav. *'Core-Lokt'’ bullet Lokt'’ in 30-60 caliber, 180 
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maximum shocking power. 





most any game. Pointed 


bucking qualities. Travels with a flat tra- 


effective expansion. 


When you get big game in your sights, you 
want BIG POWER. Power to reach... power 
to penetrate .. . power fo stop game with the 
first shot. That’s the knockout power you get 
with Remington ammunition. 


With Remington, you can choose from a 
wide variety of bullet types for maximum 
effectiveness on all big game. So you pick the 









best bullet type for your game, your hunting 
conditions. And you know Remington will do 
the rest. 

Experienced hunters throughout the world 
depend on Remington for superior ballistic 
performance, full powder loading, exclusive 
Remington ‘‘Kleanbore” priming. Make 
Remington your choice for KNOCKOUT 
POWER on your next hunting trip. 
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FREE CATALOG 


fo Kenta 


Plan this season's hunting trip with the 
aid of Wards new 1953 Fishing and 
Hunting Catalog. Contains one of the 
largest assortments of guns and rifles in 
the United States—with all the acces- 
sories, clothes, and gear you'll need. 


FREE...1953 FISHING 
& HUNTING CATALOG 


5 >.’ 7 Big 116-page book contains 
* more than 190 internationally 

h known guns, many shown in 
* realistic colors. All the world’s 

» 2 best known models including 

id A Browning, Breda, Winchester, 


Remington, FN Mauser, and 
many others. Everything from 
clothes, boots, scopes, decoys, 
and reloading tools, to bows 
and arrows for big game or 
target shooting. 


12 pages of tents, sleeping 





bags, air mattresses, eating 
equipment, and other pleas- 
ure-adding camp items to 
make your trip enjoyable. 14 
pages of boats, canoes, out- 
board motors, and marine ac- 
cessories. More than 65 pages 
of fine fishing tackle, clothing 





and equipment. There’s a 
helpful hunting, fishing, or 
camping hint on practically 
every page. All merchandise 
on monthly payments if you 
wish. Send for your free copy. 
Co Y Credjomeny Meike. 
Chicago 7, Ill. @ Baltimore 32, Md. e Albany 1 


N.Y. e St. Paul 1, Minn. @e Denver 17, Colo. 
Kansas City 11, Mo. @ Portland 10, Ore. 
Oakland 16, Calif. e Ft. Worth 1, Tex. 


MONTGOMERY WARD. Dept. OL39 


Please send me the new 1953 Fishing and 
Hunting Catalog by return mail. 


Name 





~ (PRINT plainly) 


Street Address 





Post Office __ ii sacceiimistcnisicniiniin 
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(continued from page 93) 
a sparrow. Maybe he’s got two bits’ 
worth of meat on him but I doubt it. 
Way I figure, the more you shoot the 
deeper you get in the hole. Suppose you 
get 10 of them quail, which ain’t a very 
good mess for a family the size of mine. 
You’d use up around six bucks for 
meat for one meal. You can have your 
quail. I don’t want them!” 

So this beautiful valley was almost a 
private gunning ground for my wife and 
me. During the two months of the first 
open season we saw exactly two other 
hunters in it. We could go out early in 
the morning, get some shooting, and be 
back in time for a full day’s work. We 
got to know the little valley pretty inti- 
mately but it continually surprised us. 

One cold, clear day toward the end of 
the season, we found the creek full of 
plump, tender mallards feeding on wa- 
tercress. We hunted upstream a mile, 
shot eight ducks, and then turned our 
attention to the quail. Another time we 
got all mixed up with a covey of Huns 
that had moved in. 

Biggest surprise of all came this past 
season. We had planned to go farther 
afield for pheasants, but I got tied up 
and was unable to get out until fairly 
late in the afternoon. We decided to 
settle for quail. We drove the car into 
the valley and got out. I put the dog 
into a patch of high weeds right by the 
car and followed him in. Almost always 
I had found quail in there. 

In a moment I heard the thrashing of 
wings and the sound of a heavy body 
barging through the dry stems. About 
30 yards away a gorgeous cock pheas- 
ant burst out, flying sharply for the 
cliffs above. I was so astounded that I 
let him get out to 40 yards before I 
shot, but when the 12 gauge barked he 
came crashing down. I took a few 
more steps and another cock burst out. 
I let him have it fast, and he splashed 
down into the creek like a defunct mal- 
lard. 


AS I dashed forward to pick up my 
second bird I stepped right in the 
middle of a covey of valley quail that 
had been lying doggo. Birds exploded in 


| every direction, but, alas, the surprise 


| had been too much for me- 


of finding pheasants in quail country 
I had for- 


| gotten to reload. So there I stood, wild- 


eyed, panting, heaving, and waving my 


| gun in the air while birds got up all 


around me. 

Possibly I have made the bird shoot- 
ing in this strange country sound much 
easier than it is. Actually it is often 


| very tough, and never let it be said 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
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| that the ringneck pheasant can’t take 


advantage of topography. Likewise the 


| Hungarian partridge. Even the quail is 


no dumb bunny. 

I know a beautiful canyon filled with 
gamebirds not so far from where I live. 
On one side there is a sheer cliff about 
300 feet high, on the other high steep 
hills. It is easy to go along the brushy 
creek bottom and kick out birds, but 
once the coveys are shot at the party is 
over. One and all, they take to the 
cliffs or hillsides. I have seen whole 
coveys of quail land on narrow ledges 
on the cliffs, as safe as if they were on 


the cornice of a New York skyscraper. 

Last season a friend and I were driv- 
ing along a winding road that leads 
through a canyon and were bound for 
the pheasant country north of Pomeroy, 
Washington, and not far from the 
Snake River. Presently we saw a 
covey of Hungarian partridges cross- 
ing the road. As we pulled off to the 
side and stopped, they flushed, and we 
saw them land on the side of a steep, 
grassy hill perhaps 500 feet above us. 
Then another covey got up from the 
creek bottom—and another. In all we 
probably saw at least 60 birds. It 
looked as if the country was lousy with 
Huns. 

Our pheasant plans forgotten for the 
moment, we got out our guns, turned 
the dogs loose, and started up those 
steep hills. Two hours later we were 
back at the car. Between us we had got 
exactly three shots and had killed two 
Huns—both stragglers which, for some 
reason, had stayed behind when the 
coveys flushed. But we’d seen around 
15 big coveys, every one taking off when 
we were still around 75 yards away. 


f the birds had been in flat land, the 

hunting would have been grand, be- 
cause we could have got around easily 
enough to put coveys between us. But 
in those step hills and canyons two 
middle-aged men with aching backs, 
fallen arches, and dry coughs just 
couldn’t get around handily enough. 

Upland gunning is usually thought of 
as an easy, quiet sport suitable for the 
elderly and philosophical, a sport some- 
what rougher than croquet but hardly 
as tiring as golf. It ain’t so along the 
Snake. The shooting there is as taxing 
as mountain-sheep hunting and almost 
as dangerous as bullfighting. Half the 
middle-aged bird hunters out here have 
trick knees or enlarged hearts from 
following the pheasants over the moun- 
tains, and one man I know broke his 
leg when he chased a covey of mountain 
quail up into the cliffs. 

Through the years the birds—pheas- 
ants particularly—have adapted them- 
selves to this up-and-down terrain. 
Time was when they were found 
throughout the season low along the 
creeks, and you could hunt them in the 
stubble. Now, after the first few days 
of the season, they leave the lowland 
brush and take to the rocky hillsides or 
to the heads of straight-up-and-down 
canyons. By the time the cocks have 
had shot whistle by them a few times, 
they become as wild and wary as smart 
old bucks—and they hang out in much 
the same sort of country. 

One day a friend and I were hunting 
a beautiful piece of irrigated country 
full of feed, cover, and water. We shot 
some bobwhite quail and a few Huns. 
We put up a good many hen pheasants 
and we got one immature cock from a 
late hatch, but we saw not a single ma- 
ture cock. 

Then we had a hunch. The cocks had 
to be somewhere, and probably they 
were not very far away. Looming above 
the irrigated flat lands was a series of 
rough lava-and-cinder hills, overgrown 
with dry and brittle sage and cut by 
steep, rocky canyons. Undoubtedly it 
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was jackrabbit country. It might even 
be deer country. Some of it was rough 
enough for mountain sheep, if we’d had 
any rams. But by no conventional 
standards could it be called pheasant 
country. It was dry, barren, inhospita- 
ble, short of cover. 

Still we had hunted every likely look- 
ing spot. Either the cocks were up on 
those rough little hills or there were no 
cocks. Finding one draw that was a 
little less steep than the others, we be- 
gan our ascent. Immediately our span- 
iels started acting birdy, and before we 
got to the head of the draw one of them 
put out a big cock in front of my com- 
panion. He nailed him. 

Then as we topped out, my own dog 
whirled and ran straight into the wind. 
I was ready, and when a pair of cocks 
got up about three feet apart I clob- 
bered them both. In no more than 10 
minutes we had our three birds apiece. 
There were cock pheasants all through 
those hills. Some were running and 
some were lying tight. They were in 
the grass and sage of the flat-top ridges, 
in the thin brush at the heads of the 
draws, in the rocks. 

In many ways it’s a hell of a country, 
but I love it because it enables me to 
combine the two things I like best in 
the way of field sport—shooting birds 
and climbing around. It can be good to 
you or it can break your heart. Like the 
time I went blue-grouse hunting. 

The birds were in heavy timber. 
They’d wait until the gunner was al- 
most beneath them, then pitch out of 
the far side of the trees, diving almost 
straight down. Shots had to be taken 
half at the noise and half at dim move- 
ments barely seen. In 10 shots I got 
not a feather. My companion got one 
bird but he wouldn’t have known he'd 
hit it if it hadn’t fallen almost on top 
of me. 

I was about ready to turn in my 
grouse-hunter’s badge when a bird my 
friend put up came over me in the open 
as I stood on the breaks, with the 
Snake River half a mile below. When I 
shot, the bird began to tower. He flew 
up—up—up in crazy, twisting flight. 
Then suddenly he collapsed and fell 
Straight down, landing hundreds of 
feet below me. It took me the rest of 
the afternoon to climb down, find him, 
and climb back out. One grouse in 11 
shots! 


hen there was the time I went out 

with my wife, a friend, and my 
son. We must have put more than 100 
pheasants out of the first canyon we 
hunted, a good half of them cocks. The 
other gunners got their limits within 
half an hour. I hunted all day without 
getting a shot. How come? I don't 
know. It was the same sort of luck 
that will sometimes let a man roll snake 
eyes 10 times in succession or break his 
leg getting out of bed. I simply man- 
aged, with almost incredible ineptness, 
to be in the right place at the wrong 
ume, every time, and all day long. 

But there’s a second chapter. The 
next morning I was still burning with 
the hope that makes a slot-machine ad- 
dict lose his grocery money. My pal 
Was at his job, my boy in school, my 








ace Yankee hitter 


“No matter how good your shooting eye is—it’s no 
good when brush deflects your shot,” says Mickey 
Mantle. “But my Marlin Cal. .35 Rem. slams through 
| brush and second-growth like a drive headed over the 
fence. Hardest-hitting gun I’ve ever packed into deer 
or black bear country. And I like the way you can 
snug a ’scope right down on the barrel.” 
WORLD’S GREATEST BRUSH GUN. Only the Marlin 
Cal. .35 Rem. combines the flashing speed of lever 
action with the smashing power of .35 Rem.—achieved 
through Marlin development of new type round breech 
bolt. Side ejection and low hammer spur permit low- 
est possible ‘scope sight mounting. 





















Now available in the three most-wanted models: Sporting 
Carbine (Model 336-.35-S, illustrated), $78.95+; Carbine 
(Model 336-.35-C), $78.95+; and Rifle (Model 336-.35- 
A), $89.957. Also in Cals. 30/30 and .32 Spl. See them 
at your Marlin dealer. Write us for names and addresses 
of Marlin dealers in or near your town. 

Many Marlin dealers have a lay-away plan. Ask your 
dealer about it. Marlin firearms also sold in Canada. 


Prices slightly higher west of the Rockies. 





Story’ —Mickey’s Own ac- 


*Get “The Mickey Mantle Published by 


count of his life—at bookstores now. 
Henry Holt & Co., $2.50. 


ro cam Mb aarline'n in: 


Dent. 01-9, New Haven, conn. VALUABLE COUPON — MAIL TODAY! 


Send me catalogue with informa- 
tion and photo-illustrations of 
























Name 
Marlin Guns, plus new cartoon 
booklet, ‘More Fun With Your 
.22 Rifle.” Also send me a pack Street County 
of (check preference) single 
or [] double-edge Marlin Razor 
Blades. I enclose 10¢ for handling. City Zone State 
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NEW 
DuMaurier 


MADE IN 
USA 


TRY 5 DAYS! 


Money Back If Not 100% Satisfied 


Put this giant, distance-devouring prismatic telescope to your eye. See the 
miles disappear—far-away objects jump right up close—one mile reduced to 
only 176 yards! You'll agree with the experts that here is a superb precision 
instrument—at a price far below what you'd expect to pay. 

This great new TEN POWER monocular will enhance your pleasure tenfold. 
Use it for most sports, nature study, touring, hiking, vacationing. Get the 
MOST out of your outdoor pleasure time. Extend your vision ten times! ¥ Matched © ptical 
The workmanship, design, balance and needle-sharp definition of this optical 
masterpiece is unsurpassed by practically every similar foreign or U.S. made —y Color-correct 
instrument of similar size. Huge two inch objective lens. Made exactly like 
costly precision binoculars but for one eye. An unexcelled optical value. 


How DuMAURIER can make such an AMAZING OFFER 


power-packed glasses while they last. See 
things others miss. 
back if you don’t agree it’s our greatest 
optical value ever. Bigger and more power- 
ful than famous 8x30 Prismascope that 
took the sporting world by storm! See for V Featherweight 
yourself! Specifications: 10x50, 6/2” long, 

10 oz., $19.95, complete with case and V Sturdy Case & 
lanyard. No tax. 


DuMaurier has important price and quality 
advantages. First is the famous DuMaurier 
skill in precision optical manufacturing— 
result of 37 years’ specialization. Second is 
the DuMaurier aim to design better optical 
instruments to SELL FOR LESS. Third, a 
fortunate purchase makes this price doubly 
low. (Slight irregularities in some elements, 
but fully guaranteed.) Get one of these 


DuMaurier Co., Dept. 19 Elmira, N. Y. 


PSRAAL CALE 


To Light ~ Cabin...Safeguard Your House! 


Sportsman's Special 
Universal 


Electric Plant 









Factor y-to-you 
Low Price... just 





The double-duty plant that serves 
you year ‘round! Low-cost elec- 
tricity for lights, radio, appliances 
in cottage, boat, trailer, etc. Home emergency power 
when regular service fails! America’s biggest value 
Full 550 watts, 110 volts, A. C.! Compact; only 19” 
long. Convenient; has power plug-in-stations, easy- 
carry handle; just 641bs. Simpler than outboard. Qual- 
ity built by Universal, one of oldest, largest in field! 
Briggs & Stratton 4-cycle, air-cooled engine. Brand 
new (not obsolete surplus). Thousands in use. Satis 
faction guaranteed. Others to 36 KW for resorts, etc.! 


Save 30% over regular $210.00 price! Buy now 
. «+ Buy direct for only $147.00. Get information! 


Universal Motor Co., 453 Universal Dr., Oshkosh, Wis. 


Our 54th year of continuous manufacturing 


LO-SWING soun: 
Rigid . . . Precision Scope Mount =: 
PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 





? 


br see your gun dealer 


PITT TNT GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif. 
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SEMI- 
BINOCULAR 


POWER 


x 50 MM. 





Same Field & 


lilumination as Binoculars 


CHECK tuese 
OUTSTANDING FEATURES 


Vv Huge Super-brilliant 
Objective of 
Tremendous Light Power 





Component: 


Achromatic Le: 2s 


All Optics 
Diamond-ground 


< 


Precision Calibrated 


< 


Try 5 days. Money 


< 


Razor-sharp, 
Micrometer-style 
Focusing Eyepiece 





Neck Lanyard 


Outstanding Optical Values Since 1916 
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tH MY 7 
RED Wine NG SHOE Co. 


124 Main Street, Red Wing, Minnesota 
FINE QUALITY BOOTS AND SHOES SINCE 1905 


Hoppe’s No. 9 
Is Truly A 
Boon to Guns 


It improves your gun’s accuracy and 
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wife busy with her household chores. 
I drove out to the same canyon, parked 
the car, crossed the fence, and started 
right up the middle along a cattle trail 
I had walked perhaps 100 yards when 
the dog bounced a big cock pheasant out 
of the grass. I nailed him. A few min- 
utes later I had another with an easy 
shot. When I got to the head of the 
canyon, a covey of Huns rose and ] 
made a double. I saw the rest pitch 
down into the wheat stubble. The dog 
got around them and they came back 
over me. I got two more. Then I cut 
back along the top of the canyon toward 
the car. Another cock pheasant got up 
wild out of thick grass right at the edge 
of a plowed field. I was out of position, 
tangled up in my feet, and it took me 
forever to get the muzzles out in front 
of him. As I shot I was convinced I 
was behind him, but nevertheless he fell 
heavily to the brown earth, flopped a 
few times, and was dead by the time the 
dog got to him. 

My jacket was heavy with birds by) 
then, and I thought of the work piled on 
my cluttered desk. I started down the 
steep side of the canyon along a cattle 
trail, my mind on my chores instead of 
on my hunting. The dog was working 
back and forth in front of me. I could 
see he was on ground scent, but I had 
my limit of three cock pheasants and 
was temporarily out of business. 

Then I saw him start the hard, 
straight run a cocker makes when he 
gets hot body scent. An instant late: 
the air around me was full of mountain 
quail that were trying to cut back to 
their beloved cliffs. As one went by me 
about 10 feet away, I missed him clean 
with the modified barrel. But I dropped 
another flying straight away with the 
choke barrel. 

Then I let out a yell. I had spent 
some of the grocery money but I had hi 
a jackpot. 

This Snake River country isn’t an) 
South Dakota for pheasants, any Geor- 
gia for bobwhites, or Canada prairie fo! 
Huns. It’s a tough country to hunt. [t 
will break your heart and maybe you 
leg, but, brother, if it’s variety you 
want, this is it! THE END 


Bobeat Clubbed from Air 


7. flying Marines bagged a big 
bobcat at El Toro Marine Air Sta- 
tion, Calif., recently with a combination 
of air-age and cave-man tactics. 

Sighting the bobcat on the end of a 
runway, Maj. Edwin Schifflett, Capt. 
Victor Myers, and T/Sgt. Edward Lar- 
son made a dash for their helicopte) 
Larson grabbed a long wrench on tlh 
run. Seconds later they were flying lov 
over the galloping animal. Withat 
grip on the wrench, Larson leaned out 
of the racing helicopter and killed the 
cat with one lusty blow. Skeptics m 
see the mounted bobcat skin at squau- 
ron headquarters there. 

The three Marines have since turn: 
their talents to flying to front-line po- 
sitions in Korea. Each of the bobcat 
hunters is now credited with more tha 
100 missions in connection with evacu- 
ating wounded, supplying and moving 
combat troops.—R. Lee Harrington. 
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NEVER TRUST A MOOSE 


(continued from page 31) 


In my country moose browse the tim- 
bered ridges until the snow gets knee- 
deep, then come down to the beaver 
dams and pasture in the second-growth 
beaver cuttings. Usually this is not 
until Christmas or New Year, but that 
vear mother nature showed the harsher 
side of her breasts, and by December 15 
the snow was belly-deep to a calf, and 
the moose came drifting into the creek 
bottom. Old Cantankerous was among 
them. 

I was kneeling down, building myself 
a mink set in the overflow of a beaver 
dam, and at first glance I didn’t fully 
recognize him, although I knew I'd 
seen this bull somewhere before. He'd 
shed his horns, and that made a differ- 
ence. 

He was standing on the ice of the 
beaver pond 50 yards upstream, and 
had neither seen nor winded me. A 
beaver dam covered with sodden snow 
provides exceedingly treacherous foot- 
ing, and my snowshoes were on the far 
side of it, 300 feet or so away. So was 
my Ross .303. When I finally recognized 
the bull, I cursed myself and began 
fruitlessly scheming how I could get 
across to the rifle without attracting 
his attention. But I decided it would be 
better to stay put until he moved off. I 
think I was scared of that bull. 

I cautiously sank down behind the 
dam, wishing he’d go so I could finish 
my business. I wasn’t looking for trou- 
ble that afternoon. After at least 15 
minutes of indecision he smelled of the 
snow, belched, and veered up-pond 
toward a willow patch that would fur- 
nish his supper. 

Christmas sulked in on a _ bloated 
full moon. Azure skies, and a wind out 
of the Yukon as sharp as porcupine 
needles. Spruce trees along the creek 
bottoms popping their useless protests. 
A little cross fox yapping on a moun- 
taintop, beseeching the harsh land that 
had spawned him to give him food. 
Moose calves coming up from their beds 
in the snow at daybreak, with frosted 
hocks and ears; chickadees falling from 
the perches in the spruce thickets, little 
feathered bodies frozen solid while they 
roosted. Christmas, the birthday of our 
Lord; Christmas and 54 degrees below 
zero. 

You don’t trap mink, otters, or other 
fur bearers in weather like that; only 
the coyotes and timber wolves are 
abroad. And moose. Come rip-roaring 
chinook or searing arctic blizzard, 
moose must eat. The lower the mercury, 
the more browse they must consume 
lest the body heat be extinguished with- 
in them. No shed or den for them; just 
the overhang of a spruce tree for shel- 
ler, virgin snow for a bed. 

lor myself, hibernating over a _ pot- 
bellied stove soon becomes irksome. Two 
or three days of it is all my stomach 
can stand. Then, cold or no cold, I must 
busy myself with some outdoor chore. 
While the cold snap lasted, running the 
traplines would be a dreary, useless 
business. So, having mastered the 
somewhat tricky art of handling a 


camera with mittens, I went to stalking 
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moose. And by moose I mean Old Can- 
tankerous. 

And that brought me to New Year’s 
day. Thirty-six inches of snow, now, 
and warmer. Only 28 below. Gray, 
scurfy clouds scudding across the face 
of the sun; mink tracks again beginning 
to show in the seepage from the beaver 


|dams. For that’s another miracle of 


the beaver. No matter how bitter the 


| cold, the water seeps through his dams 


and moves freely down the creek to 
keep its rendezvous with the river. 


hat afternoon the bull chewed his 

cud at the edge of a small meadow 
only half a mile from my cabin, and my 
mind was made up. I’d get a photo- 
graph. But now there was a nasty ques- 
tion that had to be solved. How could 
I handle camera and rifle at the same 
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| time? No matter how quick you are, it 
|takes a second or two to drop the 
| camera, unsling the gun, slip the safety, 
and bring the butt to your shoulder. A 
mature bull moose, murder in his eye, 
covers a deal of ground in just two or 
three seconds. I wasn’t kidding myself; 
if Old Cantankerous were to charge, 
only powder and lead would stop him. 

Had my son been at home the whole 
affair would have been simple. He’d 
cover the bull while I took the photo. 
| But he wasn’t with us. The previous 
|fall he’d traded the loneliness of the 
| wilderness for a three-year hitch in the 
|Canadian army. That day there was 
| only my wife. 

I broached the matter quite casually. 
| “I believe we could get a picture of Old 
Cantankerous this afternoon,” I told 
her. She knew all about him by this 
time and was under no illusion as to 
what I meant by “getting a picture.’’ It 
meant stalking to within 10 or 15 feet 
of the big bull. 

“we?” 

“If you'd like to handle the camera 
while I cover with the gun?” I said, a 
little tolerantly. Perhaps I was hoping 
she’d say, “You couldn’t get me within 
| 400 yards of that brute!”” Then maybe 
| I’d have scuttled the whole idea. 

Instead, she began pulling on her 
overshoes in a very matter-of-fact way. 
| Which is what I should have expected, 
| for we came into the wilderness to- 
| gether determined to enjoy the sun- 
shine and endure the storm. Why should 
I think she’d deny me when I asked 
that she share my adventures with a 
moose ? 

While she was piling on sweaters and 
mackinaw I got her snowshoes from a 
shed and pummeled the leather harness 
| soft. Next we checked the box camera. 
It held four unused negatives. I took 
the .303 Ross down from its peg on the 
wall and fondled it briefly, for that old 
gun has been with me since 1922. 
| “Ready?” I asked my wife. She was 
set to go, all 115 pounds of her, and 
| seemed impatient to get this bit of 
business over with. I stared thought- 
fully at the five 220-grain soft-points in 
| the palm of my hand and hoped I 
wouldn’t have to use one. I dropped the 
|cartridges into the magazine and 
| stepped into my snowshoes. ‘“O.K.,” I 
| said. 

A smooth trapping trail took us with- 











in 100 yards of the meadow. The bull 
hadn’t moved; he was still out in the 
open, 15 yards from the brush. He half 
turned in his tracks as we came into 
view, watching us with seeming in- 


difference. The approach across the 
meadow wasn’t easy, for here the snow 
was 36 inches deep. Our snowshoes 
sank into it for some eight or 10 inches, 
and each time we lifted a foot three 
pounds of snow came up on the web- 
bing. “Think you can manage it?’ I 
asked. 

“TI think so,” my wife said. 

With me breaking trail, we moved 
cautiously to within 30 yards of the 
bull. He looked as big as a mountain, 
and he was watching us with bold in- 
tentness. I stopped and slid a shell 
into the breech of the .303 and pulled 
the moosehide mitten from my right 
hand. Now there was just a thin woolen 
glove between my finger and the trig- 
ger. I stared at the old bull. As long as 
he stood with his ears well up and his 
mane down we had nothing to fear. 

We slid forward another half-dozen 
snowshoe lengths. Now he was 20 
yards from us, and still showing no 
sign of animosity. At this point my 
wife must slip around in front of me and 
take the lead, for the camera had to 
have a clear view. I stepped aside and 
let her pass. 

We shuffled forward again and now 
there was only 15 yards between us 
and the bull. I stopped and breathed, 
“How does he look through the finder ?”’ 

“T’ll try one but another five yards 
would be better.” 

Another five yards! That would put 
her within 10 yards of a bull moose 
packing as much danger as a case of 
ditching powder. I was beginning to 
experience a gnawing uneasiness. 

“Unbuckle the heelstraps of your 
snowshoes,” I suddenly told her. Free 
of the straps she could still move for- 
ward but, in an emergency, could slip 
quickly out of the shoes and dodge. 
She unbuckled the straps and looked 
up atme. “O.K.,” I said. “Another five 
yards—but not an inch closer.” 


e never made it. The words had 
hardly left my mouth when I 
heard the old bull grunt. Both his ears 
flattened back against his neck, his 
mane bristled over his withers, and his 
eyes rolled to show a bloodshot white. 
I sucked in my breath. ‘“Quick—shoot 
now!” I said. 

The camera came up against hel 
chest and she looked down into the find- 
er just as the old bull charged. A 
scream forced itself from her lips. ‘You 
shoot!” she cried. 

Even in the flick of time it took for 
the gun to jump to my shoulder, for 
my eye to look down the sights, he was 
almost on top of her. It had to be a 
brain shot; no other could possibly drop 
him before his front feet began pound- 
ing my wife to a pulp. A good many 
thoughts might have hammered at my 
brain in that moment. I might have 
been cursing myself for exposing her 
to this danger in the first place. | 
might have thought of the 100-mile trek 
with sleigh and team to a doctor. 

But there was only one thought, and 
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Easy to carry—light, small 
as pocket knife. Suction 
treatment only first aid 
method medically ap- 
proved. Also for insect 
bites. 



























































If not available at your 
drug or sporting goods 
store, cash, 
check, M. O. (no C. 
O. D.’s) to: Cutter 
Laboratories, Berke- 
ley, Calif., Dept. S-16 
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| A brain shot, I’d said 
| brain shot. 
| shot it was. He was dead when he hit 
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simple a child can use it. Works on gray and fox 
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| of her is one of them. 


i Whe 


|it was more of a prayer: that the .303 
| wouldn’t miss. I held my fire deliber- 
ately since there would be no time to 
reload. Somehow I managed to keep 
| the pressure off that trigger until he 


| was 10 measured feet from her snow- 


shoes. Then I held right between his 
eyes and tripped the trigger of the Ross. 
it had to be a 
And, thank God, a brain 


the snow. 

Slowly, almost reluctantly, my eyes 
to meet those of my wife. The 
fear that had been in her lingered in the 
tenseness of her face, the pallor of her 
cheeks, the dilated pupils of her eyes. 
And it was a fear of which she need 
never feel shame. To see Old Cantank- 
erous standing and chewing his cud 
would tingle the roots of your hair; to 
see him charging 
itself. 

I looked down at his body, still quiver- 
ing in death. 
to the gulch and the yearling, to those 
other moose he had quarreled with as 
they approached his feeding spot. I 
thought of the long winter days ahead 
when I’d be away from home on some 
distant part of the trapline, and my wife 
there alone. True, I had killed a bull 
moose out of lawful season, and while 


game laws are necessary to the preser- | 


vation of wildlife, there are isolated oc- 
casions when breaking them does far 
more good than harm. 


My wife had rebuckled the heelstraps | 
of her snowshoes and started toward | 


me when a thought flashed through my 
mind. I held up my hand. ‘Wait,” I 
said. “I want a photo of you right there 
where you were when he went down.” 

I moved forward, took the camera 
from her, and backed up a couple of 
snowshoe lengths. I was about to take 


the picture when she asked, ‘Did you | 


wind it ?”’ 
“Wind it!’’ I almost shouted. 
the words sank in, I asked in amaze- 


charging ?”’ 


“T think so,” she said. 


was a vision of hell 


My thoughts went back | 


| 
| 
} 


And as 


| ment, “You mean there’s a photo of him 


There are a good many things in the | 


life of one who follows the forests and 
watersheds for a living that I cannot 
properly explain. How she was able to 
keep her eyes on the camera, hold the 
thing steady, and press the button when 
1,400 pounds of rage was almost on top 
THE END 


Instant Beef Tea 


atest thing in compact, lightweight, 

_4 energy-giving foods for outdoors- 
men is a new instant mock beef tea. It 
is packed in a continuous foil strip | 
containing 12 servings. When a packet | 
is torn off the strip and its Petipa, 
contents poured into a cup of hot water 
it provides a hot, stimulating drink. 
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Big-Game Competition 


annual North American Big- 
Game Competition, suspended tem- 


porarily last year, has been reopened 


for 1953, the Boone and Crockett Club 
announces. 
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When 791 of America's 
greatest riflemen told 
us what they wanted in 
the ideal riflescope, we 
then built the amazing 
new Scopemaster to 
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low price. 
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| deer are around. 
| stopped on a hunch and either found 


ADIRONDACK FIREBALL 


(continued from page 43) 


Two white tails flashed momentarily 
as a pair of deer, sex undetermined, 
heard me approach and bounded out of a 
thicket of young beech and over a rise. 
The sort of spot I was seeking didn’t 
show till I hit the backbone of the ridge. 
There a well-defined deer trail crossed 
from one valley to another through a 
forest of beech. The blue-gray trunks 
were big and widely spaced, making 
visibility good in all directions. 

There was sign of deer having fed 
near by; leaves were rooted up beneath 
the trees. Some of the burlike beech- 
nut cases lay on the ground and more 
showed up like prickly brown buds at 
the ends of the branches overhead. I 
cleared the dry sticks and leaves away 
from the base of a tree so that I could 
sit without making any noise, then 
leaned against the big trunk to wait. 

When a hunter sits, his ears must do 
the work. If he is out in the open where 
he can see well he must remain motion- 
less. His white face is perhaps the most 
conspicuous thing about him. If he 
swings it around to get 360° coverage 
there’s every chance the deer will see 
him first. His best bet is to sit still and 
listen. When the going is noisy it’s 
possible to hear a deer farther away 
than he can be seen through the net- 
work of trunks. Movement by the hunt- 
er is necessary only to identify sounds, 
and then it should be deliberate and 
soundless. 

Time passed slowly. The clouds be- 
gan to pile up and a few scattered drops 
of rain fell. A second, harder shower 
followed. “Ten minutes more,” I 
thought, ‘‘and the leaves will soak up 
enough moisture to make the going 
silent. Then I'll move on again.”’ 

A squirrel close behind me started 
scolding. It was a harsh sound, stri- 
dent and demanding. The trunk of the 
beech was between us but a jutting el- 
bow or a sprawled-out leg, even though 
motionless, might have alarmed him. I 
took 10 seconds to twist around and lo- 
cate him. His back was to me and his 
tense body quivered each time he 
barked. I put my head farther around 
the tree—-and saw Okey. He was bend- 
ing over to study a spot where the 
ground had been pawed bare and a bush 
had been rubbed by a buck. When I 
waved he came and sat beside me. 

“You sure got here quietly,” I said. 

He grinned. ‘‘When I’m in cover 
where I think it’s worth while to pussy- 
foot, I do it.” I guess he knew I'd no- 
ticed his relatively noisy travel on our 
way up the hill from camp. 

“Two does and three hunters,” he re- 
ported when I asked what luck. “I saw 
them all from the rock. I got tired 
sitting, though, and that place didn’t 
feel right. If I don’t feel there are deer 
in the neighborhood after I’ve stayed in 
a spot awhile I move along till I strike 
a place I think is hot. Sometimes it 
seems almost as if I can smell it when 
Many a time I've 


one watching me, or had one walk into 


| sight a few minutes later.’ 


“I play my hunches the same way,” I 





replied. ‘Trouble is, I don’t get too 
many. When you came along I was 
trying to figure out whether to sit here 
or move on, and I think moving on will 
win out.” I looked skyward; the clouds 
were droping lower and moving faster. 

Okey glanced at his watch. ‘Ten 
o'clock. This is my time to sit. I figure 
most everyone is a good hunter till 
about this time. They all come into the 
woods at daybreak, find a deer run, and 
sit down beside it. Ninety-nine percent 
of them are wiggling around so much 
the deer see them first anyway. They 
don’t see anything—no deer, no other 
hunters—and by 10 o’clock they con- 
clude they’re the only hunters in the 
woods. Then they decide nobody’s go- 
ing to start the deer moving or drive 
one to them, and they end up figuring 
that the only chance they have is to 
scout around and find a deer themselves. 
They all start moving and so do the 
deer. That’s when I sit.’’ He paused, 
then added, “Nice deer trails through 
here, and fresh sign. You'd better hang 
on here.” 

‘Well, maybe—for a while,” I said as 
he moved off. Perhaps he had a ‘‘deer’’ 
feeling about the place but I didn’t. The 
wind was beginning to sigh a little and 
the noise it made would make hearing 
a deer less likely. The next light show- 
er put me on my feet. 


I dropped down on the far side of the 
ridge where a small stream and a 
grown-over skid road crossed and re- 
crossed as they followed another valley 
toward the headwaters of the Hudson. I 
stopped to examine some fresh bear 
marks on a beach trunk and a doe 
crossed 100 yards ahead of me. | 
waited. There was no buck behind her. 
I moved on. A mile down the valley I 
swung back onto the ridge and turned 
in the direction of the beech forest 
where I'd been sitting. That way I had 
the wind in my face. 

My course led through maples and 
birches. The place had not been logged 
for a long time and then not very thor- 
oughly. The perfect trees had _ been 
taken. Those remaining, and there were 
plenty of them, had flaws somewhere 
twisted trunks or places where a branch 
had broken off, low down, to let rot get 
into the heart of the tree. Perfect trees 
make nice straight lumber but it’s the 
culls that make a forest interesting. A 
tree that has been passed up in two 
loggings usually has a lot of rings in 
its big diameter and a lot of characte! 
in its shape. I like to see them. 

The wind was really whistling and 
the rain had soaked through to ij 
skin. It was cold whenever I stopped 
“This is the kind of day when the dee! 
will duck into the swamps and thick- 
ets,” I told myself. ‘They don’t like this 
wind-whipped rain any more than I 
I've got to find some evergreen swal)} 
or hunt the new beech growth where ti 
leaves are still thick enough to @g)\ 
good cover.” 

A wind-borne whiff of smoke can 
by. The fire producing it had to be 
ahead of me. It was in the lee ol 4 
ragged old maple and Okey was warm 
ing his hands over its orange flames 

Reading my look, he said. ‘‘This blaze 
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hat of yours, and a lot more comfort- 
able. Can’t remember how many deer 
I've shot from beside a fire.” 

We were in a saddle in the ridge and 
he pointed out the deer trail he was 
watching. “There haven’t been many 
shots so far, but I know there must be | 
some hunters on the move around us. | | 
If the deer decide to move from the big 
valley over to that one,” and he pointed 
back the way I’d come, “or to change 
the other way around, and they’re not 
badly scared or shot at, they'll come 
right along here.” 

“How long do you think you'll have to 
sit here before you see a buck?” 

‘“Maybe one day,”’ said Okey. “Maybe 
two. Not more than three. This place | 
and that big rock I was on this morning 
are my favorites.”’ 

It was near noon so we dug into our 
sandwiches and I shared the warmth of 
Okey’s fire. Then I left him and headed 
on down the ridge. After a while I a 
found a swamp. It was a dilly. I went os . -_ NO. 45 
into it until it got too tough, then came Yn es 
back out and started skirting it. 

It's impossible to see far in those 
Adirondack swamps. An_ occasional 
opening in the trees lets you see 50 or 
60 yards, but most of the time visibility 
is very limited. The deer will let you 
right by them if they’re well hidden. 
Ordinarily I don’t like to hunt in 
swamps, but when the wind is howling 
and the rain mixed with snow-—-is 
coming down, the deer like the swamps | 
and so do I. 

Two shots sounded across the swamp, 
perhaps half a mile away, and I re- 
called having heard another one, farther 
off in the same direction, five or six 
minutes before. Unlike the white-tails 
of farmland and woodlot—which will 
run about 100 yards, then turn to watch 
you and perhaps try to sneak around 
behind you—forest deer, being less used 
to humans, often light out and run three 
” four miles if they’re shot at. I 
ouldn’t find a place quickly where I 
could see for any distance but I did the a, 
best I could—I got down low and 7 
Waited. 

I saw that deer go by but all I saw 
plainly was his legs. They were the 


isn’t half so conspicuous as that fancy | 
| 
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eye, and I couldn’t be sure I’d seen even 
that. But I froze anyway. It took me 
a full minute to define his outline where 
about half of it—the wrong half— 
showed in the shadow of some spruce. 
Then I spotted his horns and one ear 
showing beyond a tree trunk. 

I knew he’d heard me and was watch- 
ing. If I moved he’d be gone in one 
jump. Carefully I unbuttoned the top 
of my jacket and drew out by binocu- 
lars. A few drops of rain hit the glass 
but they showed me a piece of his neck 
between two trunks. I lowered them 
slowly and brought the .30/06 into line. 
The scope was wet but I could see 
enough. He dropped in his tracks when 
the bullet struck. 

I arranged him just the way I wanted 
him, set the self-timer on my camera, 
and stepped behind the buck for a pic- 
ture. He carried six points, not a big 
buck but a respectable one, fat and 
sure to be tender. I grabbed him by an 
ear and his tail and slung him on my 
back. 

I won’t forget that swamp. Okey had 
warned me not to get involved in it 
and had outlined its position for me. 
We had swung around its rim on the old 
tote road on the way up the hill but with 
the buck on my back and my head down 
I must unknowingly have crossed that 
fading trail. As I worked into the wet 
ground the branches got so low I 
couldn’t get the deer under them with- 
out crouching and the blowdowns were 
high enough and thick enough to make 
dragging him even more difficult. 


at the day I’d made some com- 
pass checks. Now I took a course I 
knew would hit the main road close to 
camp, even if I missed the tote road. 
A mile and a half, I judged, would do 
it. 

The going got worse instead of bet- 
ter, and soon I was really bushed. But 
I had to start home that night, and I de- 
cided it would probably be shorter to 
bull on through than go back and circle 
around. At 4 o'clock, tired and wring- 
ing wet, I finally broke out onto hard 
ground. 

A few minutes later I picked up the 
old road and headed down it. A doe 
came out 100 yards ahead of me. I 
waited, hunched over under the buck’s 
weight—it was only 135 pounds though 
it felt like 200—while she walked on 
ahead of me a rod or two before turn- 
ing off into the brush. I was almost 
within sight of camp. If that had been 
a buck I'd have felt ridiculous. 

I put my buck alongside the lower 
wall logs of the cabin where it wouldn't 
be too conspicuous; I’d spring it tri- 
umphantly on Okey at the right mo- 
ment. Then I started back up the old 
road. I knew he’d be coming down 
about dark. 

I met him after I’d gone but a short 
way. And I saw at once that my SIx- 
point buck would cause no great flurry 
of excitement. Sure, it was a nice one 
but a minor topic of conversation along- 
side the big eight-pointer Okey was 
bringing back from his cozy fire be- 
side the big maple. 

Without a word I grabbed a horn and 
helped him drag. THE END 
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SHOWED THE EXPERTS 


(continued from page 51) 


‘edbacks—were released to infuse new 
)lood in the population. 

But as the rabbits multiplied, which 
they did with abandon, the predators 
moved in. Foxes, wildcats, and house 
cats. Rene appealed for help to Ken 
Laughlin, a professional trapper, who 
secured permission to set traps on the 
premises. Within a few weeks he took 
15 foxes, one wildcat, and several stray 
house cats. With these hazards re- 
moved, the rabbits increased by arith- 
metical progression. 

Human predators who became at- 
tracted to the refuge proved harder to 
discourage. Poachers began to sneak 
into the covers, and in time their toll 
became serious. Rene dealt with them 
in his customary manner. Meeting one 
habitual offender loitering near the pre- 
serve, Rene strode up to him and 
stabbed a finger into his chest. 

“Someday,” he rumbled darkly, ‘‘you 
and me are going to meet face to face 

the refuge and only one of us is 

nin’ out.” 

Another suspect received different 

.tment. Rene invited him to join 
the members in releasing cottontails 
in the preserve. 

“You take plenty of ’em out,” he 
growled. “You might as well help put 
‘em in.” 

Sure enough, the poacher showed up 
and Rene set him to work lugging 
crates of rabbits into the toughest, most 
inaccessible places. “I worked his tail 
off,’ Rene says with satisfaction, and 
this medicine had the desired effect. The 
ex-poacher joined the club, and today 
he’s an enthusiastic member and a 
dyed-in-the-wool conservationist. 

Predators and poachers weren't the 
only outsiders to show interest in the 
club’s activities. One day Hugh Taylor 
was perched on a ladder shingling the 
roof of his house, which stands near the 
back of the preserve. Hound music 
floated from the woods as a member 
lan his dog. Suddenly Hugh's eyes fell 
upon a rabbit reared on its haunches in 
his back yard. As he watched, the rab- 
bit bounded across the lawn followed by 
a brown-and-white beagle yelping ea- 
gerly on its tracks. 

Hugh craned his neck around the 
chimney to get a better view. He saw 
the rabbit streak through the adjacent 
lot with the beagle driving hard, and he 
got so excited he nearly fell off the 
ridgepole. Next day he sought out Rene 
and told him what he'd seen. 

“Where can I get me a rabbit dog?” 
he demanded to know. “You don’t think 
I'm going to let you fellows have all 
the fun, do you?” 

Today Hugh Taylor has a beagle of 
his own and is one of the club’s most 
active members. 

By now the experts who had pre- 
dicted failure for the refuge were sing- 
ing its praises. One of the state’s wild- 
life-management men came to inspect 
the tract, and pronounced it the finest 
training grounds he’s ever seen. (To- 
day the State Conservation Department 
endorses Rene’s methods. ) 

It was along about this time that 





























MODEL KV VARIABLE POWER 


2%X and 5X 


MODEL KV 
Variable Power Scope shown 
with Weaver Detachable Top Mount. 

Scope $57.50; Mount $9.75. 











When you mount a Weaver KV Scope 


on your rifle, you no longer worry 
about the short or long range shots; 
you're equipped for both. For a simple 
twist of the power change knob gives 
you a choice of 2%X for short range 
shooting, to 5X for those long range 
cross canyon shots. Precision hard- 
coated optics give you a clear, bright 
and magnified image over the entire 
field; windage and elevation adjust- 
ments are guaranteed accurate, and are 
protected with screw caps against mois- 
ture or accidental change. See the KV 
and other Weaver-Scopes at your sport- 





























ing goods dealer's. 


- 





WEAVER-SCOPE (— 
PRICES 
| RE a Pee $34.50 
| 2 See 37.50 
St isevevwens 45.00 
eC iiraewseuns 48.50 
K8 or K10.. 59.50 
J2.5 Reralbraa@arsces 22.50 
Jeivcsaccecvess 27.50 
Se eer 9.7 
MM a OG arte 12.50 
B4 and BG include 
N Mount. 
Weaver Detachable 
Mounts, Top or Side, 
$9.75. “ 













Please send folders on Weaver-Scopes, Chokes, and Mounts 











Name__ 

Address _ 

City Zone State 
W. R. WEAVER CO., DEPT. 6, EL PASO, TEXAS 





Inner vamp seals the 
Seams so that water 


Also made with 
_ single vamp. 


““Folding’’ a thundering cock at 30 paces Is a satisfying experi- 
ence. So is hunting in a pair of Russell double vamp Bird Shooters! 
Here is a No. 1 combination of true moccasin COMFORT and 
water-resisting PROTECTION, Your legs will give you more untiring 
mileage with genuine Russell hand-sewed moccasins on your 
feet. See your dealer or write for catalog. 
W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN COMPANY 
8 Park Avenue, Berlin, Wisconsin 


GENUINE HAND SEWED MOCCASINS 





SEPTEMBER, 1953 

































105 





NEW 1954 
lraciacgatons 


Nee ae Hi-Voltage 


34,000 CANDLEPOWER 


SEALED BEAM 









Makes all other flash- 
lights as out of date as 
a Model ‘‘T”’ 


HI-BRED 
SEALED BEAM 


Amazing new powerful 
sealed beam bulb focused at 
factory. Has sensational new 
*“*Hot Spot’’ improvement. 


MIRACLE SILVER 
RAY REFLECTOR 


Tested in famous G.E. Lab- 

oratories. As near perfect as 

_@tience can make it. De- 

% Signed to beat all other flash- 
lights ever made—and does 
it! Money back guarantee. 
Die cast reflector with pure 
silver. 


Worth $7.50 
STILL ONLY 


$499 


Two for 


ORDER BY MAIL 


CUSTOM MADE 


Designed for extreme distance 
“hot spot’’ power beam. Custom 
made for super p@rformance and 
will last a lifetime. All chrome 
finish on solid brass case. 


SEE A MILE 


Yes even further than a mile if your 
eyes can range that far. The Hi- 
Bred fireball throws the beam 
farther than you can see. 





WAR DISCOVERY 


Originally designed for long dis- 
tance signal use in the Navy. 
Adapted by us to create the world’s 
most powerful flashlight. Many used 
in Korea. 


3 TIMES STRONGER 
Actual light meter tests show the 
FIREBALL to produce over 3 times 
as much light as any other 5 cell 
flashlight on the market. 


HI-VOLTAGE IDEA 


Uses 6 batteries to create higher volt- 
age than used in any other flashlight. 
This produces a brightness by hi-volt- 
age not equalled anywhere. Batteries 
last twice as long as in other flashlights, 


Lights 


DOG SUPPLY HOUSE—DEPT. NO. C-9 
16210 GRAND RIVER 
DETROIT 27, MICHIGAN 


Please send me your Famous Hi-Bred 
FIREBALL on a money back guarantee. 


ceue Hi-Bred FIREBALL $4.99 Two 
for $9.50 (Add 25c ea. for post- 
age and special packing) 

eeene Extra Bulbs (Be sure to have extras on hand) 
Six for $1.00 

ena Extra Giant Silver Ray Reflector $1.19 
Shoulder Sling—All Leather $1.39 
Batteries, Extra, Super 6 for 90c 

Standard 6 for 75c 
NAME. 


ADDRESS. 


CITY. STATE 


Dealers Write For Prices 


2a en eeeeeseeeeeeeeseseeeeeesd 


106 





OUTDOOR LIFE 


| 
MAIL THIS COUPON 


| 


| 
| 
| 





a Granddaddy of all Coon Hunters 


some of the Massachusetts beagle clubs 
held a field trial in another part of the 
state. The dogs ran half a dozen rab- 
| bits, a showing which officials of the 
home club thought pretty good. But 
the Greylock boys were disappointed. 
It was pretty poor hunting, according 
to their lights, and they said so. The 
home club took offense. Maybe, its 
members suggested, there were more 
rabbits up in Berkshire County? Rene 
promptly agreed that was so, and he 
offered to exhibit some of the Greylock 


| specimens any time the fellows wanted 


to come up. A couple arrived one win- 
try day and demanded to be shown. 

“I was sick,’ Rene said. ‘Well, no, 
I’m never sick,’’ he amended, ‘“‘but I was 
in bed with a little grippe and a tem- 
perature of 103. It was one of them 
mild February days, though, and I said 
to my wife, if I bundle up good it won't 
hurt me to go out.” He got up, and in 
the next two hours showed his visitors 
more than a dozen rabbits. 

The success of the Greylock refuge 
is the more amazing when compared 
with the poor results other groups have 


| suffered in their efforts to increase cot- 


tontail populations in their localities. 

Success at stocking rabbits isn’t easy 
to come by. While cottontails are among 
the most prolific of all game animals, 
they’re also highly vulnerable to preda- 
tors, disease, and hunting pressure. In 
many areas their ranks have decreased 
slowly but steadily over the years, and 
the problem of maintaining populations 
at hunting levels has become a serious 
one. It has been approached variously 
in different places. 

Importing cottontails and releasing 
them in local covers has been tried in 
Pennsylvania, New York, West Vir- 
ginia, Connecticut, Ohio, and other 
states. There are some figures on New 
York’s results. Only 8.6 percent of 
the rabbits brought into the state were 
shot, and only 13 percent survived until 
the following breeding season. Based 
upon these figures, New York would 
have to stock 2,468,314 bunnies a year 
at a cost of over $3,000,000 to provide 
good rabbit hunting for its licensed 
sportsmen. 

Artificial propagation, along the lines 
of state pheasant farms, has been tried 
in Michigan. This, too, has proved un- 
successful for the wild rabbits have re- 
fused to breed in captivity. Ohio tried 
importing rabbits and stocking them in 
a 270-acre area enclosed by a vermin- 
proof fence. It didn’t work. The im- 
ported rabbits died, and so did most of 
the native stock. 


he Greylock project differed from 

other efforts of its kind in one im- 
portant respect. Not a single rabbit was 
stocked in this 100-acre tract—after it 
became a refuge—wuvntil sufficient food 
and cover had been provided to take 
care of cottontail needs. The club mem- 
bers set up and maintained feeding sta- 
tions all through the winter months to 
be doubly sure the new stock would 
have enough to eat. 

The success of this project points the 
way for other groups faced with similar 
problems. By spending a little cash and 
putting in a lot of hard work, any club 





can carry on a program like this with 
reasonable assurance of good results. 

Massachusetts passed a law in 1942 
prohibiting the importation of rabbits 
into the state, but by that time the rab- 
bits in the Greylock tract had done 
what comes naturally. They had over- 
flowed the refuge and were providing 
the kind of hunting Bill Belanger and I 
found along the brushy sides of Ragged 
Mountain. 

Meanwhile the refuge has gained in 
popularity each season as a training 
area for young rabbit hounds. Anyone, 
whether a club member or not, can use 





Editor’s note: The 
twenty-third 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
Conservation 
Award, consisting 
of this handsome 
bronze and ma- 
hogany plaque 
and $100 in cash, 
goes to Greylock 
Sportsman’s 
Club, North 
Adams, Mass., for the outstanding work 
described in this article. 

Any person or organization engaged 
in activities that give dynamic meaning 
to America’s Conservation Pledge is 
eligible for OUTDOOR LIFE’s Award. A1- 
thors submitting acceptable articles de- 
seribing such projects, written in lively, 
readable fashion, will be paid at our 
regular rates. 








the grounds to run his dogs. Cars fill 
the parking area—up to 30 or more in 
an evening—-while their owners sit on 
the side hill and listen to the chorusing 
hounds. 

All the rabbit dogs for miles around 
have received their schooling there, in- 
cluding some of the country’s top field- 
trial beagles. There’s been Thatcher's 
Dixie Boy, owned by the late Dr. Wil- 
liam Donovan, and Ralph Armstrong's 
Misty Midget of Lamollee. Also Walt 
Gigliotti’s fine champion, Walt’s Tonic, 
and Roger Garner’s dog, Garner's 
Fancy, which now needs only three 
more wins to attain her championship. 
Chris Keating’s Tonic’s Lassie, sired by 
Walt’s Tonic, became the county’s first 
beagle bitch to win championship rank 
when she took the honors at the Sara- 

nac Lake Beagle Club trials earlier this 
year. 

I visited 
spring, 


the Greylock refuge last 
and some of the club members 


showed me around. It’s definitely the 
kind of place I’m sure good rabbils 


would like to go to when they die 
Towering evergreens form thick screens 
overhead through which no hawk 
swoop. Wild apple trees and thorn ap- 
ples rise through tangled ground cover, 
while lush grasses, tender sprouts, and 
buds grow in profusion. Huge, foxproof 
brush piles sprawl among the trees, 
and impenetrable brier patches bristle 
protectively. No cottontail residing 
there is ever far from food and sanctu- 
ary. 

We turned the dogs loose at the edge 
of the refuge and walked along paths 
the club members have hacked through 
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SALE! 


Brand New, top qual- 
ity glasses. All have 
precision ground op- 
tics, durable light- 
weight bodies. Mois- 
ture-dust resistant. 
Color corrected 
Achromatic lens. 


16x50 $66.95 


The ultimate in a 
fine binocular. Tre- 
mendous power. 
Featherweight 
(weighs only 27 
ounces!). Precision 
made in every e- 
tail, UNI-COATED* 
providing sharper, brighter images. Individual focus, Ob- 
jective lens is 50 mm (2 inches) across! 

Same model CENTER FOCUS, IND. FOCUSING RIGHT EYE 

10x50— $49.50 12x50—$59.50 


7x50 CLEAR, CRISP 


UNITED'S Bargain-Special 
*‘Day and Nite’’ glass. Offers 
tremendous light transmission 
plus excellent perspective and 
stereoscopic depth UNI- 
COATED* Weighs 3112 oz! 
Achromatic. Provides 375 ft. 
field at 1000 yards! Water- 
Dust resistant. Now Bargain 


Priced at only $36.00 


Same Style 7 x SO model 
but with Center Focus and 
individually pe right 
eye piece only $39.50. 










UNI- , 
COATED 








BARGAINS! BARGAINS! 

Power 51% 0z. Pocket........ 6.9 
$x30 15 oz. Real economy...... $3795 
7 Power All chrome. Pocket 

masterpiece - 19.95 
7x35 5” x 61% 42.95 
7x35 Center Foc us. All parpose 46.95 
7x35 German 5”°x6" 16 oz! F. 69.50 
8x30 18 « Favorite 32.50 
8x30 German. World’s lightest 

(11 oz!) Center Focus 39.50 


8x30 Center Focus, Real value 37.50 
8x40 More Power-Performance 49.50 
10 Power Pocket 6! ounces! 24.95 
10x30 Compact power 

20x86 German. 28 oz! 91%"x61),” 
UNI-COATED*-—Interior sides of VITAL prisms and front and 





rear Achromatics have been COATED with Magnesium Fluoride 
to assure you securing brighfer, sharper, clearer images. 
unless stated otherwise, by skilled optical 


Mate in Japan, 
‘ ft-men of precision, quality materials 


SIX TELESCOPES IN ONE! ay 
$33.50 Se .< 
oo 15 to 40 


Power 


american made Wollensak tele 
scope, Instant focusing at 15x, at 20x, 30 
and 40x, ete, Turn power tube to click—no guess 
work. Telescope measures 9” closed, 27” when extendec 
Weighs only 18 oz.! Has rust proof chrome tubes, > ye ecol 
tive lens, All 12 optic surfaces are COATED, Se > 
clearly at 300 feet, Use also for astronomical ¢ 
“) price includes fine leather case, No Federal tax 


= “Se UNITED “Seal of Quality’’ etched 
— — only into UNITED Binoculars. Proof 
A Stat OF auaity) they are BEST-BY-TEST. Insist on it! 
30 DAY ABSOLUTE NO RISK TRIAL 
If not fully satisfied return for immediate full refund. 


Price includes genuine leather carrying case and straps. Cash or- 
ders postpaid, C.O.D.’s require $2.00 deposit. Add Federal Tax 


UNITED BINOCULAR CO., United Bidg. DEALERS 
J WANTED | 


9043 S. Western, Dept. ARF- 2601, Chicago 20. 
Sales Rooms open 9:00-3:30 Mon. _ thru wee 


WORLD'S LARGEST DECOY MAKERS 
OFFER 
WORLD'S 

FINEST TENITE 


DECOYS AT 
Worlds Lowest Prices 


full Money Back Guarantee 


QO. DESIGN. UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED supe- 
rior to all other plastic decoys selling as high as $45.00 per 

doz. Only plastic decoys that won National Decoy contest. 
e DURABILITY ee oe Thicker walls and tougher 








ob 

















than any plastic decoy regardle f ce. Will last a lifetime. Light 
weight, built in dull colors steal eeciened Can't tip. Assorted 
straight and turned heads. Hundreds of thousands in use 

Model 53 Full Life Size in mallard, black mallard, pintail. Sample 
$1.65 Postpaid. $16.25 doz. Not Postpaid 

Model 50 slightly larger than life site, in mallard, black mallard 


pir 
tail, bluebill, redhead, canvasback. Sample $2.25 Postpaid. $22.95 
dor. Not Postpaid 


WRITE TODAY for huge free 
catalog listing over 35 differ- 
ent duck and goose decoys. 
Address Dept. 1OH 


HERTER’S 







NOT POSTPAID 

World's Lorgest Makers of Quolity 
Decoys ond Gome Colls 

WASECA, MINNESOTA SINCE 1893 
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HUNTING SLINGSHOT 
























for GUIDES 
TRAPPERS 
Silently SPORTSMEN 
kills @ DESIGNED with exclusive 
al finger rests so that you can 
small easily hold and shoot like 
game and the experts. 
pests @ PRECISION cast in Zamak 
alloy. Attractively fin- 
ed 
$ @ Extra rubbers and pouch 
re star heavy gum rub 
uaranteed 
Postpaid Send cash, check, M.O. 


today 
TINKER MFG. co. 
Dept. 8 Lapeer, Mich. 


(practice and service 
ammunition incl.) 








the brushy jungle. 
only a short drive away, but in these 
leafy woods you’d think you were in a 


North Adams is} 


wilderness. There were songbirds ev- 
erywhere. Grouse whirred away as we | 


approached, and there were deer tracks 
in the mud beside the brook. Rabbits 
are not the only wildlife that shares 
this refuge. 

It looked good, but I still wasn’t pre- 
pared for the cottontail glut they 
showed me. The dogs had a field day. 
As we followed them, listening to their 
frenzied music, Rene, Bill Belanger, 
Fred Perry, or Max Snyder would jump 
on the brush piles along the way. Rab- 
bits scampered out from under them, 
sometimes two or three at a time. I 
lost track after nine had bounced 
away, but including the bunnies the 
dogs routed out Rene counted 14 cot- 
tontails in our two-hour hike. 

Rene has great plans for the future. 
He told me about them as we drove 
back to the clubroom for a cold beer. 
He hopes to broaden the club’s work to 
take in other areas, to increase the 
membership, and to raise more money 
for restocking until rabbits swarm 
again in all the Berkshire covers 
There'll be more hard work and more 
beer and cheese, and there’ll be more 
raffes, more suppers, and more gavel 
crashing and finger pointing. 

“That is, if the members want me,” 
Rene added. 

They want him all right. They realize 
What he’s done despite all the head- 
shaking of the experts. To show their 
appreciation they gave him a testi- 
monial banquet last year and presented 
him with a new shotgun. They were 
remembering his round-the-clock en- 
thusiasm and work in the club's service. 
They were remembering the free shells 
he passed out to servicemen during the 
| war, the telephone bills that were paid, 
and postage, which all came out of 
Rene’s own pocket. Most of all, they 
were remembering the Greylock refuge 
which, starting as one man’s dream, has 
become a reality and a monument to 


conservation of which all are very 
proud. 
| “No one,” the banquet chairman told 


| Rene on behalf of the club, “has ever 
| worked harder for others to have a 
| good time.” 

And Rene, this big hunk of hard- 
boiled guy, choked up. For a minute he 
couldn't say a word. Then he shuffled 
to his feet and jabbed a menacing fin- 
ger at his friends. 

“Dow’t never do that to me again,” 
he roared huskily, ‘‘or you'll give me a 

| hez art attackt.” THE END 


Heavy-Duty Sewing Kit 


ike to look for a needle in your pack- 

sack? It’s a cinch to find and easy 

to get into action in an outdoor emer- 

gency with a new heavy-duty sewing 
kit now on the market. 

The kit is protected from water, 
weather, and rust by clear plastic-tube 
casing and includes sail needles in five 
sizes, a small fid, twine wax, and three 
balls of sail twine. Designed primarily 
for yachtsmen, it’s a rig outdoorsmen 
can use on tents, shoes, packs, or the 
seat of those old duck pants. 





IT’S A PLEASURE TO Cat WITH 











Sportsmen's 


No. 239 


with pear! composition 
handle and 5” blade. 











No. L55 
with leather ey and 
53/9’ sabre biad 


=, |ipdedehadelabatei 


| 
See 


No. L48ABG 


with leather handle and 
43" blood groove we 


No. 677 


with bone stag handle and 
5’* blood groove blade 





SHARP, TOUGH BLADES. Mirror 
finished. Beautifully made from 
highest quality cutlery steel. Sci- 
entifically tempered by Western’s 
own exclusive electric furnace 
process to give sportsmen a keen 
cutting edge even under the 
hardest kind of usage. Each blade 
is individually hand ground and 
honed by skilled cutlery crafts- 
men. Handsome tooled leather 
sheaths. 


HANDLES CANNOT COME LOOSE 


Handles of pol- , 
ished leather, 
bright colored | 


tenite, bone stag or pearl com- 
position cannot twist, slide or 
come loose. They are locked in 
place forever by Western’s ex- 
clusive double-tang construction. 


At Sporting Goods 
and Hardware Stores Everywhere 


WESTERN STATES CUTLERY CO. 


Quality Cutlery for 4 Generations 
1607 BROADWAY BOULDER, COLORADO 
There’s a Western Knife 
for every Sportmen’s Use 
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PROTECT YOURSELF 





against ALL the 
elements 


with HODGMAN 


WATERPROOF & WINDPROOF 
Ma HUNTING 
t GARMENTS 


¢ YOUR FAVORITE 
q DEALER HAS THEM 
4 m/s No. 148 
ay of DUCK HUNTING 
: i" > 
r A > 


e 
1 


“i \ 


c ry 


cm 
Hodgman's NEW handy book 
of ‘Sportsmen's Secrets’’, Con- 
tains 168 pages of practical, 
proven information on how to 
x catch more fish, bag more 
game. A treasury of outdoor 


“information in pocket size — 
send 25¢ for your copy today! 


a Ns HODGMAN RUBBER CO. 
“ Dept. N-8, Framingham, Mass. 


Send me “Sportsmen's Secrets"’. | enclose 25¢ 
Name 

Address 

City 

















DECOY PAINT 


Paint your own decoys and 
be sure they're right, using 
our guaranteed authentic 
colors and detailed instruc- 
tions with illustrations tor 4 * 
both hens and drakes. See 
your dealer or order direct - 
as follows: 






MALLARD ........... 10 colors (24 decoys) $5.00 
PINTAIL 10 colors (24 decoys) 5.00 
BLACK DUCK 6 colors (12 decoys) ‘ 


3 
CANVASBACK 6 colors (24 decoys) 4 
SCAUP (Bi. Bill) 6 colors (24 decoys) 4. 
CANADA GOOSE 6 colors (12 decoys) 4 

Prices include prepaid postage 


DUCK BOAT PAINT i 


This special dull-finish 
duck boat paint is hard- 
wearing and weather-re- 
sisting. Dead marsh grass 
color. $1.80 per quart 
prepaid. Fully guaranteed 
or your money back. 
PARKER PAINT CO., Est. 1875 
\ 252 Main Street Oshkosh, Wis. 















108 


OUTDOOR LIFE 








| it’s dificult to obtain and very expensive. 
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Shooters Dioblems 


Buying Trouble 


Question: I have a chance to buy a .280 Ross 
rifle, in fair condition. What do you think of it? 
How do its ballistics compare with those of the 
.270 or the .30/06?—Harvey Pender, Oreg. 


Answer: I cannot think of a worse buy. In 
the first place, the .280 Ross cartridge is obso- 
lete in the United States and Canada. Ammuni- 
tion is still loaded in England, I believe, but 
Sec- 
ondly, the Model 1910 Ross action was never 


| satisfactory; if its bolt is incorrectly assembled 
| it will blow back. People have been killed or 


maimed by it. 

As originally loaded, the Ross moved a 145-gr. 
bullet with a muzzle velocity of 3,050 foot sec- 
onds. It had slightly more soup than either the 
.270 or the .30/06. There is nothing wrong with 
the cartridge; it is a very good one. After the 
Ross firm folded up during World War I, Brit- 


| ish custom gunmakers built Ross rifles on Mag- 


Mauser actions. So did Waffenfabrik 
Mauser of Germany. In fact the .280 Halger 
cartridge was nothing more than the .280 Ross 
loaded with advanced German powder.—J.O’C. 


30/06 for a Lefty 


Question: I’ve been thinking of buying a 
Model 721 Remington rifle and having its bolt 
altered so I could operate it with my left hand, 
since I’m a southpaw. Do you think that’s ad- 
visable? What other big-game rifles are suit- 
able for the left-handed shooter?—Ronald E, 
Malchon, N.Y. 


Answer: I’d advise against having the bolt 
altered. The job would be expensive—around 
$75—and the bolt might be ruined. It would be 
cheaper for you to buy a Remington Model 
760 slide-action rifle in .30/06. It’s made to 
order for the left-handed shooter. A good lever- 
action rifle that’s O.K. for moose on down is the 
Remington Model 71 in .348. Another is the 
Model 99 Savage in .300 Savage.—J.O’C. 


Fox Medicine 


Question: While poring over an old issue of 
Outdoor Life I happened upon a question from 
a reader about the size of shot most suitable for 
fox. He mentioned buckshot and you replied 
you thought it was too big—that it would leave 
holes in the pattern as big as a_ bathtub. 
Brother, do I agree with you! 

But you may not agree with me when I say 
that No. 4's are about right in heavy loads like 
Super-X. That also seems to be the opinion of 
most of my hunting cronies. No doubt No. 2’s 
are better in extremely brushy country, and 
some guns may pattern them well enough. But 
mine doesn’t. 

I killed my first fox at 50 yd. with No. 6’s, 
knocking him down with the first load from my 
double-gun’s right barrel, bored modified. But 
I had to give him another dose to keep him 
down. This was in open country. I wouldn’t 
recommend 6's; they don’t get good enough pen- 
etration.—O. W. Tichelkamp, Mo. 


Answer: Thanks very much for the dope. 
Not being a fox hunter myself I appreciate it, 
and am passing it along. It confirms what I 
have thought.—/J.O’C. 


Barrel Life of .22 


Question: The army sergeant in charge of 
our rifle squad at school says that the bore of a 
.22 rifle need be cleaned only once in every 1,000 


rounds. He also says the rifling of a .22 will 
last for 70,000 to 75,000 rounds of high-velocity 


ammunition. Is he right?—Ernest M. Bernal 
Jt.;. Tem: 
Answer: The sergeant has given you the 


right dope. In these days of noncorrosive prim- 
ers and lubricated lead bullets, it’s unnecessary 
to clean a .22 rimfire rifle, and easier to wear 
out a barrel with a cleaning rod than by putting 
bullets through it. 

I think the sergeant is conservative on barrel 
life. I believe that Remington had, at one time, 
a .22 rifle through which half a million rounds 
had been fired, and it was still accurate.—J.O’C. 


It’s a ?93 


Question: I have an old German rifle, in 
pretty good condition, marked ‘‘Mauser Espanol 
Mod. 1893.” Where can I obtain ammunition for 
it?-—Jerome V. Lowin, Nebr. 


Answer: That rifle is a Model 1893 Spanish 
Mauser chambered for the regular 7 mm. Mauser 
cartridge, which is a very fine one. As loaded 
in this country it moves a 175-gr. bullet at a 
muzzle velocity of about 2,500 foot seconds. It's 
an excellent cartridge of moderate recoil and 
will do nicely for any North American big game 

The ’93 actions are not quite so strong as the 
later 98's and they are too short for cartridges 
like the .30/06 or the .270. However, they are 
O.K. with the factory-made 7 mm. ammunition 
And you can rebarrel them to .257 if you're con- 
tent not to use the very hottest loads.—J.O’C. 


Strong as Ever 


Question: I’ve come into possession of a Win- 
chester Model 21 shotgun in excellent condition 
Its serial number is 510, so it’s evidently one of 
the first Model 21’s made. Is it strong enough 
to handle today’s ammunition?—R. J. Heath, 
nH. Y. 


Answer: You needn't have the slightest doubt 
about it. The first Model 21 came out about 20 
years ago, so all 21’s are of recent manufacture 
and are among the strongest shotguns ever made 
anywhere.—J.O'C. 


Bullet in Brush 


Question: Which bullet shall I use in my 
300 Savage Model 99 rifle for deer in brush? 
Outside range would be 150 yd. How shall I 
sight it in?—Wiulfred Jordan, Conn. 


Answer: I'd use the 180-gr. load. I’d also 
fit the rifle with a good receiver sight, such as 
the Redfield 70-LH or the Lyman No. 56 or 
No. 57. Sight in to put the bullet 2 in. high at 
100 yd.; then you will be on the nose at about 
160, only 2 in. low at 200, and 8 in. low at 25 

The 180-gr. may not give you as high a per- 
centage of instant kills as the 150, but it gets 
through brush much better and that is why I 
am recommending it.—J.O’C. 


Case for the Ackley 


Question: After consulting my standard re 
erences, The Rifle Book and The Big-Gam 
Rifle, and finding only a mention of the Ackle 
Magnum line as ‘‘wicked-looking cartridges 
I’ve decided to ask you for some additional! in- 
formation. 

I have a chance to buy a .35 Ackley 
custom-built by Homer Brown and stocked b 
Monte Kennedy. The deal includes 100 formed 
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cases. Rifle is new, having been only test-fired. 
It’s the finest custom job I’ve ever seen, and it 
fits me. Twist is 1-14 in a 24-in. barrel. 

But I’ve heard the .35 Ackley knocked by a 
number of hunters and shooters as too much rifle 
and ineffective in the bargain. They contend the 
handloaded .300 H. & H. Magnum is more suit- 
able. 

In comparing loadings in the Ideal Handbook 
with Brown’s chronographed data on the Ackley, 
I’ve concluded that the .35 Ackley outclasses 
both the .300 H. & H. and the .375 H. & H. with 
the following proved Ackley loads: 


200 250 275 300 300 
Rem. Speer M.G.S. Barnes Barnes 
€.L. 
Powder 4895 4895 4895 4895 4350 
Load 74 70 70 68 74 


Vel.* 3,553 2,920 2,810 2,670 2,701 
En’gyt 4,294 4,732 4,821 4,749 4,857 
*Foot seconds of instrument velocity at 25 ft. 
+Foot pounds. 


It seems to me that the .35 Ackley with a 4X 
Stith scope would be excellent for moose and 
grizzly in the brush or even in the open up to 
300 yd. Similarly it should be a powerhouse on 
lion and all the larger African ‘‘bucks.”’ 

With a special custom iron sight that goes 
into the Tilden mount, the Ackley in question 
weighs 9 lb. 6 oz. and handles like a natural. I 
have no trouble in repeatedly squeezing off dry 
shots offhand at a traffic light 50 yd. away and 
remaining on the target. With scope, sling, and 
cartridges, the outfit weighs a bit more than 
10 Ib. 

True, the recoil is around 30 foot pounds, but 
so is that of Magnums like the .300 Weatherby, 
.375 H. & H., and possibly the .300 H. & H.; 
such things as the sitting position, cotton in the 
ears, shooting coat, rubber recoil pad, tight 
sling, and a good straight-line stock reduce the 
apparent recoil so that a man can shoot com- 
fortably. 

What’s your opinion of all this?—Donald L. 
Lord Jr., Calif. 


Answer: Thank you for a most interesting 
and informative letter. 

I don’t see any reason at all why the .35 
Ackley Magnum should not be a most excellent 
cartridge. Actually, it’s just about a belted 
version of the excellent .35 Newton. 

Vernon Speer has done some chronographing 
of the .35 Newton and he tells me it is quite pos- 
sible to get more foot pounds of muzzle energy 
with it than with the .375 H. & H. Magnum. 
I'd say conservatively that you can do anything 
with the Ackley that you can do with the .375, 
and not get kicked quite so badly in doing it. 

If you don’t mind the recoil, and apparently 
you don’t, that .35 Ackley Magnum should be 
poison on anything up to and including the 
Alaska brown bear and big Alaska moose. And 
with such loads as the 250-gr. Speer bullet at 
2,920, the cartridge certainly shoots flat enough 
for any plains or mountain game.—J.O’C. 


All-round .270 


Question: I want to buy a rifle that will be 
good for deer in wooded country, elk and bears 
at long range, and chucks and crows. I do not 
handload, so all ammunition would have to 
come from the factory. Is there any such rifle? 
—Joseph Krak, Ohio. 


Answer: That’s a large order. You can’t get 
a rifle that would be ideal for all purposes. If 
it’s a first-rate long-range elk gun, it’s bound to 
be a little on the strong side for chucks. 

The nearest thing to the mythical all-round 
rifle is the .270 as made by Remington, Win- 
chester, or various custom gunmakers, or im- 
ported in the form of Mausers—F.N. or Husq- 
varna. Get such a .270 and have it fitted with 
a receiver sight, like the Lyman 48, on a quick- 
detachable slide, so you can use iron sights for 
close-range deer shooting in the woods. Also 
have a good 6X scope on a side mount for long- 
Tange elk and mule-deer shooting. The scope 
Should have enough definition for chucks to 
around 200 yd. 

For brush shooting, the 150-gr. round-nose 
Sott-point bullet, loaded to a muzzle velocity of 
about 2,800 foot seconds is very good. The 130- 
gt. bullet loaded to 3,140 is hard to beat for 
long-range big-game shooting. For varmints, 
Use the 100-gr. bullet loaded to 3,540. All, of 
course, are factory loads.—J.O’C. 
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GOOD SPORTSMANSHIP 
A ‘‘“PLUS’’ OF WOODCRAFT 


Sportsmen and fathers praise Boys of Woodcraft Sportsmen’s 
Clubs for boys 8 to 16 years old. They appreciate the valuable 
training given thousands of youths in conservation of natural 
resources, study of wildlife, proper and safe use of firearms, 
rifle marksmanship, fishing, fly and bassbug tying, safety, 
first aid, sports and recreation. 


This is but one of many “plus” benefits of Woodcraft. Like 
father, like son, some 435,000 men and boys enjoy similar 
fraternal and social activities. They also have unexcelled pro- 
tection from safe, sound, legal reserve life insurance the so- 
ciety furnishes its members at cost. 


Mail the coupon today for full information about the bene- 
fits you or your son will receive as a member of the Wood- 
men of the World, and receive free a handy leader clipper. 


WOODMEN or me WORLD 


LIFE INSURANCE SOCIETY 
OMAHA, NEBR. 


Department O 
WOODMEN OF THE WORLD 
Insurance Building 
Omaha 2, Nebraska 
Please send me information on a 
Woodmen membership for: 
My son, age 


Myself, age 
World’s Financially Strongest Fraternal Name 
Benefit Society 
RRC CID sssnacicesecscirecseissienastiniae 





City & State 
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CLIFF ASHBROCK RECOMMENDS 


BAUSCH & LOMB 
fib f purer 
HUNTING SIGHT ' 


“Customer reaction 

speaks for itself—-when we 
install the Bausch & Lomb 
Hunting Sight we invariably receive 
words of praise about its durability, image 
quality and accuracy. With such favorable 
response, we naturally keep plenty of Bausch 
& Lomb sights on display.” 
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CLIFFORD L. ASHBROOK 
GUNS LTD. 
4110 FANNIN ST., HOUSTON 4, TEXAS 


W . | T E for complete 


descriptive literature, 
Bausch & Lomb Optical 
Company, 20221 Lomb 
Pk., Rochester 2, N. Y. 








RE-BLUES PERFECTLY 


New, better formula. Beautiful 
job, even on guns blued with 











Vaus 


MODERNIZE YOUR GUN WITH A 





Improve Your Score acid-boiled process, caustic soda 
Franzite Grips are positively or parkerized. Guns look new 
unbreakable—most durable INSTANT again. Removes grease, penetrates 
mace, » or olt, Smith ou - = c 2 
& Wesson, Hi-Standard, Ort- feqty | rust, leaves a satin blue-black finish. 
gies, Luger, Mauser, other do- =" Takei minutes, not hours. $1.00 
mestic and imported guns. Wide choice BLUE Kit iucludes 4-0z. bottle Gun Blue, 
of smart designs in Ivory, pearl, walnut, cotton, crocus cloth, steel wool. Ask 
onyx, agate, black and a few target dealer or write for folder. 

staghorn and carved grips. Low prices! 

NEW CATALOG. Dealers want 
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New, Better-Than-Ever 


DEEKS 


The Perfect Decoy 


DEEKS are feather-weight. Twenty weigh no more than 
your shotgun. You can hold a dozen in your hands — and 
carry two or three dozen folded in your hunting coat 








pockets. 

DEEKS are easy to use. Simply drop them on the water. 
They inflate the second they touch the water. No blowing- 
DEEKS deflate instantly when you lift 
them off the water. 


DEEKS look like live ducks. 
feathers, wings, molded perfectly in relief. DEEKS don't 





up Is necessary. 


They're exact duck size. Eyes, 





glare, gloss or shine. 


DEEKS are lifelike in action, too. Even the slightest breeze 
or marsh current puts them in moton, 





Heads can't break off. 
for the 


DEEKS are tough, last for years. 
Natural wild life colors never fade or wear off, 
colors are scientifically cured into the rubber. More DEEKS 
are sold, by far, chan any other decoy. 





PER 
DOZEN 
CHOICE OF 7 SPECIES 
{see list below). 6 Drakes, 
6 Hens to the box. 


f Your Dealer Can't Supply You Order Direct From DEEKS, Inc. 


Choice of 
7 species 













an approaching deck 


TL GF £40 


DEEKS, Inc., Dept. 





8 P.o. Box 2309, Sie ae City, Utah CHECK SPECIES = 
(0 Greenhead Mallard 5 
HB ( Here's $1.75. Send one DEEK. F) Black Mallard 
t (_] Here's $19.95. Send dozen DEEKS., (] Pintail a 
. [) Canvasback 
sans ae [) Bluebill a 
Address i iiicaiteitairmsatealie (_] Whistler 
[) Redhead 4 


City, Zone, State 
Leese wwe e ee eee ee ee 


4 = RERD: 


SEND FOR 
FREE.) . 
Book!) | 








LEARN AT HOME 


Be a Taxidermist 


Real FUN, great Hobby, sure spare-time profits. Save 
your hunting trophies. Mount BIRDS, ANIMALS, 
HEADS, FISH. TAN furs and hides. Mount common 
specimens into fine groups. Wild-game not needed. 
Easily, quickly learned. Investigate! 

FREE BOOK Yes FREE. 100 pictures 

Tells how YOU can be a 
Taxidermist, make a home museum, have fun and 
PROFIT from your HOBBY, Old reliable school, 
250,000 successful students, Students earn BIG 


PROFITS mounting specimens for others. This 
strange FREE BOOK “= interest and amaze you. 
Nothing like it—Send TODAY —this MIN NUTE— 


for YOUR Free copy. State your AGE. 


N.W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, Dept. 1109 Omaha, Neb. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





| THE BUGLER’S BONNET 


(continued from page 47) 


by a placid Jersey cow. 1 saw other 
fresh sign that he didn’t point out. 

For an hour or more we climbed 
through the timber. In several places 
the trail turned up the face of the 
mountain at such an angle that it might 
have been made by a mountain goat. 
I was amazed at the stamina of the 
horses. After a climb that would have 
taxed an elevator, we let them stop and 
blow. But Pet was more interested in 
the thin, yellow grass than she was in 
oxygen, and I let her munch on the 
scattered tufts until Frankie started 
on again. 

Two hours after we had ridden out of 
camp, we stood on the rim of the valley 
and Frankie pointed out my tent. With- 
out using my binoculars, I saw it asa 
white dot in the edge of the meadow. 
Hidden Creek was a thin blue line down 


the middle of the valley. With his 
glasses, the guide worked the tree- 


| patched hillsides rising out of the basin. 


even see him with my 


| favorite bird dog back at home. 
‘believe a ground squirrel or 





| Whispered. 


“There’s a bull in the edge of that 
timber across the canyon,” he said, 
“but he ain’t very big, and it’d take us 
till Thanksgiving to get over there.” 

I finally found him in my glasses. He 
was about half the size of a potato bug, 
but even in that perspective he held a 
wild, alert pose, antlers high—watching 
us from a distance at which I could not 
naked eye. 
moved back into the timbered 
and Frankie’s casual demeanor 
He became intense, vigilant. 
He was hunting now. He zigzagged up- 
wind, hunched forward in his saddle, 
feeling his way with a brand of caution 
that reminded me of old Lucky, my 

I don’t 
whisky- 
jack moved that Frankie didn’t see. 

I noticed the shadows under the trees 
were thickening and the wind against 
my cheek grew colder by the moment. 
At timberline, where the trees stubbed 
off and stopped and brown grass rolled 
as far as we could see, Frankie held up 
his hand and slid out of his saddle. The 
ears of both horses were cocked for- 
ward and for a moment the silence 
around us was so complete I could hear 
my own heart beating. Then the high, 
twilighted park rang with a clear, 
fluted whistle that tripped along the 
musical scale and ended in a coarse 
grunt. It was answered almost im- 
mediately by a shriller flute that didn’t 
sound more than 100 yards away. 
Frankie wrapped his reins around a 
bush and came back to me. 

“An old bull and a young one,’ he 
“We'll stalk them afoot, 


We 
fringe, 
changed. 


| and try to get close enough for a shot.” 


We circled into the timber, walking 
cautiously to avoid breaking sticks or 
twigs. At the edge of the thicket, 
Frankie went down on his haunches 


and dug for his binoculars. Following 


| his direction, I put my own glasses on 
| 
| a heavy-racked bull, just as he whistled. 


| Beyond 


him on the slope, two cows 
grazed and 100 yards off to his right, a 
bull with a much smaller rack had an 
eye on the cows. 
“Three hundred 


yards,” the guide 


said under his breath, “is too far for a 
sure blow.” 

We made another circle and crossed 
an open park, keeping a tree clump be- 
tween us and the elk. Frankie was try- 
ing to find them in his glasses when the 
old bull whistled again, this time 
several hundred yards down the hill 
from where we had first observed him. 
A third time we circled and paused to 
listen. This time the ringing bugle 
came back from a forest aisle far down 
the hollow. 

Disappointment welled through me 
like ice water, and I was suddenly cold 
and too tired to move my feet. Frankie 
tried to give me a word of comfort. 

“Tf you'd killed the first one,’’ he said, 
“the fun of hunting would be over.” 

Small comfort! I sat down against 
a tree while he went back for the 
horses. He clomped out of sight into 
the timber and for a moment I had a 
panicky feeling that in the fading 
light he might not be able to find me 
again. The silence and the darkness 
had begun to press down all around me 
when I heard the soft thud of hoofs. 

If I live 100 years, I'll never forget a 
minute of that trip back to camp. How 
Frankie or the horses ever found their 
way through that darkened forest, I 
lave not even.a vague idea. We walked 
most of the way down the incline from 
the rim of the valley to the main trail 
The hillside I had casually regarded as 
steep when we climbed it, was almost 
perpendicular when it went the other 
way. Knowing that 1,200 pounds of 
iron-shod horse was ‘behind and: above 
me didn’t help any. But Pet kept her 
balance much better than I did, and 
managed to keep from walking down 
my spine each time I sprawled head- 
long under her. 


t one point Frankie missed the trail 
in the gloom and we _ stumbled 
through several hundred yards of wind- 
fall that beat at my arms and legs and 
chewed a handful of wool out of my 
breeches. It was like trying to fight my 
way out of a woodpile. We slid down 
the last 200 yards of slope to the main 
trail in total darkness and Frankie 
pushed me into the saddle. It was al- 
most 10 o’clock when we rode into 
camp and I was not sure where the sad- 
dle ended and I began. 

Orville cured some of my aches with 
a hot toddy, and then told me she had 
missed a neck shot at a big bull between 
sundown and dark. None of the men 
had scored that day, either. I was feel- 
ing a little better about my failure 
when I crawled into my sleeping bag 
that night. 

A bustle of activity around camp 
awoke me the next morning before day- 
light. I struggled out of a dead sleep 
and looked at my watch. The luminous 
dial said 4:30. I heard Orville stir in 
her sleeping bag. 

“What's happening ?’”’ I asked. 

“Some of the men,” she said, 
looking into those little parks across 
the creek, where they’ve hee ard elk 
bugling early every morning.” 

“Don’t let them know we're awake,” 
I whispered. ‘They might want us to 
go along.” 

A couple of bugles rimmed my con- 
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sciousness before I went back to sleep, 
and about an hour later I was awak- 
ened again by a fusilade of shots that 
rolled up the canyon walls and echoed 
through camp. 

“Sounds like the start of a Georgia 
dove shoot,” Orville murmured. 

At breakfast we learned that Walter 
Griffin, one of our party, had cornered 
a wary old monarch in the timber 
under the rim and downed him as he 
pawed the ground and dared a young 
challenger on the fringe of his herd to 
cross antlers. After the morning meal, 
we rode out to help bring in the trophy 
and the meat, and I had just relaxed in 
front of my tent after that experience, 
when a lanky shadow I recognized fell 
across the tent flap. 

“How’d you like that ride last eve- 
ning ?”’ Frankie asked. 

“Fine,” I lied. 

“Suppose we take it again, then,” he 
said. 

I was trying to think up some reason 
to renounce elk hunting forever, but he 
didn’t give me time. 

“Most of the elk are still high,’’ he 
said, ‘and will be until the storms run 
them into the meadows. Our best bet 
for a good head is right where we 
hunted yesterday. We'll have more 
time *today.”’ 

He already had our horses saddled, so 
I climbed wearily into my hunting 
clothes and followed him to the corral. 
To my astonishment, I was able to 
swing into the saddle unassisted. I was 
not even as lame as I expected. Most 
of my inhibitions about not being able 
to take it were gone. I was even a 
little eager to tackle that rough slope 
again, and find the cagy old bull that 
eluded us the afternoon before. I hadn’t 
the slightest doubt that Frankie could 
find him. 

Sometime after noon we stopped for 
lunch where a creek clattered out of a 
melting wall of last winter’s snow. I 
munched my sandwiches and got up to 
take a closer look at this wide snow 
field, but the air at 11,000 feet is not 
like that in the beauty salon at home. 
The first 10 steps set my lungs on fire. 

“We'd better do our gettin’ around 
from the top side of a horse,’’ Frankie 
observed. ‘“He’s got a bigger set of 
bellows.” 


W: crossed the glacial creek and 
worked up 2,000 yards of open 
slope on the other side. Except for the 
jagged skyline and thin air, we could 
have been riding up an October meadow 
back in Kentucky. 

One thing about Pet. She didn’t want 
to be left alone in that high country any 
more than I did. She kept her nose as 
close under the brush of Frankie's 
horse as she could get it. I was practi- 
cally looking over his shoulder. Soon we 
topped the bosom of the slope and 
looked down on a ragged canyon. This 
mighty cleft in the earth, which 
Frankie called a ‘“draw,’’ was built like 
a shoe box with one end knocked out 
and a thread of water in the bottom. 
We ground-hitched our horses and 
Slassed every corner of it, but except 
for a lone raven hanging suspended in 
a wind current, there was no sign of 
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NICE TENDER ONES WITHOUT A LO 


send dime for enlarged version of cartoon to 
Dept. 56, C. H. Masland & Sons, Carlisle, Pa. 


©1953 C. H. MASLANO & SONS 





FOR DINNER SO PLEASE SHOOT FouUR 
T OF PINFEATHERS.. 








the BEAVERBANK 


| It’s the best-looking, best-fitting\ 
hunting jacket we’ve ever made. Has 
leather-trim pockets, leather shoulder 
patches, and removable 14” x 26” 
bloodproof game bag — all practical, cS, 
exclusive Masland features. In tough, 
| sand-color Mt. Briar Cloth or green 
| Chami Cloth, both with warm linings. 


| Mt. Briar Cloth (nylon lined) $36.50 
| Chami Cloth (oxford lined) $29.50 


At your favorite Hunt Shop 


MASLAND 


SPORTSMAN’S CLOTHES 


C.H. MASLAND & SONS, CARLISLE, PA. © Est. 1866 





KUT-UP — 


FOLDING 
SAW 


Pat. Pend. 






for 
HOME USE 


HUNTERS 


Don’t hack meat to pieces with 
axes or ruin knives by pounding 
through bones with rocks. Use a 
KUT-UP to quarter carcass. Fast, clean, 
easy, lighter than belt ax...only 7 oz. 
Has 11 in. Swedish steel blade, hardwood 
handle, 3 position safety locks blade straight 
for poultry, kitchen, freezer; locks at angle 
$395 for heavy bone cuts on deer, elk, 

beef; locks closed for belt carry, 


safe storage. 









At stores or postpaid direct from 
11048 S. Van Ness Ave. 
Los Angeles 47, Calif. 
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HANDY HOIST 


POCKET SIZE 


FOR HUNTER AND SPORTSMAN 
Small, Powerful, Light-Weight. 
Weighs lth, Capacity 1000%b 100 
ft. Nylon Cord 12 ft. span, 7-1 
advantage. Ball Bearing Pulleys, 
Nylon Straps, Canvas Carrying 
Bag. Ready to go. Has hundreds 
of uses. Will last a_ lifetime. 
HANDY HOIST is a Quality 


Product. 


$12.50 Postpaid 
New HUSKY HOIST now available weigh. 


2 oz., lifts 3.0002, designed especially for 
heating, 817.50 ppd 


M & B SALES COMPANY 


8211 Cedar Springs Ave Dallas, Texas 
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Golden Opportunity 











eosfor the HUNT: 
_OF YOUR CIFETIMEE, 

































| COLORADO 


Visiting Hunters Averaged 
More Than One Deer Each In 1952! 





Revel in the gorgeous golden color 
of Colorado mountains in hunting 
season, where frost-painted aspens 
shiver in the clean, bracing, mountain 
air! In many areas you can take two 
deer on one license—and your chances 
for elk and bear are BETTER than 
excellent! Yes, here is your golden 
opportunity for a hunting trip you'll 
NEVER Small game and fish- 


ing, Season Oct. 15 thru 3i 


Sparkling meek 


COLORADO Climate! ® 


The Magic Ingredient for perfect 
hunting weather and finer game. 
Sunshiny days and cool, comfortable 
nights. Hunting areas easily accessible 
by auto or pack trip. Deluxe accom- 
modations — or rough it to your 
heart’s content. 


BRING YOUR FAMILY 


Your family will love this mountain 
paradise! Safe, scenic highways. Com- 
fortable living quarters. Make your 
plans and reservations now. 

Write for information on open 
seasons, accommodations, guides 
\and maps of hunting areas. 


~ Mail Coupon Today! 
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life. The guide’s disappointment was 
obvious. 
“Funny,” he said. “It’s a perfect 


| cows.” 

We mounted again and climbed the 
tall skyline to the very crest of the 
ridge. There the magnificence of the 
world surrounding us made me catch 
my breath. Range after tremendous 
range, piled on each other—the Grand 
Tetons, the continental divide, the 
mighty east wall shutting in the Yel- 
|lowstone. For a moment killing my elk 
| seemed less important. 

Frankie called me back to reality by 
pointing out three gray dots moving 
just under the skyline a couple of moun- 
tains away. 





| “Bighorn sheep,” he said. “One’s a 
| Bood head.” 
ven with my glasses on them, 


| 

| they were like fleas. We watched 
| them disappear behind a shoulder of 
| the range, then the guide left me alone 
}in the center of this vast creation, 
while he made a circle to look into an- 
other draw on the opposite side of the 
mountain. He came back shaking his 
head. 

“Reckon the elk are all in the tim- 
ber,” he said. “We'll have to hunt a 
mite lower.” 

Down we went again, down across 
broken slopes, feeling our way through 
the highland meadows, past the scrub, 
; until we hit heavy timber again. 

“Since the elk are all afoot,” 
guide said, “let’s hunt them the same 
way.” 

So I slung the 
shoulder and joined his noiseless stalk 
through the woods. Every 100 feet we 
| stopped to listen. About the tenth such 
pause, I was watching a tiny ground 
squirrel with a vertical tail scamper 
down a log to his den, when the guide 
startled me by grabbing my arm and 
dragging me into a balsam clump. 


a little clearing to the timbered edge 
on the other side. My eyes fell first on 
a cow elk, then on another, and sud- 
denly froze on a big bull, quietly taking 
his midafternoon siesta. A dozen feet 
behind him was a smaller bull with a 
neat little rack that caught my eye. 
“There he is,’’ Frankie breathed. 
“Reckon you can hit him from here?’’ 
I got down on one knee, put the sling 
under my elbow and clicked the safety 
off. I admired the rack of the larger 
animal through the 4X scope. 


indecision. The old man who paid my 
bills would be hard to live with if I got 
a better trophy. I swung the scope to 
the other bull and eyed his hindquarters 
like I would have looked over a piece 
of beef in the city market. He was fat 
and plump, but best of all I liked the 
way he wore his rack, like the jaunty 
perch of an Easter bonnet. Suddenly 
Frankie nudged me sharply. “Shoot!” 
he said. ‘He ain’t rooted there.” 


bull’s shoulder, held them as steady as 
my pounding heart would allow, and 
squeezed the trigger. It felt like five 





| spot for an old bull to herd up with his 


the | 





.30/06 across my | 


I put my crosshairs behind the young | 


Before I could speak he pointed across | 


It was | 
larger than anything my spouse had | 
ever brought home, and I wrestled with | 


| 








VARI-CHOKE 


WITH RECOIL 
ELIMINATOR, 
Installed $14.95 








GUARANTEED TO OUTPERFORM 
ALL OTHER CHOKE DEVICES 


@ Guaranteed for your lifetime. 

@ World's lowest prices, but guaranteed the best. 

@ Guaranteed to give longer range, better patterns, to elimi- 

nate more recoil, to increase velocity. 

@ Guaranteed to improve your shooting or money back. 

Used by U. S. Air Force. Eight true choke degrees at a twist of 

your fingers. No tubes to lose. 12, 16, 20 gauge. Easily installed 
hinist or us. 24 hour service. Send 

post card for barrel carton. Not installed. 

Standard Vari-Choke $7.00. Vari-Choke 

with Recoil Eliminator $10.95 with easy to 

INSTALLED _ | follow instructions. 


$11.00 Write for Free Catalog No. IOP Dept. for full details 


p HERTER'S, INC., Waseca, Minnesota, Since 1883 


SPORTSMEN AGREE 
3-IN-ONE 


Is Best For 


ROO ANo REEL 


x Lubricates 
x Cleans «x Polishes 
* Prevents Rust 









STANDARD 
VARI-CHOKE 
(Lower Photo) 




















In cans 
or handy 
spout tubes 





many FORTUNES 21o mane 
RAISING GRAY CRICKETS 


You can CASH IN a 
“i an. Easily raised on porch ; 






bait. Supply can’t meet de 
mand. Hobby or full time 


Millions sold yearly for fish 
in basement, or garage. Breeders ready for im- 
mediate shipment. WRITE TODAY FOR FREE 
INFORMATION. 


aoa CARTER, PLAINS, GEORGIA 









NTLY A SCOPE MOUNT 
[INSTA ATTACH TO YOUR RIFLE , 
NOW SOLD BY SPLIT RINGS 


LYMAN ; UP TO28MM 
DEALERS ® 









ss EASILY INSTALLED 
NO DRILLING NECESSARY 


INSTANTLY ATTACHABLE & DETACHABLE 
WINDAGE & ELEVATION IN MOUNT were ror FREE cincutar 
MILLER KODIAK MOUNTS, BOX 9IL, POUGHKEEPSIE NY 








Bean’s 
. 
Arch Support Moccasin 
A hand sewed moccasin made from Brown O 
Tanned leather. Leather laces for adjustment. Sut 


ports arch same as dress shoe yet has ease 
comfort of old fash- 
ioned Moccasin. 
Price, Men's 
6, to 14, by 
half sizes, 
$5 .85  post- 
id, Price, 
Boy’ s 1 to6 by 
half sizes, $5.70 
pos.paid. Write for Catalog. 


L. L. Bean, Inc., 290 Main St., Freeport, Maine 
Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties 
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minutes passed while I took up slack in 
the metal sliver under my finger, but 
just when the crosshairs wavered to the 
spot where I had been told an elk 
should be hit, the .30/06 jarred me back 
on my haunches. The young bull took 
three steps and disappeared behind a 
clump of trees. The older bull and 
cows, spooked by the explosion, stam- 
peded up the hill. 

“You missed him clean!’ said 
Frankie mournfully. 

“No, I didn’t,’ I corrected. “That 
bullet couldn’t have missed.” 

Following his long steps, I half ran 
down the hill. He took one look at 
where the old bull had stood, then his 
eyes found an off-color red splotch on 
the emerald spruce wall. Four quick 
strides carried him to the spot, and 
beyond him I saw a tawny heap in the 
little glade. Frankie spread his hands 
in a gesture of helplessness. To end his 
bewilderment, I gave him the straight 
dope. 

“I shot at that one,” I said, “instead 
of the larger bull. I liked the way his 
horns set on his head.” 

Frankie just sighed and squatted be- 
side the carcass, whetting his hunting 
knife with angry strokes. He kept 
making funny noises under his breath. 

Of course there were a dozen reasons 
why I chose the young bull instead of 
the old one. It was perfectly clear to 
me. But Frankie, for all his excellence 
as a guide, was just a man. I knew I'd 
never make him understand. THE END 


Gun and Tool Cloth 


| poner rods, reels, guns, and other 
sporting equipment are protected 
from rust and corrosion by rubbing with 
a new silicone-impregnated cloth. Used 
after each outing and before putting 
equipment away at the end of the sea- 
son, it is said to give metal or wood a 
high polish while preventing rust or 
corrosion from fingerprints, salt air, or 
salt water. On lenses of scopes, binocu- 
lars, and other optical equipment, it 
both cleans and prevents fogging. 


Sportsman’s Survival Kit 


re or stranded sportsmen will find 
their predicament less serious if 
they have along a new survival kit 
which contains the following supplies: 
4 by 7-ft. plastic shelter cloth, compass, 
knife, cooking cup, bouillon cubes, fish 
lure, fishhooks, prepared bandages, and 
instructions. Packed in a ripcord con- 
tainer, the kit measures 414 by 5% in. 
and weighs 8 0z.—Maurice H. Decker. 


Lightweight Pack Frame 


new aluminum pack frame offered 

by a Western sporting-goods mak- 
er is said to weigh less than a third as 
much as any other frame of equal ca- 
pacity. Weighing only 20 oz., it easily 
handles 30 to 60-lb. loads and in tests 
has taken a 200-lb. weight without warp 
or strain. The frame is available sep- 
arately or with a 12 by 18-in. heavy- 
duty duck carrier. 





Your Shotgun Can Kill Game 
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“I can only afford one good shotgun, 
but my Cutts Compensator makes it 
effective for all kinds of shooting at al/ 
ranges. No matter what kind of game I 
run into, I have the ideal choke tube to 
insure perfect patterns without guess 
work.” 
“With greater accuracy I save ammuni- 
| tion and get clean kills. I wouldn’t be 
‘ without my Cutts Compensator . . 
| it’s as indispensible to good shotgun 
: s shooting as a good shotgun and ammu- 
“ ny nition. Having a precision built Cutts 
“| Compensator is like owning several 
custom shotguns for all types of shoot- 
ing ... ata price you can afford.” 
Write today 
for free folder on the 
Cutts Compensator. 


Sas 


Cutts C OMPENSA TOR ! 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
505 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 


Pave mo GLASS BOWS ——— ei " 


WEIGHTS 
(at 28” draw) REFLEX 


‘30 to 70 Ibs. NO. 200 
Length 5 ft. 4 in. Zi 










*Write for free literature 











UNCONDITIONALLY 
GUARANTEED! 


FOR ONE YEAR 











7 CUSTOM 
S RECURVE 
NO. 100 


WEIGHTS For discriminating archers who 
(at 28” draw) want flashing fast cast, and accuracy, 
30 to 60 Ibs. amazing dynamic power, and mirac ulous 


(SPE durability for hunting and target... we’re proud 
: a ee to offer the Paul Bunyan Solid Glass “Reflex”, and 
the Paul Bunyan mare Glass “Custom Recurve” bows. 











Ps 


The new “Custom Recurve” is the finest solid glass bow ever 
S anne “produced for serious archers ...a TRUE working recurve accounts 
/ a for its amazing performance .. . exceptional craftsmanship and beauty 


gives you pride of ownership. 
Safe... Can not shatter or snap * No laminations to become unbonded * Temperature or 





humidity By will net not affect it * Can be left braced with no warp or set * Will not fatigue. 





REFLEX $200 $2952 — CUSTOM RECURVE ‘100 #3925 
= BUNYAN GLASS PRODUCTS - 1307 Glenwood Ave., pasenne nana 5, Minn, 


FUR- FISH- GAME | Ti ae 


D GCL, He Va 
cave g Many seaming for. It | HUNTERS Cick: 
contains 64 or more pages ” , 
of thrilling, true stories of with an “ALASKAN C 
HUNTING, FISHING, TRAP- U.S. PAT 
ping. rurrarMiNG. trav | DEER CALL »:'::: > 

;uns and Ammunition, SAS 
Es amping, Woodcraft, Dogs, | Alaskan Deer Call lures bucks to you for ~y 
—_ —_ — Fa ggg _ | aclose shot. Assures results with all species. ”, 

arkets anc s | 

copy (20c) at rice oath AF Like calls used by Alaskan Indians for hundreds of years. 
or take advantage of this | Sturdily built, easy-to-use. Complete instructions. Tried 
SPECIAL OFFER | and proved -” country over. Ask your dealer or ORDER BY MAIL! 
9 months only l -00 
(saves you 80c) 
Clip ad. attach addr 
i and s¢ th $1.00 te 
FUR-FISH-GAME, 170 E. Long St., pM 15, ‘Onto 

















< ALASKAN DEER CALL, Inc. 


RT. 2, BOX 544 © PORTLAND 10, OREGON 
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YOU GET 
MORE GAME 


fp al 









Matched to the gun, 
built-in at factory. 
Change pattern in- 
stantly with twist 
of fingers. All 
settings (from 

Full Choke to 
Cylinder Bore) 
are positive 
and clearly 
visual, 


C-LECT-CHOKE 
shotguns handle like a 
dream — swing up light 
and easy onto the target 
.. Shoot straight and 
hard. You get more game 
~because you can change 
choke instantly to fit 
shooting conditions, Simply 
“dial” the choke you want 

— it’s easy with Mossberg 
C-Lect-Choke. 3-shot bolt 
action. Amazing values! Just 
note the prices! 


Your Mossberg dealer invites 
you to see these models 
No sales at factory. 


Write for free catalog. 


Shotguns complete with C-LECT-CHOKE 


$29.95 
$31.95 


Model #185K, 20 gauge 
Model #190, 16 gauge 


(All $1 more west of Rockies) 


HUNTER’S BEST FRIEND 


Best friend the hunter has is 
the property owner. Good 
hunters are careful and con- 
siderate of the property on 
which they hunt. 





for accuracy 





©. F. MOSSBERG & SONS, INC. 
36009 St. John Street, New Haven 5, Conn. 
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| your hand, 


| this fashion. 


( arrying a of the 
A woods is a tougher job than most 


wild turkey out 
people realize. The bird’s long, 
spurs can easily gouge chunks out of 
and his head may swing 
between your legs and trip you. 
carry him over your shoulder he’s like- 
ly to dribble blood down your 
His wings may swing out, catching on 
vines and brush. 

Here's 
gobbler which makes it much easier to 
transport him. 


Carry a yard or so of 


stout cord or | 








sharp | 


If you | 


back. | 


a simple way to truss a wild | — 


RUST-PRUF 


rawhide with you when you go turkey | 


hunting. When you’ve bagged your 
bird, truss the mid-joints of both wings 
together over 
couple of turns around his head, 


his breast. Then take a} 
and | 


draw the head in snug. Bend his legs at | 


from 
feet. to- 


the joint, 
breast and 
gether 


carry the 
use it to 


rope 
lash 


up 
the 


the | 


in such a way that the bird’s | 


shanks are held at right angles to the | 


mass of the body. 


Then all you have to do is grab the 


shanks, like a suitcase handle, and be 
on your way. Even a 22-lb. gobbler, 


carries easily 
trussed in 
Hunter. 


like the one shown here, 
through thick cover when 
Gerald R. 


Dog Collar Kills Fleas 


pape: new for flea control comes | 
»J in the form of a dog collar that is | 


The | 


chemically treated to kill the pests. 
chemicals with which the collar is im- 
pregnated are constantly released by 
the movement and warmth of the dog’s 
body, paralyzing fleas, which soon die 
and drop off. 

Fleas do not breed on dogs, but in the 
dust and cracks of floors and runways. 





A flea hops on a dog for the ride and a | 


good meal, eating 90 times his body 
weight in 24 hours. He moves about on 
the animal. eating and exercising, which 
makes it possible for this collar to lie in 
wait for him when he comes near the 
neck. The chemicals Keep their strength 
for several weeks.—_-McDowell Lyon. 





FOR YOUR 





ke, 
. TAA AAA 


OO weavy ceatHerR 
Postpaid HAND MADE 


JENSEN De Lute 
CARTRIDGE CASE 


Fine, heavy leather, partitioned. Holds 20 high 
power rifle shells. Keeps them handy, dry, safe 
from loss or damage. Patented reinforced belt 
loop fits belts up to 24% inches wide. Lasts a life- 
time. Money back guarantee. Specify your shell- 
calibre when ordering. Your name stamped in 
gold 50c extra. The Deak most practical and 
convenient cartridge carrier you can buy. 


GEORGE L. JENSEN, 4100 W. 49th Ave., Denver 


Patented 








THE HOOD co. 


Praised by thousands of sports- 


POWer-pac 


SHOT CONTROL 








NO BLAST 


MORE KILLS...LESS RECOIL... 
Perfect patterns .more killing power cuts 
recoil to minimum and eliminates discomforting 
muzzle blast. .complete with short, medium, 
long range tubes, case and wrench $18.50 


Write for FREE Folder...or see your dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif. 


EY 


‘A fits all 


















GUN POUCH 





a rifles, 
Rust-Pruf : shot guns. 
PISTOL POUCH a Tough plas- 
fits all é 4 ; 
handguns. eo tic pouch stops 


dust, water, etc. Spe- 
# cial chemical element 
inside the pouch prevents 
rust. It lasts a year, is replacc 
ff able after that. Best gun storage 
possible. Approved by experts. Gua 
anteed. May be used inside regular gun cases 
At Sporting Goods Stores, or w rite to 
11048 S. Van Ness Ave. 
Los Angeles 47, Caiif. 


50c ea. 










PRES-TO 
Preci4o” OILER 









men as the perfect oiler for every 
need. Automatically applies a 
fraction of a drop exactly where 
you want it. Handy as your foun- 
a tain pen. 


725 
POSTPAID 







Here's a gift you and 


your friends will truly 


appreciate Satisfaction 

guar: anteec a. Ask your 

dealer today. f he i 

cannot supply you, write us “ena 

for suie be de Leth to you ; 

Sent p & 

THE DILL MFG. CO. ‘ 

Dept. 62-700 E 82nd St., Cleveland 8, Ohio "Wiles Si. 










“GUNS: a 
SAVE 50% 


SEND 25¢ FOR LITERATURE 
GIVING COMPLETE INFORMATION 


AMERICAN GUN 3031 W. Burbank Blvd 
COLLECTORS CLUB Burbank, California 
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READ THE WIND 


(continued from page 53) 


pointers, a great stag with eight tines 
to a side. 

Out across the rain-dimmed Oregon 
hills he sent his shrill bugle, listening 
for a reply and getting none. Then he 
shook water from his coat in a blur of 
silver, paused for a moment, and dis- 
appeared into the brush. 

We selected a,smaller bull for our 
kill because it meant tender meat. But 
it was my remembering the weather- 
dictated trailing habits of those orchard 
deer that put him under our rifles. 

There is nothing better for distant 
reading of wind drift than a good pair 
of binoculars. If you are using your's 
only to spot game, you are not realizing 
their full potential. Watch cover as far 
ahead as possible for wind sign that 
will tell you how the drift is before you 
are actually on the ground. A falling 
leaf slanting down through the trees 
reveals much about air currents up 
ahead. See that snow slanting across 
the hill? That is a dead give-away. 

If no drift is apparent, powder a few 
dry leaves, drop them from shoulder 
height, and notice the way they drift. 
Another old trick is to keep your fore- 
finger in your mouth until it is warm 
and moist, then hold it out in front of 
you. The cold side will indicate the di- 
rection from which the wind is coming. 

You won't send telltale hunting scent 
out across cover, thus warning game, 
if you are painstaking in your wind 
reading. Cancel out hunter scent and 
you cancel out the keen nose of the 
game itself. But good wind reading re- 
quires woods knowledge. 

Take a north wind that’s blowing 
across broken hill country. It’s not 
enough merely to head into that wind 
and assume you're safe. Indeed, when 
a stiff wind blows through a tangle of 
typical elk or deer cover, it may swirl 
back on itself, and your scent with it. 
Kach gully and draw, each ridge, tends 
to turn and channel air currents. A 
draw running east and west will send a 
horth wind cascading up and down its 
length, scattering hunter scent every 
which way. 

Forests do queer things to winds— 
and to hunters. A 314.-mile breeze at 
weetop level may be slowed until it 
moves at a leisurely mile-an-hour pace 
on the ground. Yet, within 15 minutes 
it Can carry your scent a quarter mile 
downwind, warning all game of your 
presence. 

The rise of a ridge or hill slows wind, 
leflecting it well over a cushion of still 
ir (see sketch). Then the wind may 
lurn down and strike again on the lee 
side of the hill. During severe storms 
he increased velocity may make these 
fee sides extremely dangerous from 
midslope down well toward the bottom. 

Last season, during severe storms, 
My woodland suffered badly. A check 
alter the storm showed that all trees 
lopping ridges rode out the blast. But 

lownslope from 100 to 200 yards on the 
lee side of ridges, the ground was 
Overed with large branches, broken 
tops, and uprooted trees. 

Big game know these peculiarities of 








KOHLER 
ELECTRIC PLANTS 


Sndopendent Source 
of Electricity 


Light, power, for 
trailers, camps 
PORTABLE, low-cost electricity 


makes life easier, pleasanter in 
trailers—also hunting and fishing 
camps, cottages, boats. Compact 
1000 watt model supplies lights, 
water system, refrigerator, radio, 
vacuum cleaner, clothes washer, 
fan, hot plate, electric tools and 
appliances. Automatic start and 
stop. Other sizes, 500 watts to 
Model 1A21, 1000 watts, 115 volt AC. 30 KW. Write for folder 4-J. 
Automatic 












Kohler Co., Kohler, Wisconsin. Established 1873 


KOHLER or KOHLER 


PLUMBING FIXTURES e HEATING EQUIPMENT e ELECTRIC PLANTS 
AIR-COOLED ENGINES © PRECISION CONTROLS 


DEER HUNTERS INCREASE YOUR HUNTING CHANCES 
CALL D E E R! 


Sport-LORE Deer Hunter's Kit contains » DEER 
soo taeerrhce old Alaskan Indian sec 








NowW- You CAN EASILY 






RE-BLUE YOUR GUN 


gehts 3 oe Instantly with one simple applica- 
je ond How to Skin-Out |] tion of MINUTE-MAN GUN BLUE. 


dreds s f ed # sent on 


quest. In cose Wess enegl ateula: MN fo 32. Prompt ro- || No heating —can‘t injure steel. 
enn en rome name sr Diectarns, OF rue Cnver Ree Your money back if not satisfied. Send 


Sport-LORE, 4285 Carr t., Wheatridge, Colo.|| NEW METHOD MFG. CO. ‘T 
OM-81 Bradford, Pa. 


NOW THREE SUPER TEXAN 


LEAD THE 
FIELD IN 
RIFLE SCOPES! 


Finest in the field — target range 



























precision — rugged, tough, true — 
the Norman-Ford TEXAN 4X, 2X, 
and now the latest model — the TEXAN 


Jr. 3X. Lenses are precision ground and Hard Coated, giving maximum light trans- 





mission and resolving power. Windage and elevation adjustments in 2 minute 
clicks, eye relief non-critical, 3% to 42 inches. The TEXANS are declared ‘‘opti- 
cally and mechanically perfect'’ by rifle experts. All scopes adaptable to any 
standard solid or split ring mount. See these super TEXANS — America's finest 
scopes — at your dealers. Or write for illustrated folder. Prices as low as $32.50. 


NORMAN-FORD & COMPANY 


2114 SO. BROADWAY * TYLER, TEXAS 
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JUNIOR CHAMPION 
Par-X 


ARCHERY SET 


made by the manufacturers of 
the famous Par-X Bow 


Aluminum Alloy for permanence, 
strength and accuracy.... Professional 
type cast handle, notched on each 
side for arrow rest and finished in 
long-lasting type paint—Dve to all- 
metal construction, the bow is not 
affected by adverse weather condi- 
tions; retains its “pull power” and fine 
finish . . . 47” bow comes packed in 
attractive and protective display box, 
complete with 4 arrows and field 
target at 


An Amazingly LOW PRICE 


ONLY $995 | 


ORDER TODAY 
or write ] 
for literature 


DEALERS INVITED 














BOTY COMPANY 


1204 Reynolds Bldg. @ _ Jackson, Michigan 













CARBINE STYLE 
(Brand New) 95 
34 inches long 
4ibs., 3 oz. 
EXCLUSIVE WITH UNITED! 
From GERMANY, home of some of the 
world’s finest hunting and military guns, 
come these superb rifles. F actory was founded 
in 1865in Thuringin, Germany’s great arsenal and 
home of the famous Mauser Gun Works. Today, the 
plant has been moved to the American Zone and these 
rifles are made to rigi¢ d UNITEDre equirements Bears the fa- 
mous UNITED ‘‘Seal of Quality’? BECAUSE this feather- 
weight model is rugged in every detail. One screw take down 
assembly. Shoots Longs, Shorts and Long Rifle (regular and 
high powered). Has automatie ejector with self adjusting 
sporting rear sight and blade front sight. Sturdy Beech stock, 
barrel has SIX lands. Bluedthruout. CHROME plate xd smooth 
working boit action, Amazing accu- 10- Day NO-RISK Trial 
racy at 100 yard range. Ammunition for 10 days. If not fully 
is available anywhere and replace- | satisfied return for full re 
ment parts can easily be had if ever fund! Remit $14.95. Rifle 











needed. Low cost skilled labor makes aoe ped e el day Trans- 

ible this amazing bargain pri ortation collect.C.0.D. 's 
possible zing bargain price, | ra quire $2.00 deposit. Mail 
Supply limited as yet, so act quick! | Orders Only, None sold 
UNITED ARMS co., United Bidg. | to minors. STATE AGE, 


9043 South Western Avenue, Dept. HOB-2047, Chicago 20, tl. 


Ee DRIVE RIGHT 


@A Hull Auto Compass helps keep 
you headed in the right direction as 
nothing else can. Road-tested, proved by 
hundreds of thousands. Insist on a Hull. 
Patented features assure years of accu- 
racy, more positive adjustment against 
magnetic interference inside car. Write 
@ for local dealer's name, free literature. 


SIMPLE CLAMP ATTACHES TO 
MOLDING OF ONE OR 
TWO-PIECE WINDSHIELD 


HULL MFG. CO. Wicgeen Suio 
116 
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|wind much better than the average 
hunter does. We speak of game mov- 
ing into sheltered canyons and wooded 
valleys during storms. But a careful 
check of their beddings at such times 
shows that they use ground just be- 
low the crests, where air cushions de- 
flect severe storm winds above their 
sheltered hide-outs. That is something 
|to remember when hunting big game 
during a severe storm. Let others work 
| the deep canyons, while you confine 
| your efforts to ground near the shel- 
| tered lees of ridges. 

When a game trail snakes around a 
| ridge, swinging wide along the slope, 
| crossing by easy stages, you may con- 
|clude that each foot of it gives game 
| the very best possible nose coverage at 
different times of day. Stay on that 
trail and you are on the receiving end 
of the wind, instead of in a spot where 
you'll scatter hunter scent across the 
cover. 

There is a section of good deer range 
|in the Lampa Mountain area of south- 
western Oregon which has a wonderful 
conservation gimmick when a north 
wind is blowing. Those alder-clad 
slopes twist and turn the wind, which 
covers each contour with eddies and 
backwashes, throwing hunter’ scent 
across bedding grounds. This medley 
of cross currents is the delight of 
several large, cagy bucks when hunters 
come in from the south. And from 
the south it would be if you made only 
|a casual study of the wind. 


— fall I came in from the west and 
stood on a ridge, watching that 
north wind playing tag across the 
slopes. Swaying alders, the silver 
undersides of their leaves turning up, 
outlined the ebb and flow like surf 
breaking on a craggy headland. 

There was a portion of cover where 
the wind reversed itself for quite a dis- 
tance across the broken ridges. I de- 
| cided that by heading south from the 
north slope, then turning east, I’d find 
a way in. I skirted the west side of the 
cover, well away from my hunting area, 
working toward some wild pea-vine 
openings. I struck fresh sign im- 
mediately: huckleberry brush with 
white branch ends showing where deer 
had only recently snipped them. Wild 
pea vines with leaves freshly browsed. 
Fresh droppings littering the ground, 
showing the characteristic glazed ap- 
| pearance before sun or rain has touched 
| them. 

One broad track stood out among 
many other good sets; a bit wider, a 
bit deeper in the moist cover litter. ‘It 
was a simple though slow task to un- 
ravel its wanderings toward those alder 
slopes. The trail led in against that 
reversal of wind, unerringly. I ex- 
pected that. Just as I would have ex- 
pected it to lead in against a morning 
thermal. But the prevailing north 
wind had canceled the thermals, even 
though it was baffling and scarcely dis- 
cernible beneath the trees. 

Powdered leaves indicated wind 
movement back toward the pea-vine 
opening. An occasional leaf ticking 
down through the trees confirmed this 
with its slanting fall. The tracks led 





around the slope, always with the wind 
coming directly from uptrail, or quarter- 
ing from that direction. Where the 
wind drift changed, the trail looped 
back and forth to take advantage of its 
direction. 

Angling around the ridge, I came to 
a patch of vine maple and huckleberry. 
The trail led directly into this tangle, 
dense and low-growing. To follow the 
trail farther I’d have to crawl, with no 
chance for a shot if a buck came up 
from his day bedding. But it is in such 
places that canny old residents like to 
take their ease. 

I slipped around the upper edge of 
the thicket, returning to the trail where 
it emerged from the far side of the 
brush. No fresh tracks came out of 
that tangle. The deer was definitely at 
home. And only one thing would put 
him out of there—wind. 

I climbed on the root of an upturned 
fir lying downhill across the trail. 
From it I could command all sides of 
the thicket. The quartering trail wind 
was directly away from me and over 
the cover, carrying my scent right to 
the buck. 

I sat there waiting, five minutes, 10, 
15; an hour went by. The drift of dread 
hunter scent was constantly telling my 
quarry of my presence. I knew he was 
a careful wind reader. 

A clump of huckleberry brush swayed 
slightly at the lower edge of the thicket. 
I waited another five minutes, little 
beads of sweat making the palms of my 
hands moist. There it was again! 

Only a bird in the brush, gathering a 
few belated huckleberries? 

Crash! Thump! A big four-pointer 
broke cover, swinging in a wide circle 
toward the escape trail. This was no 
casual bouncing trot. He was run 
ning belly low to the ground with those 
short leaps a buck uses when he is 
really pouring on the cobs. Clear short- 
range shooting, though. 

As I felt my .348 rifle slap back 
against my shoulder he went end over 
end to fetch up against the windfall on 
which I stood. And that is the way a 
hunt usually turns out if you read wind 
right. THE END 


Facets on Conservation 


he basic facts about one of today’s 

most urgent problems—the saving 
of our natural resources—are clearly 
presented in a 100-page illustrated book, 
A Primer on Conservation, written by 
Olin L. Kaupanger and published by 
the Federal Cartridge Corp. The au- 
thor has been a leader in conservation 
work for more than a quarter century. 
The book is available from Federal 
Cartridge Corp., Dept. 15, Minneapolis, 
Minn., for $1. 


A Sure-Fire Suggestion 


or starting a fire in wet or stormy 

weather, try dousing the shavings 
and tinder with a few squirts of lighter 
fluid. Hunters, anglers, and campers 
will find it worth while to carry a small 
can of the fluid for this purpose. It 
means a quick fire.—Ted Goertler. 
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FOR YOU! 


@ Get that extra hour in the early morning — 
hunt later in the evening — keep hunting in 


























murky, cloudy or foggy weather — with the 
Norman-Ford MOR-LITE filter! This precision 
ground filter slips off and on easily and quickly 
and is made to fit all hunting and target tele 
scope sights. The MOR-LITE DOES NOT 
CHANGE ZERO SETTINGS. It penetrates the 
deepest shadows, giving you much greater 
visibility takes out the blue rays. You KNOW 
what you are shooting at with the MOR-LITE! 
Order your MOR-LITE now TODAY! Only 
$3.50 postpaid. Absolute guarantee 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF 
THE FAMOUS TEXAN SCOPES 


NORMAN-FORD & COMPANY 


2114S0. BROADWAY e TYLER, TEXAS 


























YOUR 
Crophies 
LIVE AGAIN! 


Clearfield’s master 

sculptors and_taxider- 

mists, with a lifetime devotion to 

the art of taxidermy, re-create true life-like 
expressions that preserve the thrills of your 
hunting adventures . . . at very reasonable 
cost. Specialists in African and other Big 
Game. Big Game Hunts arranged. 


Write for FREE Booklet, Prices and Details 


CLEARFIELD TAXIDERMY 


Dept. B-3 Clearfield, Pa. 




















It’s easier for Yow 
to call Game with 


LOHMA 


Anyone can blow a Lohman call. . and 


bring ‘em in t’s been proven by a 
hunters everywhere. Lohman’s preci- @& f 
sion construction assures true tone and YA | 









harmonics in EVERY call. 
if Dealer Cannot Supply You, Order Direct 
Duck, Crow, Turkey, Squirrel Calls......$2 
Goose | EEE EES $ 


LOHMAN MFG. CO. 
3801 East 18th St. C&S 
Konsas City 1, Mo. 


The Call of 
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AT LAST— 

A COLLAPSIBLE 
PORTABLE 
DUCK BLIND 


Now you don’t have to yell 
Keep down; here they 
come!’’ You can watch 
lucks approach thru 
hidden peep-holes. Fold 
ing tarpaulin canopy on . 

op hides hunters while shy ducks circle to decoys 
\o more spoiled shots. Get more ducks. Keep dry and 
varm in bad = weather. Portable FOLD BLIND” 
nade of sturdy plywood. all corners joined with re 
novable cleats. Built-in shell and gun rack. Door in 
de. Dead grass color: equipped with outside brush 
or grass fasteners 

FOLD BLIND collapses into light-weight, compact 
rugged package for carrying or storage. One man can 
arry it. Erects in ten minutes. Thoroughly proven by 
ears of use. Comes in two sizes. Two-man, $39.50; 
three-man, $49.50 FOB. Order NOW for this duck season. 


FOLD BLIND CO., Scottsbluff, Nebraska 
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FORMULA 44-40 


Instant Penetrating 


GUN BLUER 
Recommended by all who use it, 
won't harm old blue, won't rub 
off. Seconds to apply. Sure cure 
lor “tired looking” guns. Best cold 
bluer you've used or double your 
money back! 

NUMRICH ARMS CO. ret 
MAMARONECK NY z 

oe 


$1.00 ppd. 





“© 
Per awe 





FORMULA 44-40 





We also buy used guns, every kind. describe & price 
~2Sc brings interesting bargain gun lists throughout year. 























HUNTING SEASONS 


(continued from page 24) 


NEW YORK (cont'd) 
Catskills and adjacent re- 
gions.... scecesseereeelvOV. 15-Nov. 30 
Southern Tier, central and 





western regions Nov 24, 25, 26, 27, 28,30 
Putnam County........ Nov 1 »-Nov. 22 
Bear 
Adirondacks and adjacent re 
gions. ; Oct. 25-Nov, 30 


Cats kills and adjacent regions 
Delaware, Greene, Sullivan | 
and Ulster Counties Nov. 15-Dee. 15 | 
Rest of region Nov. 15-Nov. 30 | 
Southern Tier, central and 


$5.10, county $1.10. Non-res. $15.75 


western regions Nov. 24-Nov. 30 
Quail | 
’utnam and Westchester Coun | 
ties only.. Nov. 1l-Nov. 15 | 
Grouse, Pheasant, Cottontail 
Rabbit Varying Hare 
Squirrel Raccoon To be set 
Leng Island 
P heasant, Quail......... Nov. 1-Dee. 31 
Squirrel Cottontail Rabbit | 
Varving Hare, Grouse To be set 
NORTH CAROLINA 
Res hunting & fishing $4.10, hunting | 








Wildcat, Groundhog All year 
Squirre 
Seasons in designated counties 
ind areas, between Oct. l-Jan. 15 | 
Raccoon, Opossum 
Seasons between Oct. 15-Feb. 15 
Rutfed Grouse 
Seasons between...... Oct. 15-Jan. 30 | 
Deer 
Sease ns in designated coun | 
ies between Oct. 15-Jan. 1 
European Wild Boar | 
Cherokee, Clay and) Graham 
Counties only Oct. 15-Jan | 
ma ae hy 15-Jan. 1 | 
ieasan 2-Jan 0 | 
Rabbit Quail, Wild Purkes Nov 26-Jan. 30 | 
Red and 


Gray Fox........During any open season* | 


NORTH DAKOTA 
lies. deer $5, small game $1.50. Non-res | 








deer $50, small game $25. 

Bobcat, Wolf, Coyote, Fox, Rab 

bit, Prairie Dog, Gopher All year 

Other seasons not set at time of yoing 
to press. 
OHIO | 
Res. $2.25. Non-res. $15.25 

Seasons not set at time of going to press 


OKLAHOMA 

Kes. nunting & fishing $3.50, hunting $2 
Nuli-res., reciprocal, Minimum $1lo; special 
ueer licelise same as non-res, big game il 

cense in home state, minimum $lo 
Boveat, Coyote, Wolf, Rabbit....All year 
SbCl vvcccserieccccncmemenicccoceeay lo-jen. | 
Bobwhite and Blue Quail | 
Tues., Thurs., and Sat. | 
ODD FarcrcccrcrecseccsnsscscersceeesNOV. 20-Jan. | | 
Opossum, Raccoon, Fox...... Dec. 1-Jan, 31 
Deer in ‘designated counties....May be set 
_ Phe asant, in designated counties To be set 


| 
| 
OREGON 











Kes. hunting & fishing $7, hunting $4, deer 
$1, antelope $5, elk $7.50. Non-res. $55, 
deer $15, elk $35. 
Black Bear, Raccoon 
Ulher seasons not se 
to .O press, 
PENNSYLVANIA 
Res. $3.15. Non-res. $20. 
Opossum, Grackle.... eens -All year 
Raccoon, Woodchuck.. Sept. 1-Aug. 31 
Pheasant, Rutfed Grouse, Cotton 
tail Rabbit, Gray, Black, and 
Fox Squirrel................ .Uct. 31l-Nov. 28 
Wild Turkey 
In designated counties and 


All year 
or going 
















areas 31l-Nov. 28 
Red Squirrel A 1-Sept. 30 | 
DRGU ccscasstcstisncinskatsicsssccctincea ls BOSEURe. an 
Deer 
Bucks OMLY..........000000002.N0V. 30-Dec. 12 


Antlerless only, by special 

county license, fee $1.15 Dec. 14 and 15 
Snowshoe Rabbit (varying 
> | ee Jan. 1-Jan. 9, ‘54 


RHODE ISLAND 

Res. $2.25. Non-res - 25. 
WF GB cccscinninibevinniavctete cementalepionns All year 
Raccoon is Oct. “lo- Feb. 1 
Gray Squirrel, Rabbit, “Hare, Vheas- 

ant, Quail, Partridge....Nov. 1-Dec. 31* 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Res. state $3.10, county of res. $1.10. Non 
res. $15.25 
Deer 
County seasons between Aug. 15-Jan, 1 
Tox (with gun).............. Aug. 16-Jan. 1* 
Squirrel, Raccoon, Opossum 
County seasons between Sept. 1-Mar. 1” 
Wild Turkey 
Designated counties only Nov. 25-Mar. 1 
Quail, Rabbit (with gun) 
County seasons between Nov. 26-Mar. 1 


SOUTH DAKOTA 
Kes. small game $2, big game $7.50. Non 
res. small game $20—not permitted to hunt 
waterfowl; big game $35 

Seasons not set at time of going to press 
TENNESSEE 
Kes. hunting & fishing $2. Non-res., re 
ciprocal, minimum $5, 3-day $6 

Bobcat. Groundhog. Gray Fox....All year 
























Red Fok............. stalleniaeiiaa All year* 
Squirrei... - Mept 1-Dec 1* 
Bear, E urope an Boar.. Oct. 12-Dec. 2 


Raccoon, Opossum. Oct. 15-Jan. 25 
= . Nov. 16-Nov. 21 

in designated 

. Nov. 16-Dec. 26 





(continued on page 118) 
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Protect your 
favorite 
guns with Boy 

Gun Cases | 


Made in leathe 
plastic, canva: 


























Scope 
Shotgun 
Scope 


tooled 


Scope 


Soft, thick 
linings, quiltec 
or laminated 
into place 


Extra long 
zipper with 
zipper guard 


Combination 
handle and 
shoulder strap 


Thong hanger 
for storage 


A. Semi-tooled 

B. Semi-tooled 

C. Hand-tooled | 
D. Deluxe Hand- 


E. Leather Scope 
F. Deluxe Leather 
G. Scabbard-style 


See your dealer. J] 
he cannot supply’ 
send coupon fo 
free Boyt catalog. 
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THE BOYT COMPANY, Dept. 2C 
Des Moines, lowa 


Please send a free copy of the new Boyt catalo, 


featuring gun cases and sporting goods. 


Name 





| 












Address 











I buy hunting 
equipment from 















ee ee ee | 








ie » an hour fo 
niet find it! 


I knew I was nearly home after a long day of hunting 
in rough country — but where was the camp? It took 
me another hour of hard tramping to find it. A 
Gunner's Guide would have saved all of that worry 
and work. In daylight or dark this simplified com- 
pass quickly shows you the only two directions that 
count — the way you came in and the direct line 
home. In familiar country it is an unerring locator of 
fallen game, too. Get yours before the hunting sea- 
son opens. Complete instructions with each guide. 


MAIL COUPON FOR FREE FOLDER 


7h Gaoke 


Gunner’s Guide 


ee FOR YOUR RIFLE 
A Direction Finder *Q% Your Rn 


$ 50 at your dealer's 





5 7 Camp was only 
. 100 yds. away 


’ /  —but it took me 


or order direct 


EASY to install 
yourself...or pay 
dealer 75¢ extra. 





POLY-CHOKE CO., INC. 
31 Tunxis St. Hartford 1, Conn. 


I enclose check or P.O. money order for ... Gunner's 
Guides ct $3.50 each. (1) Send free illustrated folder. 


i eee Pere or Corer TT rere 
er RE BO 465 ahd 5 568 950040445RssEN EES 
RAE cugntes senpbncbwsscss vs esses shee 

















THE WORLD OVER - FOR OVER 46 
YEARS THE HUNTERS FAVORITE 





a Perfect Goose 
en Standard or D-2 Regular Duck 

eluxe Models. Call. M | 
Standard $5.00. De- ¢3)," Most popular Duck 
luxe $5.50. all made — $2.50. Also 
Perfect Mallard $4.00 and 
Junior Duck $1.50. 





Forty-six years of skill and knowledge go in- 
to the making of every Olt Call. A complete 
line of 14 calls and 5 instruction records. 








AT YOUR LOCAL 





PEKIN, ILLINOIS 


SPORTING GOODS DEALER 


PHILIP S$. OLT 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


TENNESSEE (cont'd) 
Ruffed Grouse.... 
Quail, Rabbit.. 
Wild Turkey. 


TEXAS 

Res. all game outside county of residence, 
deer’ & turkey anywhere, $2.15. Non-res 
$05 


Nov, 26-Jan. 2 
Nov. 26-Jan. 15 
Apr. 12-Apr. 27, "54 










o). 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Jaguar, 
Ocelot, Coyote sipevacpecicesvensascenee Wear 
Squirrel..... socsveeedbay 1-July 31* & 
Oct. 1-Dec. 31* 
Deer, Bear, Wild Turkey 


Peccary........ ...Nov. 16-Dec. 31* 
Quail Chacalaca ponianaiel Dec. 1-Jan, 16* 
UTAH 
Kes. hunting & fishing $6, deer $3.50, birds 
} only $3.50. Non-res. birds only $15, deer 
S410 
Bear, Mountain Lion, Bobcat, 
| Coyote, Rabbit, Hare. ssceAll year 
} Elk, by permit, res. only,.Oct. 3-Oct. 13 
| Deer ; . «Oct. 17-Oct. 27 
In designated areas, special 
seasons between........Sept. 26-Nov. 29 
| Sage Grouse, by permit 
In designated areas.. Sept. 19 & 20 
Pheasant .... Opens Nov, 7 
VERMONT 


Res hunting & fishing $3.50 hunting 
$2.25 Non-res. hunting & fishing $18 
hunting $15, 





lox 
Shooting only Sanhisgaads All year 
With gun and dog Oct 7 Feb. 28 
Bear June 1-Dec * 
Hare, Cottontail Rabbit....0ct. 1-Feb 
Raccoon Oct. 1-Dec 
Ruffed Grouse (partridge), Gray 
Squirrel , . Oct. 1-Oct. 31 
Deer Nov. 14-Nov. 27 
VIRGINIA 
Kes. state hunting $3.50, county hunting & 
fishing $1 big-game stamp $1 Non-res 
$15.75; hbig-game stamp $2.50 
Fox (with gu : Oct. L-Jan. 20 
Raccoon, Opossum Oct. 15-Jan. 31 


Kast of Blue liidge Mountains 
Wild) Turkey Quail,  Ruffed 


Grouse, Rabbit Noy, 20-Jan. 20 
Pheasant, Squirrel Nov. 20-Jan. 20* 
Deer Nov. 20-Jan. 5 
Bear Nov. 20-Jan. 5* 


West of Blue Ridve Mountains: 
Bear, Ruffed Grouse, Pheasant, 


Rabbit —— Noy. 16-Jan. 1 
Quail, Squirrel... = Nov. 16-Jan. 1 
Wild Turkey Nov. 16-Dee. 5 
Deer Nov. 16-Nov. 21 

WASHINGTON 
tes. hunting & fishing. state $5, county 


$2.50; elk $5, deer tag $1. Non-res. hunt 
ing & fishing $25, birds $15, elk $25, deer 


tag $1 
Raccoon oe All year 
Mountain Goat by permit 
only ‘ Sept. 13-Sept. 30 
Deer 


Seasons in designated counties 

and areas, between....0ct. 11-Nov. 8 
Extended season in Pend 

Oreille and Stevens counties 








and part of Spokane 
County Nov »2-Nov. 29 
By permit in designated areas 
between Oct. 11-Dec 1 
ear 
keastern Washington Concurrent with 
deer seasons 
Additional seasons in desig 
nated counties Sept. 1-Oct. 4 
Western Washington All year 
Elk Nov, 1-Nov. 11 
Special hh in designated 
areas Nov. 1-Dee. 31 
Blue Ruffed and Franklin 
Grouse Sept. 19, 20, 26, 2 
Oct AK 
Oct. 11-Oct. 2 
Pheasant ; Oct. 11-Nov. 15 
Quail Oct. 11-Nov. 15 
Extended seasons in designated 
counties between Nov. 16-Deec. 13 
Chukar Partridge 
Kast of Cascade 
Mountains Oct. 11-Nov. 15 
Extended seasons in designated 
counties Nov. 16-Dee. 15 


Jlungarian Partridge 
In designated counties....0et. 11-Nov. 15 
Extended season in designated 


counties ov 16-Dec 13 
Save len 
Kittitas and Yakima 
Counties Oct. 11 and 12 
Douglas and Grant 
Counties Oct. 11-Oct. 18 
Sharptail Grouse 
Jouglas, Okanogan, and Lin 
coln Counties only Oct. 11 and 12 
Rabbit 


Western Warchington....0ct. 11-Mar. 31 
Eastern. Washington Oct. 11-Feh. 28 


WEST VIRGINIA 


Res, huntin & fishing $3, hunting $2 
Non-res. $20 
Rel Fox All year 
Woodehuck 
Designated counties July 1-Dee. 31 
Rest of state All year 
Rutled Grouse (native 
pheasant) Oct. 1-Oct. 14 & 


Nov. 11-Dece. 26 
Gray, Black, Albino, and Fox 
SGQUIEPOL rersncnmnnenntet. I-Oct. 14 & 
Nov. 11-Nov. 28 
Wild Turkey 
Designated counties and areas 


only Oct. 1-Oct. 14 & 
Nov. 11-Nov. 28 

Raccoon, Opossum Nov. 2-Jan. 9 
Black Bear Nov. 2-Nov. 26 & 


Dec. 7-Dec, 26 
Quail, Cottontail Rabbit, Vary- 
ing Hare «NOV. 11-Jan. 2 


(continued from page 117) 





WEST VIRGINIA (cont'd) 
Ringneck Pheasant 
Designated counties and areas 
only.. * sssecssonee NOV. LA- WEY. 14 
Deer 
McDowell, Mercer, and Wyom- 
ing “‘ounties and part of 
Raleigh County only. Nov. 30 only 








In other designated counties 
and areas............Nov. 30, Dee. 1 & 2 
WISCONSIN 


Seasons and license fees not set at time 
of going to press. 
WYOMING 
Res, deer, bear, birds & fish $5; elk, bear, 
birds & fish $5; mountain sheep $15; moose 
$15; antelope $5; special bear permit $5; 
birds $2. Non-res. 1 elk, 1 deer, 1 bear, 
birds & fish $100; birds $10; mountain 
sheep $75; moose $75; bear (2) $25; ante- 
lope $25; special deer (1) $20. 
Bobcat, Lynx, Wolf, Mountain 
Lion. Coyote. Jackrabbit, 
Raccoon.. aah ‘ All year 
Bear... During elk and deer seasons* 
Special permits required: 
Antelope 
Seasons in designated areas 
between... ssscssenne ape. o-QOet. Tl 
Elk, Deer 
Seasons in designated areas 





between.......................8ept. 10-Dee. 31 
Moose 
Seasons in designated areas 
between sesseceseoreeee BODE. 1O-Nov. 30 


Mountain Sheep 
n designated areas only Sept. 19-Oct. 31 
Pheasant, Hungarian Partridge 
oe RE eee .To be set 
ALBERTA 
Res. big game $5; spring bear $5; special 
big game $5. Non-res. Canadian, big game 
$50; spring bear $25; special big game $25 
Other non-res., big game $100; spring bear 
$25; special big game $25 
Grizzly, Black, Brown or Cin 
namon Bear............S8ept. 1-Dec. 31* & 
April l-May 31 
Mountain Sheep, Mountain 
ER Gcaxevepceinnn Piissan Sept. 1-Oct. 31 
Caribou, res. only 


ty special license in desig 
POT, . BE DUR vccsiscacavcsscoes Sept. 1-Oct. 31 
k 
In designated area........Nov. 2-Dec, 31 
By special license in desig- 
BGEOD, GLOGS... siscoceccasessi Sept. 1-Oct. 31 
Upland Gamebirds................0.000 To be set 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Kes. all game $7; deer, black bear, birds 
$1. Non-res. Canadian all game $15, birds 
$3. Other non-res. all game $50; all game 
except pheasant $25, Trophy fees charged 
for big game ‘ 
Black or Brown Bear, Wolver- 
BERG, TRROCCQO onus nvncceesccsesseseecsnasne All year 
Mountain Goat 
Eastern District, seasons 
AG MOMs... tavivounseve we Aug, 15-Dee. 15 
Western District........8ept. 6-Nov. 30* 
Mountain Sheep 
Eastern District, seasons in 
designated areas 


between Aug. 15-Nov lS 
Grizzly Bear 
Eastern District. Sept. 1l-June 3t 
Western District Sept. 5-June 30 
Moose 
Kastern District seasons 
in designated areas 
between Sept. 1-De« 15 


Western District 
Part of Mackenzie District 
only... asec Sept. 19-Nov. 30 
Caribou 
astern District, seasons 
between Sept. 1-Dee. 15 
Deer 
Eastern District Sept 15-Nov, 30 
Western District, seasons in 
designated areas 
between Sept. 5-Nov. 30 
blk 
Eastern District, seasons in 
designated areas 
between Sept. 15-Nov st 
Western District 
Queen Charlotte Islands 
only.. Sept. 15-Sept. 3¢ 
Ptarmigan Sept. 15-Oct. 31* 
Blue, Franklin's, Ruffed, and 
Sharptail Grouse 


Seasons between Sept. 15-Oct. 31 
Pheasant Oct t-Nov. 22 
MANITOBA 


Res, moose $5, deer $2.50, gamebirds $2.25 
Non-res. deer $25; gamebirds-—British sub 
ject $10, other non-res. $25 
Deer ‘ Nov. 23-Der 
Moose, res. only 
North of 53rd parallel 
only Nov. 23-Dec 
Upland Gamebirds -To be set 


NEW BRUNSWICK 

Res. deer, rabbits & birds $4.50; rabbits 
& birds $2.50. Non-res. deer, bear, rabbit 
& birds § 50; birds $25.50. Spring bear 
license free 





Bear. Wildcat, Fox, Raccoon All year 
Rabbit ; Oct. 1-Nov. 30 
Deer = Oct. 1-Nov. 50 
Rutfed Grouse. Spruce 
Partridge......... sceosvectt. 2-Oct.* 31 
Pheasant ‘ ‘ we Oet. 20-Oct .* 
NEWFOUNDLAND 


Res. small game $2; big game, early season 
$25, regular season $10. Non-res. 3s! 





ail 


game $5, 1-day $1. Big game, early seaso 
$75, regular season $35 





Murres or Turrs Sept. 1-Mar 
Moose. Caribou 
Karly season Interior and 
South Coast only........Sept. 5-Oct. 1 


Regular season : 
Northern Peninsula....Dec. 15-Jan. 1 
Rest of Province........Dece, 1-Deec. 31 
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NEWFOUNDLAND (cont'd) 
Ptarmigan 













| Northern Peninsula....... Dec. 15-Jan. 15 

| Rest of Province... seeresesee Ct. 1-Oct. 31 - 

| ma eg Make a Good Rifle Better 
"Nerthern Wemteaele. weeelvOV. 1-Jan, 15 


Rest of Province Oct. 15-Nov. 20 


NOVA SCOTIA } 
Res. big game $3. pheasant $2. Non-res | 


big game $35. small game $15, woodcock & 
snipe $25, pheasant $5 








Bear, Raccoon, Fox, Wildcat All year 
Pheasant 
Cape Breton Island. Oct. 1-Oct. 31 } 
Designated = mi ‘inland coun: 
ties.... ‘ ES -Nov. 11 
Ruffed Grouse... Oct rr Nov. 11 
Hungarian Partridge 
Mainland only Oct. 12-Nov. 11 
Deer Oct. 15-Nov. 30 
Rabbit. Hare Nov. 16-Feb. 15 
ONTARIO 
Res. $1, deer $5, moose $10, raccoon $2 
Non-res. bear, rabbit birds $21; deer 









bear, rabbit, birds $36; moose, deer, bear 
rabbit, birds $101; bear April l-June 15 
$5.25; wolf, Mar. 1-June 15, $5.25 


with 















| ere caidas , we All year | 
Deer 
Seasons in designated areas 
“ between........ Oct. 1-Nov. 25 | 
io00se 
All ae. sone in desig- “ | 
nated areas between....0ct. 1-Oct ) 
Wg ig Age = | _ SPECIFICALLY DESIGNED Scopes and Mounts 
nated areas between..Nov. 2Q-Dec. 24 | 
Upland Gamebirds, F abbit, MOUNTS FOR EACH ACTION | ; ; ; ° 
Geen bee Be be wt | ; j Clearer magnification; brighter sight image (by 
geet Whether yours is the imported } : 
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND . sana actual independent laboratory tests); wider 
Res. hunting & fishing $1. Non-res.: Res | Mannlicher-Schoenaver carbine il- field of vi , th k LEUPOLD 
<. adjacent provinces $25; other non-res | lustrated or a standard domestic ela o bhasigs osm ese make a lL. scope 
g sons not set at time of going to press rifle, LEUPOLD Adjusto-Mounts | the best big game scope you can own. Always 
SA ee ° ° ° ° 7 » . ~ iw ry . i) 
QUEBEC | with built-in windage and eleva- centered, fixed reticles give greater dependabil- 
| te Ce eee, Oe. 2 ie | tion adjustments are specifically | ity. Accurate elevation and windage settings 
Non-res. sii sxeopt mense, deer, _ 4 | | engineered to fit your rifle’s ac- | are made in the amazing LEUPOLD Adjusto- 
earers ) noose $6 eer $25.0 | ° H 4 — 
Beat nnn All year" pi — pri vin sauidiin Mount. LEUPOLD scopes are precision con- 
eer | e scope fo r mechanica . 
Seasons in dentanated areas | : P sain y | structed...and an exclusive LEUPOLD process- 
hakwenn: dept. 15-Nov. 30 without use of springs...another agi 7 s ASP tea pe = 
Birch and Spruce avian | LEUPOLD exclusive. | ing replaces normal moisture-laden air with 
d dge Sep ot] 0 , : - y? 2 > - 
Hungarian Partridge.....Sept. 19-Oct. 11 | nitrogen. They re guarante ed fog proof. 
Moos ' : ; 
Cc. \. and E Zones only..Oct. 9-Oct. 25 At Your Sporting Goods Dealer or Write for Literature 
Hare.... sae Oct. 15-Jan. 3 


| 
| 
Ptarmigan ES Nov. 1-Jan. 31 | 
SASKATCHEWAN Cy is E PO 
i ran 7 LD SCOPES ana MOUNTS 
nadian, big game $25. gamebirds $10 | we L U and 


a non-res. big game $40, gamebirds | 














| $2 Tieay, Walk: “Crnicerine: Ractenn LEUPOLD & STEVENS INSTRUMENTS, INC., PORTLAND 13, OREGON 
Coyote, Rabbit All vear 
Other seasons not set at time of going to - sn AP mi All a 
r press 
YUKON TERRITORY H T Hold | eS FREE — The New 
, Res. $2. Non-res. Canadian, big game ow °o te] 
$100; spring bear $25; birds $10. Other Corcoran Catalog 
ae ee FALSE TEETH for Fall & Winter 
Grizzly, Black, and Brown Bear 
— non-res neta, “5 < po yl oN 
icense . lay dune oft 
uae ae iooiing ont oe More Firmly in Place catdoosiaan. — the 
Hs res. big-game license AIL year clothing, footwear and 
—— sass baa mre woe Do your false teeth annoy and embarrass | equipment you need for 
r= i aR Aug. 15-Nov. 30 | by slipping, dropping or wobbling when you | enjoying hunting, camp- 
Sharpteil. Franklin, and eat. laugh or talk? Just sprinkle a | ing and fishing. Com- 
Spruce Grouse. Ptarmigan Sept. 1-Nov. 30 FASTEETH on your plates. This alkaline ane. Write 
Blue and Ruffed — (willow) (non-acid) powder holds false teeth more | for free copy today. 
10 MEROUNE orate ceca Sept, 1-Oct. 31 firmly and more comfortably. No gummy, | 
ee) sanieiemliinadl gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Does not sour. C Oo RC Oo R A N 7 j N e. 
Checks ‘‘plate odor’’ (denture breath). Get | 


Box OLC-9 Stoughton, Mass. 


FASTEETH today at any drug store. _ 














; The Game-Law 
f Violator is a Thief! | 


MAKE EVERY SHOT COUNT... 















2 Keep Nail Polish on Hand 


ih — always find a bottle of red 

_ fingernail polish in my fishing-tackle 
box. A drop of the stuff placed on a 
line knot keeps it from raveling or 
loosening. And I use it to write my 






with a LYMAN 


TELESCOPE SIGHT 


Lyman telescopic hunting sights give an extra clear 
image with fine detail that makes every shot count. 
























vits ame » Siew Sil de Bee > poale rr . 4 
me bee se: saceggices we a —- oe | Whether you choose a 6, 8 or 10 power Wolverine, the 4 
eat ases-—even on the lures. This elimi- | Xi whi he 2% Mish Drege Me 
eat nates any argument as to which is | As power Challenger, or the 2% power Alaskan, you get the 
30 ; : 5 | clearest field of view these magnifications can give you. 
$0 whose. Bright, pin point definition permits hunting even at 
31" Che red polish also saves me the em- \ dawn, dusk, and during foul weather. Weather proof 
a barrassment of finding the line all off | A lenses and internal adjustments keep water out — perma- 
my reel while playing the granddaddy \ nently. With precision coated lenses and rugged windage 
of all fish. I spot the last 20 or 25 feet | ; > and elevation adjustments that are super-accurate, your 
os f the line, being careful that the polish | ¥ Lyman scope makes every shet count. 
is dry before replacing it on the reel. “Telescopic Sight Manual” offers 28 pages of vital infor- 
‘ When the red dots appear, I know I am mation on how to choose and use a scope! Send 10c today. 
Nearing the end of the line—and act THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
31 ack ordingly.—Ted Goertler. 880 WEST STREET e MIDDLEFIELD 
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— World Fa lamous Since 1689 


—— 


This Famous Gun 
Costs No More 


The Husqvarna is the result of 
almost 300 years’ gunsmithing 
skill. Hand-finished of finest 
Swedish steel and fancy walnut. 
Unexcelled for accuracy. Choice 
of two models, three calibers. 


® Precision Mauser Action 

®@ Stock of European Walnut 

© Drilled and tapped for most F 
Receiver Sights and Scope Mounts | 

© Calibers: .30-06, .270, .220 Swift \ 


Super Grade Model with 
Monte Carlo Stock 


$12595 

See Your Dealer or Write for Circular 
Husqvarna 

HI-POWER RIFLES 


Sole U. S. Distributors 


TRADEWINDS, Inc. 


P. O. Box 1191-0 + TACOMA 1, WASH. 


Smart ducks prefer ‘em! 
Be i 
are \ le, wf 


= ~~) 


Be SURE Fe with 


Duraduck 


y Folds to a fistful! 
Y Weighs less than 4 shells! 
Shot holes can’t sink ‘em! 
V Exact wildlife colors! 

























BUY NOW — at your favorite 
dealers. If he is unable to supply 
you, order direct. 


DaacufFebbov Compan 


HOME OFFICE AND PLANT 
2630 South 2nd West 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
MAIL ADDRESS: Dept. C 
P. O. Box 174, South Salt Lake, Utah 
CANADIAN OFFICE AND PLANT 
3807 Manchester Road 
Calgary, Alberta, Canada af 
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OUTDOOR LI+rE 


| and so the bet was laid. 






CRAZY LITTLE FOOLS 


(continued from page 67) 


| building up, half covering the sun with 


long, thin streamers. “You wanta bet?” 


| he asked. 


I could see what he was counting on, 
but I was still sore from my bout with 
the cattails. 

“Name it and I’ll cover it,’’ I grunted, 


We went ashore on the mainland, 


| dried our sweat-soaked clothes, and put 


away a substantial lunch. When we 
| went back to the boat the wind was 
| hard out of the northwest, and the sky 
| was overcast and had a look of snow. 
We headed for the lower end of 
| Strawberry Island, where Mac had 
spoken for a couple of blinds, one at the 


| tip of the island, the other in a big rush 


bed several hundred yards farther out. 

Harold and Steve took the outer blind, 
Mac and I the inner. By the time we 
finished tossing out decoys the wind 


| was coming at us so hard it was tough 


| to keep the sneak boat steady. 


I was 


| stuffing three shells into my 20 gauge 
|pump when Mac spoke out sharply. 


“Here comes a single over to the right.” 
It was a bluebill, traveling just off 
the water. About the time we saw him 
he spotted Steve’s and Harold’s blocks, 
swung, and went for them. He was fly- 
ing into the wind and he didn’t circle or 
take time to look things over. Just out- 
side the decoys he flared steeply, 
dropped his landing gear, set his wings 
in a half circle, and pitched down. 
Harold’s 12 gauge rolled out a flat re- 
port, and the bird splashed among the 
decoys. Just then we saw three more 
bluebills coming in, downwind and high. 
They were bearing on us but then took 
note of the other school, changed course, 
circled the layout once, and leveled off 
for a landing. Two of them stayed. 

Harold and Steve rowed out to pick 
up their three ducks, and Mac and I sat 
back and watched the sky. At last we 
had what we'd hoped for, a cold, raw 
| day and a northwest wind that swept 
across the bay and flattened the rush 
beds. A scud of icy rain slatted against 
our backs, then it turned to wet snow. 

Ducks were flying all around now, 
the big rafts breaking apart, and small, 
restless bunches getting up to seek 
shelter. There’s something special about 
late-flight ducks, bluebills in particular. 
I know there are better table ducks, 
faster ducks, warier ducks. But I love 
scaups, love the weather and time of 
year that bring them down, and love the 
way they behave. 

When they’re in a mood to decoy 
they're hard to beat. They come in 
fast and reckless and you can’t keep 
them away. You can stand up to shoot, 
but they pay no attention. Just flare, 
set their wings, and pitch down, hell- 
bent to join the wooden frauds on the 
water. 

Steve and Harold were back in their 
blind when we saw five birds lift off the 

water, far out beyond the point, swing 
in a half circle, and head for us across 
the wind. Beyond our decoys they 
veered away, banked around, and came 
slanting in. I picked a drake on my 
end of the string, shot under him, tried 


again, and scored. 
third shot on another 


I threw away my 
drake as the 
flock climbed and fled. Mac had two 
down just outside the blocks. 

We retrieved and were no sooner back 
in the blind than a single came across 
the bay behind us, far up and carrying 


mail. He flashed overhead too high for 
shooting, but he must have spotted the 
decoys in front of the other blind. His 
momentum carried him off downwind, 
but he was determined to join the 
crowd. He came about and beat back, 
and Steve took care of him. Then Mac 
and I were doing business with a pair 
that came to us from the direction of 
Walpole over on the Canadian side. 

It was like that for an hour. At 3 
o’clock we had 11 ducks. One to go, and 
I'd be buying four spaghetti dinners. 
Legal shooting time would be up at 
4:07 p.m. It looked like a pushover. 
Secretly I’d been hoping to lose, of 
course, and now I started to have 
visions of a limit kill for the four of us. 

Across the bay behind us a seaplane 
droned in and landed, and I looked 
around in time to see a cloud of raft 
ducks off the water, flushed by the big 
ship, eddying, turning, and starting to 
drift our way. 

They rode the wind across to us and 
went by outside the point, just beyond 
Steve’s and Harold’s reach, and they 
were a sight to make a man’s blood 
pressure climb. Mostly bluebills, with 
a few redheads and whistlers and a 
scattering of cans. Maybe 5,000 ducks, 
like black chaff over a threshing floor, 
traveling fast and low, tantalizingly 
near but not quite near enough. We 
could hear the rustle of wings above the 
wind as they streamed past, a silken 
sound with a fast, pulse-quickening 
rhythm to it. 


H™ a mile out, over Goose Bay, they 

came about abruptly, lowered their 
flaps, and pitched down. We could see 
them bobbing and dipping in the choppy 


seas, a long black line on lead-gray 
water. 

“Who buys dinner now?’ I asked 
Harold. 


‘Looks like I do,” he admitted. “Our 
blocks can’t offer that raft much compe- 
tition. They’ll knock our shooting for a 
row of fish shanties.” 

For the next hour we sat and watched 
the exasperating kind of a show that 
bluebills know how to put on. The sky 
was alive with ducks, but that did us no 
good. Little groups picked up from the 
water every few minutes looking for a 
spot out of the wind. A few even took 
notice of our stools and started to 
swing. But each time the raft on the 
open water was too much for them, and 
they changed their minds. 

A couple of big flocks joined the rait, 
1,000 or more in each bunch, and scat- 
tered bands kept dropping in, building 
it bigger and bigger. 

“Half the ducks on the flats will be 
out there by dark,” Mac _ predicted. 
“They're over a big shoal, and there's 
plenty of feed four or five feet under. 
They’ve got fair shelter and they wont 
stir a wing as long as this wind holds.” 
Four o’clock came finally, with seven 
minutes of shooting time left. “We 
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TAKE HOME YOUR DEER. 


Your investment in a good gun, ammuni- 
tion and warm clothing (although neces- 
sary) offers nothing to increase your 
chances of getting your deer. Rickard’s 
Buck Lure and “Tips to Deer Hunters” 
added to your regular equipment supplies 
the missing link between success and 
failure. The Buck Lure does two im- 
portant things: It helps the hunter to hunt 
in a down wind by erasing the warm 
body scent continually being thrown off 
by the hunter, and 
at the same time 


RAN EO APNEA 
PRI VBIGRES EE KG 





attracts deer because TIPS 
the odor is natural on HOW TO 
and they like it. The | WT DEER 


deer hunting meth- 
ods “Tips to Deer 
Hunters” contain all 
the points you should 
know including the 
weak points of the 
deer and how to 
outwit them. 


ORDER TODAY! 


oh 
532.00 


Postpaid 
PETE RICKARD Box 24 


PIONEER SPECIALIST 
ON ANIMAL SCENT GLANDS 


GUN-KADDY 


QBN The HANDY and SAFE WAY 
to CARRY YOUR GUN! 





Cobleskill, 








@ Gun Kaddy prevents gun- 
handling accidents. 

@ Carries your gun SAFELY and 
ALWAYS READY tor instant 
use. 

@ Leaves BOTH HANDS free. 
Saves you from Gun-burden. 

@ Avoids those ‘‘Lost shots’’. 
Your gun is always at hand. 

@ Protects delicate scopes and 
sights from use damage. 

@ Fits both right and lteft- 
handed shooters. 

@ Well made from choice top- 


grain cowhide, lockstitched 
and FULLY GUARANTEED. 


INTRODUCTORY PRICE: $12.50 - (Postpaid) 















New York 




















GUN KAMBY- reverse Cty. Mich. 
for QUALITY insist on + 
HOLSCLAW TRAILERS . 
FROM FREE 
$87.00 CATALOG 
UP 
HOLSCLAW BROS., INC. ‘iwoiane 








| corner hooks as shown, by bending 








‘Sind HIDDEN TREASURES 


GEIGER COUNTERS (as 
shown) for Uranium Detec- 
tion, TREASURE DETECTORS 
for gold silver, ete Light. 
weight ultra sensitive Best 
atany price, Also mineralights. 


@ INFORMATION FREE @ 


co. Oept. 7 
5420 Vineland, N.Hollywood, Calif 
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might as well pick up and go in,” Mac 
| admitted. 

| We had started to push the sneak 
| boat out of the rushes when we heard 
| the whistle of wings overhead. 

bluebills went by so fast they 
left smoke trails. 
for shooting, too, 
flat-footed. 

Mac swore under his breath, and I 
couldn’t hold back a smirking grin. It 
had been a good afternoon, with plenty 
| of action, and I no longer cared whether 

we collected that last bird. 

Then the unexpected happened, as it’s 
so likely to do with bluebills. Evidently 
the bunch had seen our stool under their 
wings and wanted another look. They 
swung in a wide circle, regrouped, and 
came barreling in. They slammed past 
broadside to us, beyond the blocks and 

| out of range, and were turning away 
when two cocky little drakes peeled off 

I still don’t know why they did it, bui 
we were ready for them. They set their 


A dozen 

almost 
They were plenty low 
but they’d caught us 


| 
| 


brakes and came sideslipping down 
reaching for the water while still 10 
yards above it. We took the pair of 


them. Mac’s shot was a second ahead 
and his duck stiuck with a splash as 
mine started to fall. We retrieved them 
and went on to pick up the blocks. 

“Bluebills.” Steve said reflectively as 
he started in on the second platter ot 
spaghetti at the Italian place in Fair 
Haven. “Great ducks. They'll stall 
you off for a month. Blind 
sneak boat, layout-——none of it any good. 
Then the wind blows or it spits a little 
snow. They move, and they'll fly down 
your gun barrel. Crazy little fools. But 
they can give a man a great day when 
they make up their minds to it.” 


“They sure can,’ Mac mumbled 
genially, ‘and a pretty fair dinner 
thrown in.” THE END 


Wire-Sereen Minnow Net 


make a minnow net 


7 can easily mé é i r net 
out of a piece of galvanized window 


screen 2 ft. square. A 1-in. strip of 
ticking folded and sewn on the cut 
edges will keep the wire from fraying 
but this is not essential. Make the 
wire 
around a large nail, but do not bend up 
the hooks at the ends until they have 
been threaded into the screen. 
Suspend the net with cord from the 
end of a 10-ft. pole. Some cracker 
crumbs sprinkled on the screen for bait 
will draw the minnows when the net is 
lowered under the surface of the water. 
Howard Smith. 
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FLY SCREEN ¢ \ HANDLE 


& WIRE 2° SQ. & 








PIECES OF WIRE 4 LONG 
BENT TO FORM CORNER HOOKS 
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shooting, * 


“NO-BITE” 


Hunting Shoes ¢ 


R.C. NICHOLS PAT, NO. 2,428,626 


ia 


cil 


Here’s sia 
the Sectet es cena 


PATENTED HIGH-CUT COUNTE 


positively eliminates all ride, bite, cha 
ing and blisters. High-cut counter «+ 
soft, flexible rubber fits snugly, protec 
sensitive heel tendon, never wrinkles « 
rubs. Narrow-shaped, foot-fitting molde 
heel won’t ride; socks wear twice, thre 
times as long. Waterproofed brown 1: 
leather top; maroon rubber bédtton 
cleated crepe outsole and heel. Men’s an 
women’s sizes. 

warm feet 
in the coldest weathe 


ANTI-FREEZI 
a yj YR 
RUBBER PAC 
Latest miracle o 
footwear science 
Proved by U. & 
servicemen in sub 
zero Climates. Ideal for hunting, trapping 
ice-fishing; toast-warm in ‘ice, snow 
freezing temperatures. Insulating jacke 
is the eomfort secret. You need only on 
pair of medium weight wool socks, 
matter how low the thermometer dips 
Service-tested, comfort-proved last 
makes hiking a pleasure. Treat yoursel 
to years of cold-weather comfort with : 
pair of Converse “‘Anti-Freeze’”’ pacs! 


Rod Reel sPportinG Boot: 


Perfect for duck hunter, fisherman and trapper. Reall 
rugged, yet lightweight. Easy-walking Convers 
“rocker” last; cleated crepe outsole for surer footing 




































See your dealer first. If he can’t supply you, write Dept. C 


CONVERSE RUBBER COMPANY 
MALDEN 48, MASSACHUSETTS 


‘CONVERSE 





GLASS POWERED 
BOWS 


NEW 


PAGE 


ac” BOoK 


’ 


by Fred Bear and Jack Van Coevering. 
Tells you how to shoot Bow and Ar- 
row. Contains valuable hunting tips 
Send 25¢ coin today for your copy of 
Booklet “A"'—or ask your dealer 


BEAR ARCHERY COMPANY 


Grayling, Michigan 


THREE RODS WEST 


(continued from page 59) 


told Ben and me about it while we sat 
in his office at the radio station in Cody, 
where his job was to keep the listening 
public informed on such matters as fish- 
ing, hunting, and organized sports. 

“The water is clean enough to drink,” 
he explained. ‘The country is mag- 
nificent. The trout are huge and hun- 
gry, and fight like cornered crocodiles.” 

“T reckon,” Ben observed, ‘‘there’s 
|not much more you could ask of any 
| stream.” 

Ben’s fishing hours had been spent in 
Florida—in the black waters of the 
Ochlockonee River, the limpid Wakulla, 
and at the mouth of the St. Marks, be- 
yond the lighthouse. He and I had made 





a few treks after trout, too, mostly to 
| the streams of the southern Blue Ridge 
|mountains. He had taken enough of 
| the high-hurdling fish to be acquainted 
with their antics. 

For a long time Gabby had been 
promising to introduce Ben and me to 
that section of the South Fork where, 
as the last rancher on the river had put 
it, “the road ends, and the trails and 
life begin.”’ 

So here I was, waving a spinning rod 
and wondering just what sort of be- 
ginning life would have for me. Prob- 
ably atomic, if I could hook the mon- 
arch trout that surely lived at the place 
where the river had gouged out the 








© Just off the press—the 
most complete, comprehen- 
sive shooter's catalog pub- 
lished. Packed full of valu- 
able information not found 
in any other catalog. HHlus- 
trates and gives complete 
data on scopes, sights, 
mounts, ammunition, re- 
loading equipment, powders 
and scores of other items, 
Write for your copy today— 
it's a must for every shooter. 


‘a 
WILLIAMS GUN SIGHT CO. 


Ch the Range’ 
7209 Lapeer Rd., Davison 3, Michigan 


Enclosed is 25¢ for complete ‘‘Williams Shooter‘s 
Catalog 44'' 
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| base of the cliff. I felt with my finger 
| for the nylon line, turned back the bail 
until it clicked, and heaved the plastic 
bubble toward the riffle. 

Whether it was my unfamiliarity 
with the outfit or a vagrant wisp of 
wind, the flies fell on the side of the 
river nearest me. Both the McGinty 
and the Light Cahill I was fishing as a 
dropper fly washed into the eddy on my 
side of the stream, missing the rock 
wall by a good 20 feet. 

Irked at my failure to reach the 
sweet spot, I fished them in, down the 
edge of the eddy, and waded farther 
into the pool until the water chilled my 
legs above the knees. I tried again, 
giving the bubble an awkward heave 
that sent the six-pound monofilament 
line looping across to the white water 
at the far rim of the hole. The bubble 
swirled and went under and the flies 
slowly melted into the background of 
the cobalt ledge. 

I got at least a small sense of satis- 
faction out of that. I had to admit 
there was no way I could have made a 
better cast. The nylon bored into the 
current and snaked slowly along the 
rock wall, while the two flies below 
the bubble scouted out the hidden crev- 
ices of the cavern. Tensed for a strike, 
I watched the flies drift completely 
through the pool. Then I cranked them 
in until I could see the plastic globe in 
the clear water. I was about to lift the 
rig out, when a small rainbow flashed 
from somewhere and nailed it—not one 
of the flies, but the bubble itself. In- 
stinctively, I raised the rod tip, jerk- 
ing him completely dut of the water, 
and I'll swear he had a surprised look 
on his face as he hit on his side and 
streaked for the depths of the pool. 





Three more casts failed to get an- 
other rise, so I waded to the gravel bar 
to thaw my legs, and contrive some 
method that would give me more ac- 
curacy with my flies. 

The next pool was a long, open 
trough, headed by two boulders that 
poured the river through a slot along 
one bank, past a nest of boulders piled 
like a cairn. 

I removed the bubble and pawed in 
my fly box until I found a _ small 
quarter-ounce casting weight. I fas- 
tened this six feet above the end of the 
line, and swapped one of my smaller 
flies for a white streamer with a crim- 
son hackle at its throat. After a couple 
of experimental casts into the shallows, 
to determine the most appetizing action 
of the streamer, I threw the rig to the 
head of the pool and whipped it past the 
boulders in a series of fast jerks, to 
simulate a darting minnow. 

That first cast brought a brown 
charging out of the shadows. He missed 
the feather on his first swirl and took 
it with a vicious wallop on his second. 
I gave him line to save the light mono- 
filament and he dug for depth. A pair 
of smaller trout came out of the re- 
cesses of the pool to watch the fight, 
circled for a moment and disappeared 
again. A dozen minutes later I netted 
the brown, a wide 16-incher, the first 
keeper of the day. 

I looked around to be sure I was 
alone, and then grudgingly admitted 
the spinning rod had given me a some- 
what better play than I expected. But 
my half-hearted enthusiasm plummeted 
again when the next two holes failed 
to produce. A d6zen small trout flirted 
with the white feather. And that’s all 
they did. 

I changed to a Mickey Finn and 
walked 200 yards up the gravel to 
where a rock the size of a five-room 
house divided the current of the river. 
Where the waters swirled around the 
lower edge of this massive monolith, I 
cast the fly to wash along the streak 
between the flow and eddy water. I was 
disgusted with spinning again and mj) 
eyes must have bugged out when a 
rainbow came from the blue depths and 
hit the fly on an upward surge that car- 
ried him clear of the surface. 


is rush upstream sent me scram- 

bling along the bank, risking light 
line in an effort to keep him from un- 
der the rock. But for the first five min- 
utes he had no intention of burying 
himself in that current. Time and 
again he took to the air, in the most 
dramatic maneuvers to throw the hook, 
and time and again I strained the 
nylon to pull him down. 

He wasn’t an exceptionally large 
trout—-18 inches at the most—but his 
stamina amazed me. I was wondering 
if it could be ascribed to an over-active 
thyroid, or the tackle I used, when his 
gas began to run out. I played him 
down—or thought I had—and led him 
at last into the shallow water toward 
my knees. I had reached for my net to 
end the fight, when the rainbow gave 4 
last show of power. He shot past me 
into the swift water of the rapids thal 
streaked through the tail slot of Ue 
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OUTSTANDING IMPORTED 


FIREARMS 








Finest custom made high 
power Sporting Rifles and 
; Carbines. All popular Calibers incluc:ng | 
new .308. Price $205.75. | 


| FRANCHI 12 or 20 Ga. AUTOMATIC ! 


cosine 







World’s lightest 12 or 20 | 

, gauge Automatic. Streamlined design, ex- 

| tremely easy and fast in handling and loading. 20 gauge I 
only 5 Ibs. 2 0z., 12 gauge 61% Ibs. Price $158. Ventilated l 

| rib $18 extra. 


| SAUER DOUBLE BARREL SHOTGUN | 


mtr en .( a? i 











I World renowned. Again , 
| available. Priced from $158. 


| Ask your dealer or send for 
FREE descriptive literature OL“ 


STOEGER ARMS CORPORATION 
45-18 Court Square, Long Island City 1, N. Y. 
Sales and Showrooms: 507 Fifth Ave. (at 42nd St.) N. Y. 
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FINEST RAINIER DOWN CAP 





























The ideal gift for the outdoorsman. Guaran- 
teed to be the finest down hat made. Warm, 
lightweight, comfortable. Weatherproof 
poplin crown filled with pure new down. 
Fur flap protects ears and back of neck 
Flexible 3” rubber-lined leather bill, won't 
crack or chip. Color choice smoke, sand, or 
scarlet. State hat size. Sent prepaid for just 
$6.95, fit and satisfaction guaranteed. 


Write for free Outdoorsman’s Catalog 


GENE WALBY 


Dept. C 208 Seneca St., SEATTLE 1, WASH. 
— 








Any Gunsmith 
Will Telb You That! 


Now airplane makers 
ond fine tool manu- 
facturers say it is the 
only sure answer to 


Rugged, accurate, single- 
Shot utility pistol: for all 
22 cal. rim-fire ammuni- 
tion. Safe, compact. flat 
design. Ideal for tackle 
luffle bag, or casual 
'se. Reliable tip-up action. 
Literature on request 


SHERIDAN PRODUCTS INC. 
3-J 


ept. 7 Racine, Wis. 


DEALERS 


MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER , 






pool. I splashed after him to keep the 
| line clear, but I wasn’t fast enough. 
| The current whipped my light nylon 
line under a rock. Before I could free 
'it, the weight of the fish in the fast 
water snapped it like a sewing thread. 

Oddly enough, I wasn’t too disap- 
pointed in the loss of that rainbow. I 
knew he’d rub the hook out against the 
gravel bottom and live to fight another 
fly. I was more concerned about get- 
ting my spinning tackle back in action. 
Was that my last bucktail? I sloshed 
ashore and pawed frantically through 
my kit, and I didn’t take a full breath 
again until I found one, the last such 
pattern in my box. 

Out of the same pool where I lost 
the rainbow, I caught two small cut- 
throats and a brook, then tied into a 
whitefish that gave me an interesting 
minute of underwater play before I 
brought him to the net and released 
him. 

The next 440 yards above that jagged 
hunk of midstream rock was one of the 
finest quarter miles I ever fished on any 
trout stream. I was getting the feel of 
spinning tackle. Everything else was 
right, too. Either the moon hung at 
the correct angle, or the red-and-yellow 
fly was a tantalizing tidbit the trout 
had looked for since the season opened. 
Whatever it was, the fish went berserk. 
Almost every cast brought a walloping 
strike, and more than once three or 
four trout raced for the lure. The larg- 
est individual usually won the sprint 
and tried to tear it apart. 

I lost count of the fish I caught, and 
kept only a couple of the largest 
strapping 17-inchers that bucked all 
the way from the strike to the net. Be- 
fore I came to the rock where a broken 
willow branch marked Gabby’s starting 
position, I had caught four species of 
trout—brown, brook, rainbow and cut- 
throat—and landed at least half a dozen 
whitefish, most of them small. 


A! Gabby’s rock, I tried a little experi- 
menting. I changed the Mickey 
Finn for a white streamer to fish a 
long, curving trough of deep water. But 
the white brought only a lazy roll or 
two, so I changed it for a bright yellow, 
then a brown, then a couple of combi- 
nations with red and yellow—-all with- 
out results. 

I tied on the saffron-shade Mickey 
Finn again. It touched the water where 
the pool angled and a cutthroat met it 
there, taking it in a swish that turned 
his broad tail to the sky. For fully 10 
minutes I fought him against the quiv- 
ering rod tip before he yielded to the 
steady pressure and came stubbornly 
in. He was my largest fish of the morn- 
ing—-a wide, golden four-pounder with 
the crimson throat crescent that gives 
him his name. 

I took my rod down and skirted the 
narrowing bars for a mile upstream 
until I spotted Gabby working a high- 
lighted pool with a copper spoon. Where 
the water washed under an uprooted 
stump, he let his spoon sink before he 
began the slow retrieve. He was learn- 
ing to use that casting rod. Suddenly 
I saw his line yank the rod into an arc. 
For a moment I thought he had hooked 





of 
elbow room and 
plenty of 


XY 
There’s sure a lot of room to move 
around in the Pine Tree State! And 
the beauty of it is that it’s a snap to 
get up into Maine via recently con- 
structed turnpikes and highways. 





Once you get up to Maine we can 
almost guarantee you'll have a fine 
time. Maine has plenty of large deer 
— the famous white tail deer, black 
bear (we have so many there is no 
closed season), bobcat, red fox, rac- 
coon, and rabbit. 

As for upland and migratory birds, 
Maine is second to none in the east. 
Partridge and the “explosive” wood- 
cock test the mettle of even the best 
gunners. While Maine’s pheasant and 
duck offer an abundance of good 
sporty shooting. 

Yes, sir, for real sport — good 
hunting, lots of elbow room, and 
crisp, invigorating air you can’t beat 
Maine! 


EXCELLENT 


ACCOMMODATIONS 


You will find well equipped sport- 
ing camps with central dining room 
facilities, hunting lodges, hotels, and 
motels. 

For FREE hunting booklet and 
information on open seasons, 
game, guides, what to wear, 
where to go, and accommoda- 
tions — send in coupon today. 


Maine Hunting Service, 1012 Gateway Circle, Portiand, Me. 


Please send my FREE Maine Hunting Guide 
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BRILLIANT 
VIEW 


ROOF PRISM 
construction and 
other exclusive 
Hensoldt features 
give these binoc- 
ulars great light 
gathering power 
and a broad field : 
of view. Ep 








Slender in shape, 
light in weight — 
easy to carry and 
hold. Ruggedly 
built models of 
6 to 16 power. 








ROOF PRISM BINOCULARS 


Sold by leading dealers. Write for literature. 





HENSOLDT Hunting Scopes 
234 to 8x 
























CARL ZEISS, INC. 
485 Fifth Ave., New York 17 





The greatest advance 
in. bow construction 
in 5, -" awa 


LY: -FLEX 
HUNTING, FIELD 
and TARGET BOWS 


Precision- wonton solid \ 
fibre glass cons truction \ 

















gives you 
@ Rifle-like accyracy A en- 
dous cast 4 
@indestructibility — Will 
never rot, rust, warp or 
take a set 


@ Complete safety—Will not 
shatter or/snap, EVEN |N 
SUB-ZERO COLD 

@ Unequalled strength — 
Stronger fian’ any wood 
of metal bow 

eAlvays iform cast 


Eight c¥stom models 
AFrom 10 fo 80 pounds pull) 


$5.50 to 
> eek a $26.95 


At Sporting Goods Dealers everywhere 


Look for ey 


Pioneers in Fibre Glass 
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the stump, then a rainbow knocked the 
lid off the pool. The crimson fish threw 
himself across a projecting arm of the 
stump and bored for depth, taking the 
spoon and leader with him. Gabby 
reeled in his line, grinning. 

“They're tough customers on this 
rig,’ he said. ‘‘That’s the fourth spoon 
these heavyweights have taken away 
from me this morning.” 

But he had landed all five species of 
fish on spoons and spinners. The best 
casting lures, he claimed, were done up 
in copper and gold. He had kept one 
specimen of each species to show that 
the slender casting rod wasn’t too in- 
efficient a weapon. 


“Want to trade rods?” I asked. 


Gabby sat down on a rock and tied. 


on a new leader. 

You know, I’m beginning to get thé 
hang of this thing,” he said sheepishly. 
“T didn’t like it at first, but a guy 
could have plenty of fun—and trout— if 
he really got acquainted with it.” 

“Now if Ben was here—’’ I said. 

Gabby shot me a quizzical look. 
“Where is Ben? I haven’t seen him 
since we left him in that first pool, 
with the fly line wrapped around his 
neck and feet. Reckon we ought to go 
back and look for him?” 

“Not that buckaroo,”’ I said. ‘‘He’s 
safe as an otter around the water.” 


started to search among the fish in 
I my creel for sandwiches. While we 
four mule deer came through the 
fringe of golden cottonwood trees and 
out on the gravel bank across the 
river. For a long five minutes they 
stood with their muzzles and big ears 
up, watching us, before the buck led 
them stiff-legged back into the trees. 


ate, 


For almost an hour after lunch, we 
lounged on the bar, enjoying the cool 


air, the sound of rushing water, and ab- 
sorbing the beauty of bright purple and 
gold against the backdrop of ragged 
peaks that piled tier on tier toward tne 
main range of the big divide. 

Ben was long overdue, so we decided 
to fish together for another hour, Gabby 
working one pool and I the next. If our 
fishing partner hadn’t appeared by then, 
we'd turn back downriver to look for 
him. 

Gabby cast into the first hole and I 
was slightly amazed at the distance and 
accuracy he had acquired. He threw 
a quarter-ounce spinning lure under an 
overhanging cottonwood limb into the 


fast water at the break of a pool and | 


brought it back with a 12-inch brook 
trout that stayed in the air most of the 
way. He caught another brookie. Then 
I got one in the same water with my 
bucktail. 

Just above the hole, the stream 
rounded a granite ledge, making a swirl 
at each notch in the wall, and we waded 
across the thigh-deep stream to fish 
those crevices from the narrow gravel 
bank on the opposite side. I tied a cop- 
per spinner in front of my fly and took 
a heavy cutthroat that ran the length 


| of the pool three times before I beached 


him at the brink of the lower rapids. 


| By the time I had my net around him, 


SPORTSMEN ACCESSORIES, INC., Beacon, N.Y. Gabby was playing a 


| the same crevice. 


rainbow out of 
His trout was giving 





him a spectacular battle along the wal! 
“It’s Old Muley himself,’’ Gabb: 
barked as the rainbow bounced again: 
the rock wall in a frantic jump. ‘“T! 
grandpa of all your fingerlings and fry.” 
A moment later trout and lure sepa- 
rated at the top of a leap, and the suc- 
denly silent radio announcer watched 
his lure drop beside his feet. 
“We'd better go find Ben,” I grinned. 
We met Ben at the angled pool where 
Gabby had started that morning. Ce- 
mented on his face was a mixture of 
amazement and pure satisfaction. He 
had forgotten his sandwiches—even the 
fact he was supposed to meet us at 


noon. I reached for the slender rod in 
his hand, and he jerked it away and 
backed up like his honor had _ been 
threatened. 

‘“‘Nobody gets this,’ he said, “until 
the day is over.” 

“Did you have any luck with it?” 


Gabby asked. 

With the air of a man who had just 
discovered gold, Ben showed us three 
huge cutthroats cramped in his creel 

“Boys,” he said, “this ain’t nothing 
You should have seen the ones that got 
away.” 

We quit fishing for the day, sat on a 
flat stone that paralleled the pool, and 
went back to the question of the per- 
fect fishing rod. I had new respect fo! 
spinning and frankly said so. Ben was 
the most converted fly rodder I eve 
met. 

“How long,’ he asked, “have they 
been making these things ?’’ 

So we made it a permanent trade, all 
of us, sitting there on the banks of the 
river, each man thoroughly satisfied 
with his new equipment. 

What did we prove? Don’t ask me. 
unless it’s that when the mountains are 
awash with beauty, and the fish are 
big and biting in a virgin stream, you 
have a day you'll never forget. — THE END 





SALT WATER 


(continued from page 14) 


about 4 in. long called sand eels, 0! 
sand launces. Though they’re around 
at all seasons, sand eels are unusually 
abundant in spring and fall. Given to 
burrowing for all sorts of small marin 
life, they dive in and out of loose bottom 
sand with amazing agility. 

Because he didn’t recognize the pres- 
ence of sand eels, many an angler who 
has seen big fish feeding close inshore 
has wondered why his plugs and con- 
ventional squids weren't struck. Trouble 
was that his lures in no way imitated 
the sand eels. What he needed was 4 
squid designed in the shape and ap- 
pearance of a sand eel—a thin piece 0! 
block tin 4 or 5 in. long painted gree! 
on top and tipped with white feathers. 
Such a lure, wiggling along and bump- 
ing bottom now and then, would havé 
driven those stripers and blues be! serk 

Heavy stringers reward surf fishel- 
men who learn to recognize the bait o” 
which their game is feeding and then 
strive to deliver a reasonable facsimilt 
thereof.— George Heinold. 
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SPORTSMEN—Put this coach- 
camp on your pick-up and go 
any where anytime. This all- 
season mobile “camp” is 
comfortable and economical. ks 


Easily bolted on your pick-up. A roomy dinette and galley 


No extra license. Completely 
equipped. Electric lights, gas 
range, refrigerator, sink with 
water connections, head room 
6'2". Sleeps three. Also 
on 18 ff. trailer. 





Luxurious double bed 6’7" 


Discover the Cree Coach way Plus roll back upper berth. 
to carefree outing and vacation trips. Write or wire for 
Dept. 9-OL 


descriptive folder and prices. 


CREE COACHES 
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MICHIGAN 













FOR THE 
SPORTSMAN 
WHO HATES 
TO QUIT 


RAIN-ZIP 
COVERALL $495 


Postpaid 





WITH 
DETACHABLE PARKA HOOD 
FISH — HUNT — BOAT! 


Roomy swing - action coverall 
suit of famous waterproof 
Fashon. Zipper closing, remov- 
able parka hood. Excellent 
windbreaker. Folds wet or dry 
into handy pocket pouch. No 
stick, peel or odor. Ideal for 
fishing, hunting, boating, work- 
ing, etc. Sizes: small, medium, 





large. Order today! Money- 
back guarantee. Sent COD 
$4.95 plus postage or we pay 


postage if you remit with order. 
Agents’ Inquiries Invited 
GARDINER PRODUCTS 

18 E. 11th St., Dept. G-93, Kansas City 6, Mo. 
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§ PREVENTS RUST 


’ oes > tusricates 
” Little G b STAYS PUT 


q Long my 4 CLEANS 


GUNS ¢ AMMUNITION 
FRE 


German, Jap, 


List of 
foreign or 


Guns & 
domestic 
Italian, etc. Parts for En- 
field, Spr, M1 Carbine, Colt Frontier, etc. 
HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CoO. 
L-52 Warren St., New York 7. N.Y. 


CUNSLICK mca 


Complete 


> 


Ammo, 





Most Critical Shooter! 
Beautiful Duraluminum Clean 


ing Rod, Tips, Bronze Brushes 

N STURDY AS Solvent, Gunslick, Patches and 
STEEL Oil. TRAY IS REMOVABLE 
* Shotgun Wits $2.95. Rifle Kits 

As $2.75 or Pistol Kits $2.25. Buy 

Ae from your Hardware or Sporting 


Goods Dealer 










Make "HIM" happy | 
with a GUNSLICK KIT! 





QUTERS LABORATORIES, Inc., Dept. 01-9 ONALASKA, WIS. 


'that they were rams. I 


Getting 
the 
Range 


with Jack O’Counoz 


| 
Or” of the handiest pieces of equip- 
ment a hunter can own is a good 
spotting scope. The target shot and 
the bench-rest enthusiast can hardly 
get along without one. Walking back 
and forth from firing point to target 
| to look at each group you make is a 
| fine way to get exercise but it’s pretty 
dull otherwise. It’s much easier to move 
one’s head a bit and take a peek through 
the spotting scope. A good one is also 
enormously useful in target shooting 
for estimating the wind as one watches 
the mirage boil this way and that. 

The spotting scope is equally helpful 
to the trophy hunter who goes after 
mountain and plains game. It is seldom 
that game is located with one 
a job for good binoculars. 
scope is used to size up the trophy once 
it’s found. 

The sheep hunter, particularly, can 
Save a vast amount of wear and tear on 
his legs with a spotting scope. In fact, 
he should never go on a hunt without 
one—-as I did in 1945 in the Yukon. It 
was the last time I ever did anything so 
foolish. I remember a morning on Count 
Creek, not far from the Alaska border. 
One guide had left us to take the out- 
fitter back to the highway, 
other went out with my companion. So 

| I hunted alone for a couple of days. 

The first morning, using 8X binocu- 
lars, I found a bunch of sheep about 
3,000 fi. above camp and 4 miles away. 
Snow-white, glittering in the first rays 

| of the sun, they were feeding a couple 
of thousand feet above timberline in a 


that is | 
The spotting | 





end the} 


grassy saddle. All were about the same 


size, so it was a reasonable assumption 
rode over to 
the foot of the mountain, tied my horse, 
and made the climb. And when I got 
there I found them to be a 
young ewes. 

The next day I located two rams 
bedded on a point about a mile away 


bunch of | 


and far above me. With the binoculars | 


I knew they were rams, probably old 
ones. But I couldn’t size up the heads— 
a magnification of 8 diameters simply 
wasn't enough. I climbed up a canyon 
out of sight, got above them, and came 
down. They were old rams, all right, 
but the horns were short, badly broomed, 
and not worth taking. 

On that same trip, but ir another 
area, lack of a spotting scope put me 
through one of the toughest days I've 
ever had in hunting sheep. My guide, 
Field Johnson, and I saw a whole file of 
rams coming down a ridge over a mile 
away. There were 14 of them, and we 
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NEW , i era 
BRUNSWICK 


CANADA 
Still the sportsman’s 


Paradise! 


Let us help you plan your hunting 
trip now. A free copy of "The 
Outdoorsman's New Brunswick” is 
yours for the asking —giving all the 
information you need to plan an 
exciting visit to New Brunswick's 
famed hunting grounds. 

These excellent hunting areas gener- 
ally are readily accessible and there 


are accommodations to suit every 
taste. 


Clip the coupon and send it today! 






SEES 


Please send me free copy of | 

g LJ “The Outdoorsmen’s New Brunswick” H 
ss 

* Also free copy of ‘ 

: iia () “Fish and Hunt” e40L ‘ 

1 The Director, i 

1 New Brunswick Travel Bureau ! 

- Fredericton, New Brunswick, Canado. : 

. Name i 
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: Address ' 
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New ‘Lather Bomb’ Makes 
Outdoor Shaving a Joy! 


What a boon to campers! Rich, creamy 
lather right out of a can. No brush, no 
greasy cream. Just push valve—out 
comes lather! A cinch to stow, too. Meta! 
container has tight-fitting turret top. No 
worry about broken jars or split tubes 
with AERO SHAVE. Built-in Lano-Lotion 
soothes skin. 3 beard-softeners mean 
triple comfort. Slick, quick shaves in 
hard or soft water. Get AERO SHAVE... 
best of the “‘bombs’’! Only 59¢. 





USE “PUSH-BUTTON” LATHER 


AERO SHAVE 
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INVERTERS 


ts 
For Inverting D.C. to A.C... . Specially Designed for 
operating A.C. Radios, Tape Recorders, Wire Re- 
corders, Record Changers, Television Sets, Amplifiers, 
Address Systenis, Radio Test Equipment and most 
small electrical and electronic devices from D. C. 
Voltages in Vehicles, Ships, Trains, Planes and in 









































D. C. Districts, 
Input A.C, Output 
D Output Wattage Consumer 
Type Volts 60 Cycles Int. Cont.Net Price 
6-LIF 6] 110 volts] 407 35 [325.55 
“S41Fr 1 wiiic 50| 35 | 25.55_ 
*6-RSD | oT io” | 851 75 5 
*12-RSD Y i2fi10 ‘| 1257100 | 39.25 
“B2-RSD___[ 327110 150] 100 | 39.25 — 
Ti0-RSD | 110] 110 250] 150 | 39.25 _ 
*12T-HSG 127110 250 | 200 | 96.45 
TIOAT-RHE | 110] 110 325] 250 | 56.95, 
There 1s on ATR model for most any application. “Available 
with leather ee handie at $1.00 additional —optionol. 


Do (fHy0009) 


/ NEW DESIGNS DC-AC lnverters, 
vy NEW LITERATURE Aute Rodio Vibrators 


See your jobber on wrile factory 


AMERICAN TELEV: EVISION & Ravio Co. 
; Quality Producta Since (93/4. 


SAINT PAUL 1, MINNESOTA—U.S.A__ 


Learn More ABOUT GUNS 
and SHOOTING 
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et, 


-_ 
vA 
ba The AMERICAN 
es RIFLEMAN will give 
% | you a wealth of in- 
Zz. formation about guns 
wt of all types: rifles— 
we } pistols—shotguns, for- 
= “ : 
od ' eign and domestic, 
\ sporting and military, 
<< modern and antique; 
; the best calibers and 
poe loads; the proper iron 
. and scope sights for 
maximum accuracy; detailed “how-to-do-it” 
information on reloading and gun remodeling; 
experienced technical advice on new equipment, 
accessories and gadgets. Every 96-page issue 
is pack-jammed with interesting and helpful 
information—exclusively about guns and shooting. 
Send $4.00 for subscription to 12 monthly 
issues—and receive two past issues, free. And 
for no extra cost you can become a member of 
the NRA, along with a quarter million other 
sportsmen! Full price refunded if not satisfied 
after receiving first three copies. (If you prefer, 
just write “Bill Me’; invoice will follow.) 


For your convenience, use coupon below 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1602-H Rhode Island Ave., N.W., Wash. 6, D.C. 


1 would like to take advantage of your special 
offer. 





Name 
Address 
City & State. 
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assumed that in a bunch that large 
| there’d be a good trophy. We made the 
| stalk through the heads of three tre- 


| mendous canyons and once I almost 


broke my neck. We got within 250 yd. 
of the sheep—and not one was a trophy 
ram. 
| The best sheep trophy I’ve ever taken 
| I owe to a spotting scope. In 1950 Moose 
| Johnson, my guide, located three Dall 
| rams over a mile away at the head of a 
great basin in the Yukon. We set up the 
scope. The rams were nothing to shout 
| about. But we noticed the white nose 
| of another ram sticking up over a little 
ridge, and then got a look at the base 
of one of his horns. It was noticeably 
| more massive than the bases of the 
| other horns in sight. Without the spot- 
ting scope we’d never have seen the 
| ram, and even if we had we could never 
| have judged the base. That big ram, 
|now in my trophy room, is well up 
| among the first 12 world-record sheep. 
| The first type of spotting scope was 
a long, drawtube affair sometimes called 
|}a “spyglass’’—the kind that Black- 
| beard the pirate puts to his eye in the 
|movies—-and also the kind that the 
Scotch deerstalkers made famous. Most 
| spyglasses have small objective lenses, 
small fields, and poor light-gathering 
power. 

The modern, prismatic spotting scopes 
are much superior. First I ever saw 
were made in Germany by Zeiss, but 
the U.S. has long been producing 
crack scopes, of which the Bausch & 
|Lomb, Argus, and Unertl glasses are 
examples. They are relatively light, 
wide of field, and brilliant. Under good 
| light conditions they can pick up a .22 
caliber bullet hole in the black at 200 
yd. and a .30 caliber hole at 300. They 
can show you if the points on a ram’s 
horns are broomed or perfect and tell 
you how many points a buck or a bull 
elk has. At enormous distances, they 
can tell you if a white speck you picked 
up with your binocular is a rock or a 
drowsing billygoat. 

For ordinary use, the power of a 
good spotting scope runs from 15X to 





| 
| 
| 
| 





Micatidtions can find you game but often you need a spotting scope to judge its siz¢ 


30X. The best bet for all-round use is 
about 20X. The higher the power, the 
more mirage the spotting scope picks 
up, and the more necessary it is to keep 
it rock-steady. Beyond a point, in- 
creasing power without increasing the 
size of the objective lens doesn’t in- 
crease definition (sharpness of detail) 
but simply makes things look larger 
Bausch & Lomb makes a whole flock of 
eyepieces to change power in their fine 
Balscope Sr., so called—15X, 20X, 30X 
and 60X. When there is a good deal of 
mirage, the 15X is the most useful eye- 
piece; under good light conditions, with- 
out mirage, the 30X is. The best all- 
round eyepiece is the 20X. The 60X is 
for looking at the heavens only, but 
you ought to get a load of the moon 
through it! 

One firm making spotting scopes ran 
ads showing lush-looking babes using 
20X% jobs offhand to study nature and 
spy on the neighbors. Wow! Just look- 
ing at those ads used to make my head 
ache, because the spotter ain’t worth a 
darn without a stand. Even if rested 
on a log, a 20X will wiggle and wobble 
enough to make you seasick. Several 
outfits make little metal tripod stands, 
and some hunters adapt camera tripods 
to spotting scopes for use around camp. 
Some of my happiest memories of hunt- 
ing trips are of lazing around camp 
and watching game with a spotter. 
Once, on the upper Muskwa in northern 
British Columbia, I spent most of a 
miserable, drizzly day watching two 
Stone rams sleeping and feeding on the 
hillside across the river. Definition was 
so good I could count the rings on their 
horns and watch them bat their eyes. 

Another time, with binoculars, I 
found a rock that looked like a bear. I 
set up the spotting scope, and it still 
looked like a grizzly asleep. I could see 
his hump, the light hair on his back. 
But he didn’t move and it is a rule that 
unless you see eventual movement, what 
you’re watching isn’t game. 

I showed the rock to the outfitter and 
he said it was the damnedest one he'd 
ever seen but it was surely a rock. I 
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@ STOPS COSTLY OIL BURNING! 


INCREASES GAS MILEAGE! 
@ RAISES COMPRESSION! 


Drop Motaloy Tabs into fuel 
tank. Motaloy’s scientific metal 
plating action takes place while 
you drive. Lasts 200,000 miles 
—Motaloy is guaranteed 
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Sensational, New 


All-Weather, All-Climate Vacation Trailer 
LOOK AT AMAZING LOW PRICE 


THE LUXURY 
WE'VE PACKED 


IN 15 FEET! 
[ ES 
Box 98 


Dept. 09 
| | Linden, Mo. 


1205 Hightower 
Revolutionary NEW high powered 


vacation trips. Sleeps Four. 
Range, refrigerator. Fully in- 
sulated. Heater. See TOUR-IT 
at your dealer, or write for free 
literature and prices. 





Macon, Ga. 
















At dealers everywhere* 
New valve principle. fingertip cock- 
ing, precision rifled barrel, blued steel 


Write for catalog. 
9 finish, adjustable sight, .22 caliber. 


CROSMAN ARMS CO., Fairport, N. Y., Dept. 42 
Bige 6 















on ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 
There 


in Alaska Sleeping Bag to fit every need, 

Weather condition and pocketbook. First choice of 
bortsmen and outdoorsmen for over 838 vears, Lowest 
ory prices. Write for free catalog ce Down 


f J cribing 
Wool. Kapok 


filled sleeping bags 
Down insulated 


garments 


iir mattresses, 
Guaranteed to satisfy 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG & 
Alaska Sleeping Bag ee a 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 


j RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
| Bargain” Catalog to: 
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Perfect for hunting, fishing, | 


showed it to my partner. Then the 
cook wanted to see it, but while we'd 
been talking the rock had got up and 
walked away. 

A spotting scope is no substitute for 
| binoculars. Instead it supplements 
|them. It isn’t easy to lug around. 





| Best stunt is to carry it in a rucksack 
on your back along with the stand, or 
have the guide carry it—if you have a 


guide. 
For target shooter, bench-rest shoot- | 
er, experimenter, and trophy hunter, 


the cost (the better part of a C-note) | 
of a good spotting scope is dough well | 
spent. 

While we're at it, we'd better list an- 
other use for one. My 13-year-old | 
daughter sets up my Bausch & Lomb 
on a tripod, screws in the 30X eyepiece, 
and on dull summer evenings watches 
the movies at a drive-in theater across 


the river in Washington State, and 
about a mile away. She says to tell 
both Mr. Bausch and Mr. Lomb that 


she wishes they’d bring out a model 
wired for sound. 


Dominion 7 mm. Fodder 





= 


ecause many 7 mm. rifles, including 

the little Czech Brno carbines, have 
come into Canada since the war, Ca- 
nadian Industries, Ltd., is now loading | 
7 x 57 ammo in Dominion brand. In- 
stead of standardizing on the 175-gr. | 
bullet, as American loading companies | 
have done, the Canadians picked the 
139-gr. bullet, a semispitzer soft point 
on the order of the 130-gr. .270 W.C.F. 
made by the same company. (The latter | 
is an accurate and deadly bullet, by the 
way, one which I have used consider- 
ably on Canadian hunts. 
| ford used it in 1951 to knock over the 
| No. 5 world-record mountain caribou. 
It was a one-shot kill.) 

The 139-gr. bullet is loaded to the old | 
Western Cartridge Co. figures of 2,900 
foot seconds, apparently in a 29-in. bar- 
rel, which is the customary barrel for 
| taking 7 x 57 muzzle velocities. In my 


light 7mm. with 22-in. barrel, velocity 














|on the Speer electronic chronograph 
was about 2,890. Powder charge is 


| 45 gr. of what appears to be No. 4064. 
I tried 45 gr. of a canister lot of No. 
4064 in Dominion cases with Dominion 
No. 81% primers and got almost identi- 
cal velocity and point of impact. Ac- 
curacy was very good. 

There is a good deal of interest in the 
|7 mm. in the United States and much 
|demand for a high-velocity load with 
the 139-gr. bullet. American compa- 
nies that import certain Dominion am- 
munition will probably bring the 7 x 57 
cartridge in for those who do not hand- 
load. 

That load can be duplicated by the 
reloader with the 139-gr. A.B.C. and 
M.G.S. bullets ahead of 45 gr. of No. 
| 4064. Almost identical velocity can be 
| obtained with 46 gr. of No. 4320. No. 
| 4064 which is supposed to be slower- 
| burning than No. 4320, but ain’t—gives 

the A.B.C. 139-gr. bullet a muzzle ve- | 
locity of 2,935 foot seconds with Win- 
chester cases and a 22-in. barrel. What 
pressures run I cannot say. 











My son Brad- | | 
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FALL TRAVEL TIPS 


@ warm days—cool nights 


CANADA- e 


miles of super highways 











VACATIONS (all toll free) 
UNLIMITED ®@ convenient highway picnic tables 
®@ wonderful shopping with liberal 
exemptions. 

te es | 
Ontario Travel | 
| 62-J Parliament Bidgs., Toronto 2, Ontario | 
| Please send me free highway map and 64- | 
page illustrated booklet about Ontario. 
| | 
| Name. .cccccccccccccccccscccscsscece | 
| | 
| SHOE ec cc ccdcccdcccdsdicdccececoeseos | 
| | 
J City. cccccccccccccecs SiGisscccscen f 
| PLEASE PRINT | 
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ANGLING 


No Bab 


DAYS FOR 
FISHING 


RAY BERGMAN 





ometimes, as many a frustrated 
S angler will tell you, “they ain't 
bitin’.’’ Well, I get skunked too, 
but I’m not convinced that’s the reason. 
It’s my firm conviction that fish are al- 
ways biting during any normal fishing 
season. The only reason we don’t take 
them is that we often use up the day 
before we hit on the right combination. 
This belief isn’t all theory, either. 
Isn't there always somebody who catches 
fish while the rest of us fail? Such con- 
sistently successful anglers are found in 
fishing areas across the country, and 
pure luck doesn’t strike the same men 
that often. They're making their own 
luck, and it’s no secret how they do it: 
They simply observe and control those 
things that make fish strike. Four of 
the most important things they experi- 
ment with are the color, size, silhouette, 
and action of their lures. There are a 
thousand other things that might make 
a difference, but these are things you 
can always use to good advantage. 


Nolor of your lure—be it a plug, fly, 
C or natural bait—is important. I’m 
familiar with the theory that fish are 
color-blind, that they see all colors as 
various shades of gray, but that doesn’t 
change my opinion. It may be true that 
a tish hits a bright-red lure because he 
sees it as his favorite shade of gray. I 
don’t know, but does it matter? If fish 
aren't choosy about colors as we see 
them, they are partial to the shades of 
gray they represent. So it amounts to 
the same thing. 

Just why certain colors appeal to fish 
is difficult to understand. Fish may re- 
fuse what you think is a perfect color 


only to snap up another lure that 
doesn’t seem to resemble the natural 
food. You have to guess then. Maybe 
they strike the off-color lure because it 
makes them mad. Perhaps it represents 
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a new and interesting tidbit they want 
to sample. Or maybe they think it’s a 
familiar food, one you don’t know about. 
I'm only certain that such things 
happen. 

Light, of course, has everything to do 
with color as seen through human eyes, 
but fish seem to have a different slant. 
Practical experience suggests that they 
are able to distinguish between colors 
that we can’t see. Otherwise, how 
would you explain the fact that trout 
are often most selective about color 


at 


7a te 








patterns during the blackest of black 
nights? I’ve fished nights when the 
smallest dash of color made one fly 
much more deadly than one that was 
identical otherwise. I couldn’t see the 
difference in the dark, but the trout 
could. They wanted certain colors. 


ut there are some general rules to 

follow on choice of color. One is 
that a dull lure is usually best for dark 
or overcast days, a bright lure better 
for bright days. This has been demon- 
strated to me many times by a variety 
of fish, but I remember one day when 
the trout made the point rather dra- 
matically. It was an on-and-off day 
weatherwise, first bright and sunny, 
then dark with drifting clouds and 
flurries of rain. I started with a bright 
Fan-wing Royal Coachman at a time 
when the sun was out, and the fish were 
really going for it. Then the first clouds 
shut off the sun and a hurried shower 
pelted the water. I stayed with my 
Coachman during this period, but I took 
only one small fish. When the sun 
came out the trout rushed my gaudy 
fly again. 

This happened several times before I 
really began to make an experiment of 
it. By then I had all the fish I wanted, 
so I tied on a dark Hendrickson fly and 
flipped it out on the sunny water. Noth- 
ing happened. Trout that had been gob- 
bling up my bright fly minutes before 
wouldn't take the dark one—not until 
the next bank of clouds darkened the 
water. Then they wanted the dull Hen- 
drickson instead of the colorful Coach- 
man. That was repeated over and over 
the rest of the day. 

But don’t jump to the conclusion that 
this is a faultless system. It has worked 
for me many times, but it has also 














“All you do is sit around the house and fish! 
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crossed me up and left me guessing. 
You might find trout gorging them- 
selves on a natural hatch of bright flies 
on a dull day, for instance, and that’s 
likely to upset the theory for the time 
being. 

When you fish underwater lures, 
you'll find color even more important to 
the fish. That’s because surface lures 
create depressions as they rest on top 
of the water. These depressions act like 
distorting lenses in preventing clear vi- 
sion from below. Underwater lures, un- 
less they’re obscured by their rapid 
motion, are seen more clearly. Remem- 
ber, too, that fish often approach under- 
water lures from below, so take the 
bottom of your lure into consideration 
when you want to change colors. 

Size of the lure is your next consider- 
ation, and even fishermen who are 
casual about color differences think 
size is very important indeed. The 
growing interest in spinning equipment 
and the small lures designed for spin- 
ning have given the small-lure advo- 
cates the edge recently, but the big-lure 
anglers still have their innings. The 
smart thing, in selecting plugs, flies, or 
baits, is to compromise on an assort- 
ment of sizes. Many fly fishermen con- 
sider trout flies larger than No. 12 mon- 
strosities, yet I know that sizes 8 and 
10 are often more effective, especially 
when fishing rough water with the dry 
version or when going down deep for 
big fish on the bottom. It’s a question 
of suiting the situation. The tiny flies 
—14 to 20, or even smaller if you can 
get them—will take trout rising for the 
wisplike midges at times when big 
flies fail. On the other hand, trout may 
be just as ready to strike a big fly, even 
while they’re feeding on a tiny natural 
hatch. Be ready with both sizes and 
experiment. 


hat also applies to bass and bass 

lures. Bass have big mouths, but 
they'll often pass up a big lure for a 
small one. The first rule I’d venture here 
is that the big fellows are more likely to 
go for big lures. Those old lunkers get 
lazy. They want to fill their bellies 
with just two or three spurts of ex- 
trtion when they can, and it’s a weak- 
less you can play on. Other than that, 
the color of the water should decide 
loth the size and color of the lure you 
se, and that applies not only to bass 
jul to most fresh-water fishing. <A 
small lure in a dull color can be seen 


tasily in clear water. It’s a good 
hoice. Murky water is the signal to 


‘iart with a large lure in a color that 
stows up well. (And this seems a 
s00d time to add that surface lures are 
*ldom any good in deep water. Save 
‘em for fish in the shallows. ) 

The silhouette of your lures makes a 
liference too, when you're dealing with 
‘issy fish. You seldom hear it men- 
toned, but it’s what makes certain 
Ypes of wings and tails on flies more ef- 
Plugs and artificial bugs may 
“So owe their success to their shape or 
‘lhouette instead of their size or color. 

Action of your lure is still another 
"idely varying factor you control and 
‘“periment with to good advantage. 
‘ome weird things spend part or all 


of their life cycle in or on the water, | 
and they go through queer antics. Fish | 


feed on most of them, and the possibili- 
ties for imitating their actions with ar- 
tificials are almost endless. 


But there are some action patterns | 


that take fish day after day. They’re 
worth knowing. One of the most deadly 
lure actions is the injured-minnow ef- 
fect—a lure fished so that it wobbles to 
the surface when pressure on the line is 
released and dives again when jerked. 
It gives the impression of a minnow 
that wants to get down into deep water 
and can’t. It’s a fish-killer. 


> trolling, as explained 
month’s article, is another depend- 
able device. Not that it’s always best by 
any means, not for all kinds of fish and 
water, but it can be startlingly efficient 
when other systems won’t work. I think 
the reason is that fish haven't time to be 
too critical of lures that are zipped 
past them. They grab them as if they 
were afraid they were going to get 
away, without the caution they might 
show a lure they can examine leisurely. 

The effectiveness of naturally drifting 
dry flies, darting nymphs, wobbling 
spoons, and surface plugs that cause a 
commotion is well known, of course, 
but once in a while experimenting turns 
up something new that fits a particular 
problem. Like the time last year when 
we found the smallmouth bass hanging 
on the bottom in swift water. It seemed 
to require a lure that would get to the 
bottom fast and stay there during the 
retrieve. The lure that did that was a 
half-ounce lead job with a single hook 
that trailed some white streamer feath- 
ers. That did the job, as far as action, 
size, and silhouette were concerned. 
Color was another matter. This lure 
was made with white, yellow, or red- 
painted heads, but the bass didn’t take 
it until all the paint was scraped off, 
leaving only the dull gloss of scraped 
lead. When that sheen wore off the lure 
lost its charm; it had to be scraped 
again. It was one of those memorable 
days when we had time to figure out 
and adjust the things that made the dif- 
ference. Otherwise, we'd have had to 
shrug off our day with something like 
“they ain’t bitin’.” 

Needless to say, there’s more to fish- 
ing than juggling lures according to 
their color, size, silhouette, and action. 


Getting to know the water you fish and | 


the movements of the fish in it is more 
valuable than all the tips anyone can 
give you, but that’s something you can't 
be told about. Conditions vary too 
much. Personal, on-the-spot study is 
the only way to do that. 

No one will ever know all the notions 
fish have, but these hints will narrow 
the problem a little. Give them a fair 
trial. I'm partial to my pet systems, too, 
but I pass them up when they fail me. 
Too many anglers always fish their 
favorite lure by their established sys- 
tem, sticking to it with the patience of 
Job when it’s not working. That’s an 
admirable loyalty, but it’s not the feel- 
ing to have if you want to catch more 
fish. You must experiment to find the 
combinations that make fish strike.— 
Ray Bergman. 
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‘For spinning, casting and trolling, you 


will find “Whirlaway” to be the great- 
est achievement in reels. A “Whirlaway” 
makes every one an expert. Together 
with a Great Lakes glass rod this reel 
makes the perfect combination for all 
fishermen, 


Complete with rod, reel, monofilament 
line, line twist compensator, bead chain 
swivel and practice plug. 


WHIRLAWAY 















eat Whirlaway 

Reel and Rod, the unique ah Oe 
d other Great Lakes fishing ¢4 

— your nearest degler. 


See the Gr 


ment at 








GREAT LAKES PRODUCTS 


8655 Military Ave., Detroit 4, Mich., U.S.A. 
Canadian Div., Great Lakes Sporting Goods, Ltd. 
856 Walker Rd., Windsor, Ont. 
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Good Catch 
Keep dry) 2x 
















These zephyr-weight pack- 
ables give you real sealed- 
in protection; heat-sealed 
seams can’t leak— 

the garments are 100% 
waterproof. They’re 


resistant. 


U. S. PLASTIC 

SPORTS JACKET 
@ snap closure 
@ thigh length 

@ convenient pocket 


U. S. PLASTIC 
SPORT TROUSERS 
@ ELASTICIZED waist 


@ slash-pocket open- 
ing to reach un- 
derneath clothing 


UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 


Rockefeller Center © New York 


“fe 





You Do Not Need 
Big Hooks But — 


you do need strong hooks — Mustad- 
Viking hooks — with quick, easy-pene- 
trating points and sturdy, tempered bends 
and shanks. Ask your dealer for these fine 
Norwegian fish hooks: He has them, or 
can get them for you either loose as 
shown, or finely snelled by the foremost 
fish hook snellers of the U. S. and Canada. 
Remember the name and number: 


MUSTAD-VIKING 


Quality No. 94840 
The hooks with Mustad hollow points 


O. MUSTAD & SON 


Manufacturers 

Established 1832 NORWAY 
New York — 320 Broadway 
Los Angeles — 354 So. Spring St. 


OSLO 














GET THis FAMOUS 
FILSON CRUISING COAT 


Long-wearing, comfortable! 
Thru Your Local Dealer 





For a complete description 
write to C. C. FILSON CO. 
Maritime Bidg., Seattle 4, Wash. 

Since 1897 








130 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


HAUL OF THE HIEPUS 


(continued from page 36) 


est blues follow them. And top-feeding 
bluefish also are caught with plugs in 


| the depths off Fishers Island’s Race 


| Point. 


acid, oil and stain | 


In fact, they’d stay up longer if 
boating parties would substitute plugs 
for heavy drails. Plug action incites 
them, and there’d be less chance of the 
schools being sounded by the fast-mov- 
ing trolling and heaving-hauling boats. 

The school we'd found in the wash of 
the island remained there until the tide 
was nearly at full ebb. The fish clouted 
at our plugs on nearly every cast. 
Though plenty of them shook the hooks, 
we had 60 blues in the boat before they 
stopped hitting and moved away. We 
tried to find them again by moving par- 
allel with the shoreline, but it was no 
use. 

“Guess this party’s over,’’ said Elliot, 
gunning the Hiepus. ‘‘They’ve moved 
out with the falling tide. We'll shift 
over to the other side of the island.”’ 

Navigation was smoother on that 
side, for the island acted as a wind- 
break for the little cove we fished in. 
We made three runs without raising a 
fish, but that didn’t bother me. I wel- 
comed the lull as an opportunity to be- 
come acquainted with my rod and plug 
in hopes that I might give them the 
same razzle-dazzle action Pete had. 
Now that he was less occupied guiding 
the lurching boat, Elliot gave me some 
pointers. Under his coaching, I gradual- 
ly mastered the trick of balancing the 
rod by holding the back of the reel seat 
in the palm of my left hand. Then, with 
the rod tip held high, I caught the knack 
of timing the reeling-in process with 
the spasmodic little jerks that make a 
plug do a jig. 

I was doing pretty well when Pete 


| called out, ‘“‘There’s a little slick making 


up over there.” 

Elliot spotted it quickly, pointed it 
out to me—an oily patch about the size 
of a bathroom floor. It glistened under 
the sun near a gentle eddy of tide. 

“There's a fish under it,’’ Elliot an- 
nounced. ‘‘Maybe a small school. The 
oil comes from the baitfish the blues are 
chewing up.” 

The Hiepus glided to within 60 feet of 
the spot. Then the skipper, bringing 
her stern about easily, placed us in 
casting position. 

“You take him,” Pete urged Elliot. 
“You've been so busy with the boat that 
you haven't even wet a line.’’ 

Elliot’s plug sailed out smoothly, 
overrode the slick by 15 feet, and, a 
twitch or two later, was  plopping 
through the oil. Almost instantly a boil 
rose behind it, and there was a rush 
and a slamming strike. 

It was a bigger blue than any we had 
caught, and he tussled so hard Elliot 
had to leave the helm and turn the 
steering over to me. 

“This one’s more like it,’’ Elliot smiled 


| when the blue, an eight-pounder, was 


| safely aboard. 


| game. 


‘““Maybe we can find a 
school this size.” 

But that big boy was playing a lone 
We cast in and around the slick 
repeatedly without getting another hit 
until Pete, consulting his watch, said, 


“Don’t you think we should be pulling 
into port, Cap? It'll be dark soon. I'd 
like to dress out and ice these fish.” 

We put up the spray hood, stowed ou: 
gear, got underway, and were tied up to 
a mooring on Plum Island in less than 
half an hour. Pete and I cleaned the 
catch while Elliot officiated at the port- 
able gas stove and served an inspired 
meal of fried bluefish. 

“We want to be sure and catch that 
early tide in the Gut in the morning,” 
said Elliot, after we had stowed away 
our utensils. ‘So I guess we'd better 
grab some shut-eye.”’ 

All of us hit the deck, under the 
spray hood, in sleeping bags on rubber 
mattresses. It took a bit of doing, but 
again I realized the Hiepus had been 
designed with forethought. Elliot slept 
on top of the engine box, Pete and I on 
either side of it. I needed no rocking, 
and it seemed no time before Pete 
awakened me at dawn. Less than ten 
minutes later, the Hiepus was lurching 
into Plum Gut’s surly run of bucking, 
tide-lashed water. 


-“— and Elliot put their slickers on 
and scanned the horizon while the 
boat, throttled down, took her punish- 
ment valiantly. There were no other 
boats out at that hour. 

“Those gulls over there look like 
they’ve got something on their minds,” 
Elliot observed, looking ahead. 

I stepped from the shelter of the 
spray hood and followed his gaze. The 
gulls were hovering about 300 yards be- 
yond our bow. Soon they were joined 
by others, and the whole flock looked 
anxious and expectant. Now and then 
one would bank sharply and dive to 
within a few inches of the water's 
surface. 

Suddenly the show began. The gulls 
funneled, shrieked, and made swift dives 
—hitting the water with loud smacks. 
A few seconds later little white spouts 
began breaking out over the water. 

“Fish,” Elliot cried. ‘‘Roll back that 
hood and let’s get going.”’ 

Pete and I unfastened the lines and 
folded up the canvas. Elliot, his eyes 
on the fish, speeded up the Hiepus as 
much as he dared in that rough water. 
Opening a tackle box, Pete brought out 
a long, thin underwater plug and 
handed it to me. “Snap this on your 
line. It works better in this water. An 
underwater plug on one line helps to 
prevent tangles when the action gets 
fierce.”’ 

Elliot suddenly cut the throttle and 
looked around in bewilderment. ‘Now 
where the devil did those fish disap- 
pear ?”’ he scowled. 

There wasn’t a sign of a fish where 
only a few moments ago the water was 
alive with them. The gulls were no 
longer bunched. Deploying, they were 
scouting like air-borne hounds trying 
to recover scent. We followed their 
movements anxiously. 

“Over there, Cap,” cried Pete, waving 
his arm toward a spot we'd just lett 
“They slid underneath us.” 

The bluefish school was showing 0F 
surface in greater numbers than betore. 
They'd again succeeded in outflanking 
the baitfish, and were closing in. We 
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WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 


| FACED DEATH 


by W. C. WHITT, Red Bluff, California 


A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 














MY PARTNER AND! BECAME SEPARATED WHILE TRYING TOGET.A 
WHILE HUNTING MULE DEER ON THE BETTER LOOK AE MHE BUCK- ° 


MODOC LAVA BEDS. NEXT DAY | FOUND 
HIM LYING IN A POTHOLE WITH A 
FRACTURED LEG. | WAS CUTTING 
ACROSS COUNTRY FOR HELP WHEN--- 


\ 





THINKING TO THROW MYSELF BACKWARD 
FROM THE RATTLER) WAS CAUGHT 

HORRIFIED, | REALIZED MY ONLY CHANCE 
BY A DEAD LIMB OF A MAHOGANY BUSH WAS IN REMAINING MOTIONLESS, FACE 


TO FACE WITH DEATH ! 
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CRAMPED, DRIPPING WITH SWEAT, SICK 
AND NEAR EXHAUSTION, | TRIED TO CON- \ — 
VINCE MYSELF THAT 1 COULD GRAB THE - JUST AS | WAS ; ®t 
SNAKE BEFORE HE COULD STRIKE, BUT PASSING OUTA ae “ts 
FORTUNATELY, GAVE UP THEIDEA, FOR MIRACLE HAPPENED! =", 


ME ONMY FACE,! WOULD HAVE DieD THERE 





LINGERING DEATH. 
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THE SNAKE WAS-GONE 1 DIDN'T HUNT FOR 
HIM. HE WAS A.GENTLEMAN-HADHE STRUCK 





QUICKLY-AND MY HELPLESS PARTNER BACK 
IN THE POTHOLE WOULD HAVE DIED T00, A 
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Spinning Outfit 


Question: I am 17 and my fishing partner is 
about the same age. We go out for bass— 
largemouths and smallmouths—in lakes and usu- 
ally get a limit of 1 to 3-pounders. Now we've 
become interested in spinning. What sort of 
outfit would you recommend ?—Jim Rogers, Ark. 


Answer: A 6 or 6%-ft. rod with medium ac- 
tion should suit you nicely, and there are a 
great many good spinning reels to choose from. 
I like monofilament line best for this fishing; 
7-lb.-test works nicely with lures of '%4 oz. or 


heavier. For lighter lures I prefer a 4-lb.-test 
line —R.B. 

Choosing Waders 
Question: I plan to buy a pair of waist 


waders for fishing and trapping. How about the 
new plastic waders?—Frank Morrell, III. 


Answer: Waders of the new plastic materials 
generally are not as tough and durable as those 
made of waterproofed fabric. They are suitable 
otherwise.—R.B. 


How to Sink Leaders 


Question: My son and I are puzzling over a 
way to sink our nylon leaders while dry-fly fish- 
ing. What do you suggest?—E. Victor Haney, 
Pa, 


Answer: I’m familiar with your problem. 
One of several commercial applications may 
help, or you might like my own formula: Soften 
part of a cake of one of the lava soaps—con- 
taining pumice—to form a paste. Work as 
much trisodium phosphate as possible into the 
softened soap and let the mixture dry in a 
small, shallow container. To apply it, moisten 
your finger and rub the mixture on your leader. 
When caught unprepared, I’m sometimes able 
to sink my dry-fly leaders by rubbing them 
with mud from the stream bed.—R.B. 


Strongest Fly Rod? 


Question: I’m considering replacing my bam- 
boo fly rod with one of tubular glass, and I’m 
wondering which would be best, a two-section 
tod or one in three sections. In a rod 8 or 814 
‘eet long, what would be the difference in action 
and strength? I hear it argued pro and con.— 
Alpheus Geoffroy, La. 


Answer: Except for convenience of carrying 
‘he three-piece rod when it’s disassembled, I'd 
‘Moose the two-piece model. But there’s noth- 
‘n8 Wrong with the action of the three-piece rod. 
“Neoretically, the extra ferrule hampers the 
‘ction, but it’s such a minor difference I can't 
hotice it.—R.B. 


Black Bass Shun Cold 


Question: | understand black bass in the 
Great Lakes region become practically dormant 
2 Winter and are not caught while ‘fishing 
“rough the ice. What fish can I expect to 


‘atch while ice fishing there?—A. P. Cunning- 
ham, J/1, 


Answer: Black bass generally do become in- 
‘<tlve iuring winter in northern climates. But 
you'll find yellow perch, pike, lake trout, and 
Wall-eyes feeding throughout the winter. They're 
YOUr quarry for ice fishing.—R.B. 

















If you want gummed or rubber boots to slip 
on and off more easily, rub a bar of toilet 
soap back and forth over the inside heel 
and insteps of boots. 


Zi” “than 





Whenever you expect your casting rod to 
get rough treatment during a long fishing 
trip, protect the guide windings by wrap- 
ping each one with tape. 


==SCHICK INJECTOR’S 


Ourooor Tracks 








Here’s a quick way to patch the punctured 
gas tank of a camp stove. Place a piece of 
rubber innertube or overshoe over hole, 
bind tightly with wire or fishing line. 








On all fishing trips, take along your SCHICK 
INJECTOR Razor Kit, complete with: Gold- 
plated razor... plus 12 scalpel-sharp, “Gold” 
Pack” Blades... plus handy travel case. 





: Ge ScuHickK IN- 
E'S ALL YOU DO: Get a Scnick IN 
poo Kit for the regular price, only y : 
‘Use the 12 “Gold Pack” Blades = tl e 
smoothest, cleanest, safest, fastest shaves 
’ve ever had. : : 
hes, pent or the empty blade ww 
J instruction sheet from kit . — 
SPECIAL REFUND CERTIF — Ns 
SHOWN BELOW. Mail to Evers “— 
Schick, P. O. Box 12, Brooklyn 1, N. Y. 


HERE’S WHAT WE DO: We We imme- 
sé oy aid for your 

jiately refund the 98¢ you pale r yo 

Scuick INJEcTOR Razor Kit. Or if you 





SCHICK INJECTOR 
| RAZOR KIT 


SCHICK WILL REFUND FULL PURCHASE PRICE... 


EVERSHARP 


YOU KEEP RAZOR KIT 


S € , 
we will send you two Injector 20’s 
worth $1.46. y . 
this Free Offer! Only ScHIcK 
ese advantages: Blades 
change automatically to “lock - — 
srecise angle — no twisting, no adjus ae 
“Fits” face — under nose, around lips. Only 
razor using new, “Gold Pack Blades. 


We will refund the 98: 
Ciip this certificate 
NOW! 


wish, 

(40 blades) 
So grab 

INJECTOR gives all th 













































' iia 
| ) | SPECIAL REFUND CERTIFICATE i 
' This certifies that | purchased a 98¢ Schick Injector Razor Kit, afd have complied with the terms of this offer. ! 
| Enclosed is the instruction sheet from my new Schick Injector Razor and the empty 12 blade cartridge from the Kit. i 
| Please Send me $1.46 worth of Schick Injector or be Refund my 98¢ © i 
i Blades —2 packs of 20's i 
To be Filled in by Dealer: 
| DEALER'S NAME o PURCHASER’S NAME ! 
I (Please print) i] 
i ADDRESS. HOME ADDRESS. i 
| city STATE city STATE 1 
! SOLD BY. DATE SIGNED. ! 
| (Purchaser's Signature) | 
| This special offer limited one to a customer and is made. and empty Cartridge must be mailed before expiration date, 1 
only %o the individual purchaser. Coupon must be signed Midnight December 31, 1953. (Remember to allow your- 
! by purchaser and is not valid if refund is requested by self enough time to use the blades.) ! 
] ony other party. To be valid, Certificate, Instruction Sheet Mail to Eversharp, Inc., Box 12, Brooklyn 1, N. Y. | 
' TO BE VALID REFUND CERTIFICATE MUST BE RETURNED WITH INSTRUCTION SHEET FROM KIT AND EMPTY 12 BLADE CARTRIDGE. 
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BOATING 
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A BOAT FOR WATERFOWLING 


hen a man writes me that he’d 
\\ like to buy a hunting boat but 
can’t decide on the type, I can 
understand his bewilderment. There 
is no other class of boats with such a 
wide variety of models. To compound 
the confusion, two boats intended for 
the same job may be entirely different 
in design. 

It's easy to say, “Just get a boat that 
will suit the water in which you'll use 
it.” But other factors crop up. One 
man will use his boat only for hunting. 
Another man may want to go fishing in 
it, too. A third may want an all-round 
craft. 

Years ago the average gunner did 
most of his wildfowling over just one 
marsh or inlet. If his craft suited the 
conditions there he was all fixed up. 
But now a man can tow his boat behind 
a car and go almost anywhere. Since 
conditions are bound to vary—from 
marsh to open water—his boat must fit 
well anywhere. 

In any event, there’s a swing away 
from specialized boats and toward those 
that are not extreme in any respect. 
The general-purpose craft is becoming 
quite popular. 


he hardest fellow to help is the one 

who has read about certain regional 
boats and thinks one.might suit his 
purposes. These craft have been de- 
veloped to meet conditions in the area 
where they are built, while the factory 
boats are much less specialized in 
design. 

Perhaps our man has read a piece on 
waterfowling in a certain section and 
found a lot of praise for a certain boat 
say, a Barnegat sneak box, most popu- 
Jar of the regional types. But if his 
gunning is done on a New England 
marsh he should consider the Merry- 
meeting Bay scull boat or perhaps one 
of the flat-bottomed skiffs the Cape Cod 
gunners use. On the south shore of 
Long Island it might be the old-style 
punty; on the upper Chesapeake, a bush- 
whack rig. On a large inland river it 
could be a Mississippi scull boat; on the 
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St. Clair flats of Michigan, a “laying- 
out” boat. And so on—there’s a host 
of them. 

All are fine for the conditions they 
were developed to meet, but all are 
specialized craft—good for gunning and 
nothing else. Usually they are con- 
structed by small builders in the sec- 
tion, who turn out a few each year. 
Such a boat is usually well worth its 
cost, and the cost will depend on the 
craft’s shape, which in turn determines 
whether construction is going to be 
easy or difficult. 

So if you plan to hunt in a certain 
area it may pay you to investigate the 
local boats. Buying one means owning 


an extra, specialized boat, but the price 
may be low enough (you may even find 
one secondhand) to make this practical. 
But transplanting the boat to another 
section and a different set of conditions 
is something else again. Unless you are 
an experienced gunner you may not be 
competent to judge whether the condi- 
tions are similar enough to warrant the 
use of the boat there. And finally if you 
try to buy one by mail you’re bound to 
run into difficulties. The small, local 
builder rarely will enter into corre- 
spondence about a boat with someone 
at a distance. 

When you come to buy a factory boat, 
though, everything is in your favor. 





‘How many times must I tell you—never aim at the whole flock” 
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TWICE th hootin Dozens of makers offer catalogues from 
i. | aS is ak Gone eer er ee Announding the neu) 
TWICE ii ¢ i boats may be specialized ones—similar, 
t e Un. perhaps, to some regional type—to be R ' 
\\ 






=. | The Aluma Craft Lifetime Ducker provides a used under certain conditions. Others, 
} solid, roomy shooting platform for 2 men. Tough though, are suitable for a variety of 
} enough to break ice—yet weighs only 67 Ibs. = is ae : SS | 
} Can't rot, rust or dry out! Handy for fishing. See hunting conditions. And still others ap- 
your dealer or write Dept. 1 for free catalog. proach the all-purpose category. 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT CO. 


Minneapolis, Minnesota 


When price is a factor, there are low- 
cost hunting boats of sheet plywood, - 
such as tive’ fet botiaiead alan skiff. 7-Band portable vadio | 
By paying a little more—say, up to | 
$100—-you can get a more shapely hull, : 
its bottom V’d or perhaps arced some- 
what, plus end decks and possibly side 
decks. Beyond $200 you find larger 
— —~ hunting boats in the better construc- 

| “ tions, including the aluminum hull, a 
a A” 4 “= ba) IBN favorite nowadays with the man who 
: = I t 4B Kk prefers a metal boat but wants to avoid 

, 1953 the faults of the old steel hunting craft, 
a type that now seems to be off the 
market. 

Gale Wedheve All in all, you'll find a good range of 
has pictures and CONstructions and hull shapes: the 

detailed specificae shapelier sheet-plywood models; the all- 
rhein Speke 7 9 wood boats (mostly strip-planked but 
from 12 to 18 foot. with an occasional clinker-built model) ; 


a and the canvas-covered craft. Oc- 
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BOAT BUYER'S 
GUIDE 








othe features and select casionally a hunting boat of molded . ‘ , 
ren find anes — a = plywood is offered, and eventually, I Powered to pick up the world! 
actical. Write for your copy. suppose, ones of molded plastic wiH be Has true Electrical Band Spread Tuning — found 
another 868 hese Sireet, NE. ~~ brought out. They belong in the upper in no other portable! Tunes in Europe and Asia 
iditions cain. dm anne ‘ ~ price bracket. as easily as local stations! wecrsay he its 20 
you are } —only 23 Ibs., including batteries. Plays on : 
not be TOMAHAWK : | DC vs battery. In po cowhide leather. 
is, _ | 
ma | SPO! RTSMAN WV nice is the best construction? 1's) “States ui me 
rant the impossible to say. Light weight 
y if you and durability—musts for this hunting ct) RCA CTOR aD 
ound to service—are found in all of them. Very i sale 
ll, local often your pocketbook will have to be Tmks. & Division of ¥ Radio Corp. of America 
» corre- 





your gauge. Or if you’re looking for 
SKIM thru the water quicker, easier— 4 certain feature or features you may 
motor, oar or paddle with the 97 lb.—12 | pe limited to a single type of construc- 


someone 





ry boat, foot Tomahawk Sportsman, Safely. tick. ‘The mah who Wants « wabertieh 
. — e ° 5 
Fee: EASY TO Compactly built for man, | craft that will be on his auto trailer a 
TRANSPORT A ag =— good part of the time will do well to 
See your local dealer or send for Catalog XX. | plump for a canvas-covered hull. And 
TOMAHAWK BOAT MFG. CORP. so on. 


wcbe inal The principal things to look for are 
| right hull shape, right size, and features 
| that will be helpful in your shooting. 


Puse “Sealer 900” 
| Decide first whether you want a sharp 


to make your boat CHT | stern (traditional hunting-boat style) 
WATER-TIGHTzx or a square stern (which will take an 
outboard motor). If you poke through 
narrow or shallow streams, or where 
the water is very weedy, the sharp- 
sterned boat is handier. You may find, 
too, that local gunners are prejudiced | 
against the use of a motor in this sport, 

contracts with boat. Used for 


Here’. / 
: and it will be wise to respect their feel- ere s ut Pp ace 
years by many thousands of SS ings. If, however, you will cross wide for yoU tf 
Pe eee Quart cans $3.60 expanses of water to reach your shoot- e 


i. wn your dealer, or order direct ing grounds, a motor will be very useful. eiteaiknia — a a 
\ ARINE PRODUCTS, INC., 41 High St., Oshkosh, Wis. ome of > ‘yer square-sterne CAKES DES 5 eee ae ee S ee 
a Some of the larger square-sterned day’s shoot. A full bag—a tasty supper—a 





Tomahawk 3 Wisconsin ——— 
‘ 5 





Hunt this season in a DRY 
boat! Stop all leaks with 
“Sealer 900" — the amazing 
liquid rubber sealer. Use ap- 
Plicator bottle for cracks up 
to 14”. Use can to “paint” 
on with brush as undercoat. 
Being rubber, expands and 














— ee eee — hunting boats are a far cry from the comfortable bed. Whether you come to fish, 
old-timers also intended for open-water to hunt or just to relax in the woods, you 


will enjoy every minute of a fall vacation in 


use, yet it can’t be denied that they are La Province de Québec. 


able in rough water, stable when you 
shoot, and roomy. And motors may For free booklet en hunting, fishing and camping 
become more popular in waterfowling | py Cveheg ities, Guchen Gir Concer oe 
| now that the Department of the Interior 48 Rockefeller Plaza, New York 20, N.Y. 
has modified its rule on them. Formerly | 
— ' you had to haul your motor into the | LA PROVINCE DE 
— ~~" | boat (a dangerous job in rough water) | é 
v GET MORE DUCKS! before you could shoot at any migra- | & 
a Pre-cut Ozarka Duckboat kit. | tOTy bird. Now, however, you may keep 
i= Complete with paint . $64.63 | it in a fixed position as long as your boat 
f.o.b. Woodstock. Fast and easy is tied up at a stationary hunting blind. | 
assembly. At dealers or write for folder. | After examining a number of cata- | 
_ OZARKA, INC. 593 Borden, Woodstock, Ill. | logues you will probably narrow your | 
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EVER GLASTING 


> ——__FIBERGLAS BOAT ARMOR 


New easy method designed for simple appli- 
cation. New laminator X-97 (pat. pend.) needs 
no experience. It’s safe! Assures perfect job 
first time. X-97 is ready mixed! Requires no 
curing or sunlight. Can be used in normal tem- 
peratures. Has unlimited shelf life. Applied in 
morning, ready for use same day. X-97 avail- 










able in colors, also clear, which can be painted. 
Apply glass cloth yourself! Make hulls water- 
tight. Permanently stop leaks on decks, cabin 
roofs. Add structural strength, value, beauty. 
Keep new boats new longer, used boats in use 
longer. Save money on upkeep and repair bills. 
TRY IT! CONVINCE YOURSELF! 
Send $5 for complete repair kit (refundable on 
first order) or 10¢ for interesting illus booklet. 
DEALERS — INQUIRE NOW! 
Excellent opportunity for established firms. 
Supply local demand. Be first in your town. 
EVER GLASTING © u.manit PropucTs 
725 WHITTIER ST., Bronx 59, New York Cit¥ 






















EVERY BOATING ADVANTAGE 
iS YOURS 





WITH A TEE-NEE 
SMALL BOAT TRAILER 


WHEREVER ' YOU LIVE, you'll use 
your boat as often as you please and 


enjoy it to the fullest—if you own a 
Tee-Nee Boat Trailer, to take the trouble 
and work out of loading up, hauling and 
launching. It's all fun with the Tee-Nee, 
the nation’s first and finest commercially 
engineered trailer and boat handling 
mechanism. Before you buy any boat 
trailer, see the Tee-Nee. At leading marine 
equipment dealers everywhere. 


Pe _ 
WRITE FOR <p 
FREE LITERATURE a 


ADDRESS DEPT.L 5 “MODEL OB-40 
219 E. Indianola Ave. 


| _TEE-NEE TRAILER C0. “vouncsrown.ono 


HUNTERS! 
‘ Fhompson 


ANTI-LEAK 


DUCK BOATS 


9 MODELS AVAILABLE 

FOR1953 

THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
t. 1003 Elm St. 

PESHTIGO, WIS. CORTLAND, N.Y. ‘o> : 









FREE 
RCatalog 
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America’s most popular outboards, Free lterature. 
WAGEMAKER COMPANY 
Dept. Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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| flat-bottomed, 


Write for | 


choice down to two or three models. If 
you’re still in doubt that they’ll suit 
conditions in your area, write to the 
manufacturers, describe the conditions 
exactly, and ask for an opinion on the 
proper model. 

Any boat should be large enough for 
its load, and the larger the body of 
water, the larger it should be for that 
load. Don’t forget that heavy clothing 
and gear increase the load weight. 
Beaminess is an advantage; the wider 
the boat, the more stable it will be in 
shooting. A wider boat draws less 
water, an important factor in marsh 


|} use. A flat-bottomed boat is exception- 


ally stable and draws a minimum of 
water. But against this, the round- 
bottomed one is easier to propel and 
rides the waves better. 

In a boat for marsh use—whether it’s 
semi-V, or round—look 
not only for shallow draft but for a 
bottom that can be shoved easily over 
mud or a grass bottom, and one with a 
bow that will part reeds readily. In 
such use, end decks—even side decks 
and a coaming around the cockpit are 
useful features, but the sides can be 
kept low. A boat for open water, how- 
ever, must have higher sides and ends, 
and be deeper to get a better hold in 
the water. 

In open water, decks and a coaming 
of good height keep spray and broken 
water out, and contribute greatly to 
seaworthiness. Of course seaworthiness 
is a relative term in any boat of this 
sort, still the above combination should 
give a boat that tends to lift to waves 
and ride over them, instead of cutting 
through them as would a low-sided flat 
hull of the marsh type. Generally 
speaking, the square-stern feature 
contributes to stability and improves 


| seaworthiness. 


Now for some other questions I’m 
often asked about hunting boats. 

Are building plans available? There 
is a fair choice; OUTDOOR LIFE has two 
sets, and others—-principally for ply- 
wood boats—are available. But plans 
cannot be had for any of the regional 
| boats mentioned except the Barnegat 
sneak box. 






Can I buy a building kit? Yes, kits 
are available for both sharp-sterned and 
square-sterned models—practical hunt- 
ing beats that are usable for other pw- 
poses as well. The plywood parts are 
supplied. 

Is an ordinary boat useful in hunting ? 
Yes, but the extent of usefulness de- 
pends on the boat and where it will be 
used. On Cape Cod Bay the regula: 
down-east dory is frequently used by 
shooters who go after coots over a 
grouping of shadow decoys. In marsh 
shooting many a man finds his kayak a 
good proposition; it’s similar to the 
regular duckboat and cheap to buy. 
Other gunners use an inflatable rubber 
raft because of its easy portability, a 
factor that permits them to shoot on 
many an isolated pond. Then there are 
those who shoot from a canoe. Some 
men buy a short hunting canoe; others 
use the regular canoes they already own 
and find they do the trick nicely. It all 
depends where you’re located and the 
type of gunning you want to do. 

How about special features? They're 
available, some as regular equipment, 
others as extras. In some boats, anchor 
tubes come as regular or optional equip- 
ment; they’re pipelike fittings through 
2ach end deck, and you shove slim poles 
through them into the bottom for quick, 
sure anchoring. 

A few builders will sheathe their 
boats against ice damage, putting the 
metal all around the waterline or at the 
bow only, according to choice. If you 
use your craft where the ice freezes 
solid in places, you can get iron shoes 
or runners that let you skid it over the 
frozen areas. 

Flotation chambers are available in 
some models, or you can buy blocks of 
a flotant material and install them in 
your boat. Cockpit covers to keep out 
rain or snow can sometimes be had, o! 
you can make your own. Special oar- 
locks are made; one kind is intended for 
noiseless rowing, another for very low- 
sided, decked-in hulls. And, of course, 
special dead-finish paints are available 
for hunting boats in colors that will 
make them fade into their background. 
—J. A. Emmett. 


For Better Fishing and Hunting 


ORGANIZE 


\o promote conservation and ensure 
better fishing and hunting for all, 
sportsmen must work together. If 

you don't have a club in your com- 

munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 
Form a Sportsmen's Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 
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A SPORTSMEN’S CLUB! 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—how to prepare 4 
certificate of incorporation, draw up 4 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To 0b- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men’s Service: OUTDOOR LIFE, 393 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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THE ORIGINAL “PACKAGED” 





BOAT KiTS 


SEND 25¢ ie BIG Custom-Craft CATALOG 


See the World’s finest, most complete line before you 


decide. Rated tops in design, styling and performance 
by the experts! Save over 50%! 27 New models! Easy 
to Assemble! Mahogany parts, brass screws. $45 up! 
Catalog plus booklet ‘‘Boat Selection, Operation and 
Maintenance’’ $1.00 (Refunded on purchase). DEALERS 
INQUIRE! 


BOAT PLANS 


AND FULL-SIZE 


PATTERNS 





se ee eee eee ee eae = 
Over 100 Modern plans and full size 
patterns. Racing classes, cruisers, 
inboaras, outboards, sail boats. By 
famous designers. 6‘ to 30°. DESIGN 
CATALOG 35¢. Design Catalog pius 
boat ovilding hanabook send $1.00. 


CUSTOM-CRAFT ( DEPT. G) BUFFALO 7, N. Y. 








completely NEW 


SEAMAID presents a revo- 
lutionary improvement in metal 
boat design . . no ugly seams .. 
less resistance, smoother per- 
Tormance.. reduced maintenance, 
Six new, economical models . . 
12, 14 ft. For folder, 
Write Dept. 29 


NO OTHER 
BOAT 
LIKE IT! 









SEAMAID MFG. CO. 

Kendallville, Indiana 
PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 
(Freight Included) $9 700 















Build this 12-foot sport 
runabout from ready-cut 
parts. Kits include all hardware, 

-. to complete the boat shown. Send for free 
folders of all models as low as $32.00 freight included. 


TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
Dept. S, 636 39th Ave., N.E., Minneapolis 21, Minn. 


VLU LL TROLLER 














Built for Fishermen! 2 seats forward, troll in com- 
fort! Store your gear under deck. 14’ length, 58” 
beam for extra stability. One-piece, seamless, 
all-mahogany molded plywood hull. Sensibly 
priced! 13 other models—12’ to 16’—see your 
dealer or write nie FREE FOLDER. 


auray withe f/\ ff IWIND/ 


MOLDED PRODUCTS, INC. 
= Box 117 + Cockeysville 9 Md. 


FOR B BOATING AT ITS BEST 
REGAL STAINLESS STEEL BOATS 


























QUALITY HAS NO SUBSTITUTE 


Safe, seaworthy, modern in design All seams Heliarc 
welded for permanent seal. Minimum upkeep, airtanks 
under each seat, maneuverability unexcelled. 12-14-16 
ft. lengths. Write for particulars. 
REGAL PRODUCTS, LTD. Adams, Wisconsin 


more fishing fun! 
LESS MAINTENANCE ... 





STARLIALT 


Enjoy years of 
fishing in a safe, 
easy-to-handle 
Starcraft Boat. 
Rugged, lightweight construction of mag- 
nesium, aluminum, stainless or galvanised 
steel. Low prices. Every desirable feature. 
Write for free catalog today. Dept. CD-9. 


STAR METAL BOAT CO. e GOSHEN. IND. ff 





| ing 37, 
sign should insure strength and rigidity. 


| HOW TO MAKE 


ewe” Tired Eye 


FEEL REFRESHED 


ia the 
Boating 
Field 


hand-operated mechanical sculling | 

device, fitting on transom, 
} erated by one hand, leaving the | 
other free for fishing rod. Or, clamped 
to the bow, it pulls the boat forward, 
permitting angler to fish ahead of him | 
even in narrow streams. Noiseless, the N 
| device is said to work in weedy water 


\ 
@ Maker of propellers for airboats and 2 DROPS—QUICK RELIEF 
snow sleds now puts protective coating 
of Fiberglas on them. He says his 4- Murine 
blade prop is smaller than 2-blade ones difference in how your tired 
s feel. 2 drops in each eye 


and outperforms them. eyes 
cleanse and soothe eyes that 


is op- 






can make a world of 


@ New boat trailer of the type that : F é 
fastens to the sides of the craft has a have been exposed to wind, dust, 
bow holder 


and tow bar. Boat can be 


glare or over-long hours SS 
easily freed from it while floating in of work. Murine makes fF 
water. It’s spring-suspended, has high- vous oven teed cond ; 
speed wheel bearings and pneumatic Y eyes Ie J , z 
tires. Stows in auto trunk. 


@ Ratchet clamp secures outboard mo- 

tor to transom in 5 seconds when lever 

is pushed. Weighs 31% Ib. and carries 

any motor up to 10 h.p. Clamps for 
| larger motors on special order. 


MURINE 


‘for your eyes 


GOOSE DOWN INSULATED 





@ Kits are available for making 9-ft. 
dock and diving-float pontoons of Fiber- 
| glas; hardware is included. Said to sup- 
| port 1,200 Ib. and require very little up- 
keep. 


@ A 14-ft. outboard catamaran comes 
ready to use or in kit form. Twin-hull 
craft has room for 4 and is designed 
to take motors up to 25 h.p., giving | 
speeds up to 46 m.p.h. 


For work or 








sport in 
cold, wet 






weather 


@ Another make of ultralightweight 
aluminum boat on the market comes in 
pram shapes of 8, 9, and 12 ft., weigh- 
49, and 65 lb. Their clever de- 


@ New fuel pump brings gasoline mix 
from container in any part of boat di- 
rect to outboard motor, eliminating re- 
fueling by hand. Easily connected to 
most popular outboards. 

. 


BY MAIL ONLY 


Rain, sleet, snow, or freezing 
winds make no difference if 
you’re wearing a Goose Down Insulated Alaska 


@ This is the kit age. Now you can 


buy a “finish” package for your out- Msn coat. It’s 2 Foray mi ne coat —_— to 
Se - ha Nips OEE? Sees eep you warm and dry in sub-freezing weather. 
board boat, including hardware like Weighs only 60 ounces. Four big pockets with rain 


flaps. Heavy-duty zipper. Hip boot length. Roomy 
two-in-one coat. Outer: Wind and waterproof fab- 
ric. Inner: quilted, imported Down. Colors: Forest 
Green, Hunter Red, Autumn Brown and Dry Grass, 
for men or women. Guaranteed to satisfy. 


WRITE FOR 


cleats, chocks, proper 
lators, plus such things as an anchor, 
chain, Manila line, bilge pump, fire ex- 
tinguisher, and life-preserver cushions. 


fastenings, venti- 



















A galley kit contains sink, pump, stove, FREE ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO., Dept. OL | 

| fittings, pipe, etc. Toilet kit has every- | | POUnER 309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland, Oregon | 
thing you'll need for an installation. RUSH Free Folder on Down Insulated Garments to | 

Steering kits and running-light kits are hin | 

“oe ‘ ame 

| offered for different types and sizes of | | 
boats. Paint kits come with finishes | 4%?" | 

' designed for the boat specified.—J.A.E. | ! oo 
SepremBer, 1953 137 








JIMMIE B BOATS 





—— TO CARRY ON YOUR CAR TOP—— 
STURDY! STRONG! LIGHT! 


WELL MADE! INEXPENSIVE! 
wane $59.75 


Weight 85 Ibs. 
Height 12°‘ F.0.B. Little Rock, Ark. 


CURRIER’S of ARKANSAS 
3525 Fair Park Bivd. Little Rock, Ark. 














Please send me a Jimmie B Boat. $15.00 check (or 
M. O.) attached, agree to pay balance of $44.75, 
plus delivery charges, on arrival. As this boat is fully 
guaranteed, it may be returned and purchase price 
refunded, if Iam not satisfied. 

NAME rr” rte Tree eee eee ae 
ADDRESS. . oi 000 seeder we cere ss ‘ oie bisa nes ee 
CITY. cece eere st add ares 26.  BRATE...cccsces 

















JAC’S 
FROM GENUINE LEATHER 


FULLCUT 


‘A\ SOFT AS 


The famous ‘‘Michigan Deerslayer 
Jae’s’’ are a favorite with all arch- 
ers, hunters, outdoorsmen. Avail- 
able in brown, navy blue, black 
and scarlet, with or without fringe. 
pag! sizes 12 to 20. Men's 36 to 

Only $24.95 postpaid or C.0.D. 
pF, charges. 





| seconds before he swims toward it for 








Write for Catalog of other Deerskin Qumene 


WILLIAM GALLAGHER CO. 


632 N. LEROY ST. 











“FORE AND AFT’ —FEATHER CRAFT 
FEATHER CRAFT Aluminum Boats are always ready 
to go—Dependable, safe, light-weight, rugged, super- 
aircraft construction. Low maintenance costs. New 
thrill in maneuverability. 13 Models. Write Dept. 


OL-9 for catalog. 


FEATHER CRAFT, INC. 
450 Bishop Street, N.W. Atlanta, Georgia 


Manufacturers of Fine Aluminum Boats 


FENTON 2, MICHIGAN 





Send for This 
Catalog. of 


FIR PLYWOOD 


BOAT ad 





than 250 boats of Exterior-type fir 
plywood—all kinds, all sizes. Tells 
where each plan may be secured, 
how much plan costs. A “must” before 
you build! Send 10c to DOUGLAS 
FIR PLYWOOD ASSN., Tacoma 2, 
Washington. (Offer good USA only) 


THIS MARK MEANS 
WATERPROOF GLUE 















» against 

leakage, water, bad 

weather, worms. Make 

it strong, dry and 

safe, sunproof and 
faster. Very easy to apply. Com- 

plete folder, prices and instructions on request. 


Write Today! FROM MANUFACTURER TO YOU 


PLASTIGLASS PRODUCTS, ee rcnccroeesonls 
3807 MANATEE AVENUE, W., BRADENTON, FLA. 
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BASS GO BUGS 


(continued from page 39) 


it under water for about 12 inches 
toward the nearest lily pads and | 
stopped. The frog popped up and lay 
lifelike on the surface, legs dangling. 

It lay there for 60 long seconds and 
no fish showed. Jim then swam the 
frog another foot. Once more it rested 
motionless through another long, un- 
eventful wait. ‘‘Now,’ I said, “swim it 
right up to a lily pad.” 

He did, and as the bug touched the 
green pad a dark shadow shot up from 
below. The water erupted in front of 
us as Jim set the hook. His rod dipped | 
down and the reel squawked like a/| 
rooster grabbed by the tail. The bass | 
fought long and hard, right up to the 
net. 

It weighed in at 414 pounds; and a 
smile spread over Jim’s face as I 
slipped it into the fish well. I knew 
he’d never again go after bass with a | 
heavy casting rod and those big treble- 
hook plugs. 

With bugs it’s the technique that 
counts. Often a bass will see the lure 
while it’s still in the air, or the instant | 
it strikes the water. A fish, I have ob- | 
served, will often swim away a few 
feet as the bug lights. Then he’ll turn 
and look at it, maybe for 20 or more 





closer inspection. Often he’ll stop for 
another look, only a few inches away. | 

If you lift the bug from the water at 
such times you will most certainly lose 
your chance. Or if you leave it motion- 
less, your fish may lose interest in it or 
become doubtful that it’s food. So you 
give a slight twitch or, if you’re using 
a popper, a pop. Usually it takes only 
one or two twitches or pops to make 
him dash at your offering, mouth wide 
open. 

It was about 20 years ago that I first 
became interested in surface-fly fishing 
for bass. I had countless failures but 
finally, bit by bit, I learned how to make | 
the floaters produce some of the finest 
fishing I’ve had. It’s my September 
specialty. Take that time on the Dela- 
ware River near Hankins, N. Y., a) 
three-hour drive from Times Square. I 
was fishing for smallmouths with Kees 
Kraay, a mighty fine guide for this 
stretch of the river. | 

A white-water rapids pours the river 
into a deep eddy with a heavily wooded 
mountainside on the Pennsylvania 
shore. Below this eddy, moderately 
shallow water flows swiftly over rocks 
and boulders for a good quarter mile. 
In the fall the tail of this great pool, 
half a mile below the bridge, runs from 
one to two feet deep, moving over | 
cobblestones and sand. | 

Kees and I, each in his own boat, an- 
chored at the foot of the rapids under 
the bridge at 10 of a bright, crisp Sep- 
tember morning. Kees tied on a big | 
spread-wing deer-hair hornet, orange | 
and black. I started with a silvery 
feathered minnow that imitates a 
wounded minnow struggling on the sur- 
face. If you’ve ever seen an injured | 
minnow, you know it makes erratic and 
spasmodic movements on top of the 





Carrying Boats Safely from Coast to Coast 


F Miller Boat Trailers ~ 


with Knee Action 
4 Capacities 





© 300 Ibs. 

© 500 Ibs. 

* © 750 Ibs. 
5 © 1,000 Ibs. 


America’s safest, fastest and most com- 
plete boat trailer. Sold on 10 day trial with 
money back guarantee. Shipped anywhere. 
Write for literature, prices, dealer’s name. 


Introducing MILLER TRAILER KITS 


We furnish genuine Miller parts, except pipe for 
the tongue which you can easily obtain locally. 
Assemble it in an hour. Save the difference. 
500 Ib. capacity. . 
MILLER COACH CO. “irvine. texas” 
. IRVING, TEXAS 








MAKE MONEY WITH 





Co Learn to make fast-selling Plastic 


Jewelry, Novelties, Signs, Lamps, Toys, Furniture, 
Gifts. Amazing new Plastic Home Craft Course for 
MEN and WOMEN tells and shows how to fabri- 


| cate, cast, laminate, color, mold, internal carve, 


etc., in step-by-step words and pictures. Young and 
old master easily. Only ordinary household tools 
needed. All plastics and materials for 23 PROJ- 
ECTS included in course. Course actually pays for 
itself! START YOUR OWN PLASTICS BUSI- 
NESS. Make popular plastics items for EXTRA 
INCOME! Write for FREE infor- 
mation Today. 


Feel INTERSTATE TRAINING SERVICE 
DEPT. C40J PORTLAND 13, OREGON 















12 ft. model pictured 


BOAT KITS 


Models from 39.25 complete Jia : 
e Assemble your own £ # 

boat ig 
e Noexperience necessary | 
e Save 12 to 24 ‘‘factory 

built’’ prices 









e Prices include freight Marine 
and paint Hardware & 
Free Catalog of all model plet jes 

















Boat Kit Division 3207 FREMONT AVE. SO 


LUGER INDUSTRIES MINNEAPOLIS 8, MINN 














THERE’S DUCKS 
FOR YOU—WITH A 


“KALAMAZOO” 
Bring home your limit 
with a ‘*Kalamazoo’’, the 
extra-tough folding duck 

boat. Swift, silent, steady, non-sinkable, Strong but light. 
Go anywhere-e heek as baggage, Carry by hand or auto—Up 
or down in a jiffy, All sizes. Use with your outboard. Fully 


guaranteed. Send for free catalorue. 


KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 








490 HARRISON ST. KALAMAZOO, MICH. 








12 FOOT BOAT KIT 


en ER. ontY $59 oo 
WE AS GS F.0.8. DEFIANCE, OHIO 


The season's tos boat kit buy! Pre-assembled 
frames, all parts cut to size and shape for 
speedy assembly. Write today for FREE brochure. 


PENNEY WOODCRAFT INDUSTRIES 
208 Perry St., Dept. 09 Defiance, Ohio 











TRAILER 
AXLE 





ALL PURPOSE WihtH 
g 








For Boat & 
Utility Trailers 


2950 16” wheels 






For a Million Uses 


925 
NORJACK CO. 
614 S. 108th St., Milwaukee 14, Wis. 











DUCK BOAT KITS—Free Folder and Price Lists 


® Assemble your own THE 
®@ No experience necessary LOWEST 
® Save '/2 to '/3 on “Factory built PRICES 
Prices” 
ROW BOAT KITS 39.95 AND UP. 
Dealers inquiries invited. 
Manufacturers and Distributors of Boats, boat kits— 
marine supplies—sporting Equip. 

















water, trying to get down but never 








AFCO, Inc., Belding, Michigan 
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quite making it. It is a specially tempt- 
ing dish for bass. 

Each of our bugs required an entirely 
different presentation to bass. The 
hornet, of course, is ordinarily cast ex- 
actly as I cast the spread-wing bug on 
Lake Rippowam’s still waters. But in 
fast broken water, such as the rapids 
before us, it is handled differently. Here 
bass have to grab their food quickly as 
it is carried past. So Kees cast his 
hornet over the bow of the boat and let 
it bob downstream, all the while raising 
and lowering his rod tip to make it skip 
and flutter as if it were trying to rise 
into the air or swim. 

I cast the feathered minnow across 
stream, let it rest a moment in the fast 
current, then start downstream. Now, 
by raising my rod, I gave it the erratic 
movements a wounded minnow makes. 

I threw several casts, but got no re- 
action from the bass. Kees, though, got 
a savage strike on his third cast and a 
good-size smallmouth shot into the air 
and shook the lure out of its mouth. 
Kees said something unprintable and 
went on fishing. In a few minutes I 
took a large chub that put up a terrific 
battle in that fast water. Half an hour 
later Kees took a 12-inch bass. Then 
the chubs got to be such a nuisance we 
weighed anchor and drifted down- 
stream. 

In the relatively quiet water of the 
pool I fished a small popping bug. Kees 
continued with his hornet, but now he 
used the technique I used at Rippowam. 
We'd gone about 100 yards downstream 
when he tied into a beauty that lived 
under a big rock jutting from the 
Pennsylvania shore. This smallmouth 
did cartwheels and handsprings all over 
the surface of the river. Kees handled 
the fish like the expert he is, extending 
his arm with each jump to give slack 
so the hook wouldn't rip out. He has 
fished pretty much all over the world, 
so the bass really had a formidable foe 
and ended up in the net. 


hile Kees was having fun, I 

drifted toward a rising fish close 
to shore under some trees. He was in 
very shallow water not more than a few 
inches from the grassy bank. I cast my 
popper to within a foot of his last rise 
and let it rest. After 30 seconds I gave 
the line a little jerk. The bug went 
chunk! and shot up a little wave of 
water ahead of it. 

At the second chunk! a smallmouth 
hit the bug as though he were dead set 
on destroying it in one gulp. He jumped 
when he felt the hook and landed smack 
on the grass, then flopped into the water 
and went away full steam for the big 
submerged rocks offshore. 

It was a day for the memory books. 
Kees and I took bass, sunfish, and one 
large wall-eye that smashed my popper 
just at dusk—and pretty nearly stripped 
all the line and backing from my reel 
before I could stop him. 

I don’t know what it is about these 
poppers that drives bass wild and 
makes them charge like bulls rushing a 
matador. Certainly nothing I’ve ever 
heard in nature makes this noise. Per- 
haps it somehow reminds bass of the 
plop a jumping minnow makes. 


But surface-bug fishing is not the 
only fun to be had with your fly rod 
during September and most of October. 
Bass will sock a wet fly, with or with- 
out a small spinner, just as heartily as 
will a big brown trout in the early 
spring. You fish these flies just the 
same as you do for trout, and just as 
carefully. Bass are every bit as scary 
as trout. 

When bugs won’t charm the bass, I 
like streamers, sometimes with spin- 
ners. There was the time I was on the 
Delaware River at Kellam’s Bridge in 
the first week of October. It was a cold, 
frosty morning when the yellow and red 
leaves were dropping into the blue wa- 
ter. My companion was Miss Marceline 
Marquis, a very good hand with a fly 
rod. We were fishing the white-water 
rapids above the bridge. 

This flow is very fast and powerful, 
even during October’s low water, but we 
managed to wade it. We had on 1X 
nylon leaders and streamers; mine was 
a brown-and-white bucktail and Marcy’s 
a red-and-white bucktail. With the 
cold-water days here, it was the time 
for fast retrieving because bass were 
gorging against the oncoming winter. 
So we cast across the current and raised 
our rod tips as soon as the streamers 
hit, retrieving as rapidly as possible. 
It wasn’t long before I heard Marcy 
cry, “I got one, I got one!” 

The big bass leaped from the water 
as though trying for a record high 
jump. He shook his head from side to 
side. Then downstream he went, aided 
by the powerful current, with Marcy 


hanging onto her rod for dear life. But 
she finally got him. 

In the afternoon Marcy and I drove 
downriver to Skinner’s Falls. We rented 
a boat, rowed up to the falls, and 
drifted downstream along the shore, 
casting our bugs. Marcy dropped hers , 
so it touched a rock and slid off into the 
water. Immediately she began a fast 
retrieve, stripping in line and lifting 
her rod with a quick up-and-down 
movement that made the big white bug 
give little leaps across the surface. In 
the fall this action drives bass off their 
rockers; they rush in like a dog after 
a cat. 

Marcy’s bug was halfway to the boat 
when a bass hit it and rocketed into the 
air. My spine tingled, for there’s noth- 
ing like seeing a September or October 
smallmouth rush a skipping bug. That’s 
when he’s at his fighting best—-when he 
acts as if he’d eaten dynamite and 
blown up right in front of you. THE END 


Fisherman’s Snack 


fter wading miles down a stream, 
sometimes in water up to my neck, 
I get ravenously hungry. My wife 
solved this problem for me on her first 
trip. Now I carry a hard-boiled egg in 
each shirt pocket. This not only does 
something to my figure but gives me 
nourishing food ’way down the creek. 

I also find that when I’m not wading 
past the depth of my shirt pockets, 
candy kisses add the energy of sweets 
when I need it most.—Edwin P. Hicks. 











UNCLE WALTER 





IT SMELLS GRAND 








Sj Watiiccmenees 
ee ANGLING FOR 


FLAVOR THAT FILLS THE BILL? 








IT PACKS RIGHT 


4 
LOAD UP YOUR PIPE 
WITH TOBACCO THAT WILL... 





IT SMOKES SWEET 


ee 





— gia. 





CATCH YOUR MOST MEMORABLE 
PIPE SMOKING THRILL! 















IT CANT BITE! 


en 
SIR WALTER RALEIGHS BLEND OF CHOICE 
KENTUCKY BURLEYS IS EXTRA-AGED TO 
GUARD AGAINST TONGUE BITE. STAYS 
LIT TO THE LAST PUFF. AND NEVER 
LEAVES A SOGGY HEEL IN YOUR PIPE. 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 





LIGHT FOODS, HEARTY MEALS 


Corn bread. Mix yields 12 pieces; 55¢. 
Bran muffins. 16 muffins; 55¢. 
Ginger cake. Four slices; 40¢. 


any campers like to travel light, 

and they have no trouble in find- 

ing lightweight gear, including 

tents, sleeping bags, pneumatic mat- 

tresses, and aluminum utensils. Food 

weight is of little moment when the tour 

remains close to sources of supply, be- 

cause supplies can be replenished from 
day to day. 

But on long hikes or canoe trips in 
remote country food becomes a serious 
problem. Since 75 percent of its weight 
is water, the solution isn’t hard to find: 
dehydrated and concentrated foods. By 
using them you can reduce food-pack 
weight by three quarters. You merely 
replace the water at each campsite you 
come to. 

Of course, some dehydrated foods are 
as old as history—flour, cereals, rice, 
dried fruits, etc. Many others are quite 
modern. An outfitter’s current cata- 
logue lists the following: 

Diced carrots. Soak in water, then 
cook. Packet of 4 oz. makes 20 por- 
tions; 60¢. 

Sliced onions. Soak to restore water, 
then fry. Or use in soups and stews 
without presoaking. Packet of 4 oz. 
makes 15 portions; 70¢. . 

Diced potatoes. 7 0z.; 20 portions; 50¢. 

Julienne vegetables. For soups, stews, 
salads; 6 oz.; 12 portions; 80¢. 

Powdered whole egg. For omelets, 
scrambled eggs, adding to waffles, cake 
mix, etc.; tin of 8 oz. equals 18 whole 
eggs; $1.25. 

Cream of tomato soup. 6 oz. makes 2 
qt.; 70¢. 

Cream of green-pea soup. 6 0z.; 2 
qt.; 60¢. 

Cream of onion soup. 6 02z.; 2 qt.; 80¢. 

Chicken broth. 6 0z.; 24-30 servings; 
70¢. 

Vegetable soup. Also good for stews; 
6 oz.; 24-30 servings; 60¢. 

Vegetable broth. Vitamins added; 6 
0z.; 24-30 servings; $1.30. 

Fruit juices. Lemon or orange; 10- 
oz. can of powder makes 1 gal.; $1.40. 

The same outfitter offers plastic- 
wrapped “trail packets” of dehydrated 
foods. Weighing about 214 oz., each 


packet makes four generous portions. 
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Pancake mix. Makes batter for twen- 
ty 5-in. pancakes; 45¢. 

Sirup. Powder dissolved in hot water 
makes pancake sirup; 45¢. 

Creamed macaroni. With cheese; 62¢. 

Spaghetti dinner. In seasoned tomato 
puree; 65¢. 

Tomato-rice mulligan. 73¢. 

Baked beans. Boston style. Prepares 
in 20 minutes; 70¢. 

Chili. Red beans with chili con carne 
flavor; 20 minutes; 70¢. 

French toast. Mix of eggs, milk, and 
cinnamon makes enough dip for 20 
slices of bread; 45¢. 

Chicken noodle or _ beef-vegetable 
soup. Four 12-0z. bowls; 40¢. 

Brown gravy. Made from beef ex- 
tract and fat; 35¢. 

Vegetables and rice. In chicken broth; 
four 12-oz. portions; 55¢. 

Biscuit mix. Makes 20 biscuits; 50¢. 


Mashed potatoes. Mix contains dry 
milk, seasonings; 45¢. 

Wheat cereal. Precooked, dehydrated, 
and combined with dry milk; four 6-oz. 
bowls; 35¢. 


M“ of the above items are, of 
course, available in your local 
grocery. In addition you can buy the 
new “instant”? puddings—powders that 
are merely mixed with milk and stirred. 
They set quickly. 

One processor turns out a 9-lb. pack- 
age of concentrated and dehydrated 
foods—enough, it is said, to last one 
man four days. The package contains 
corned-beef hash, minced beef, pork 
barbecue, pancake mix, maple sirup, 





“But it seemed like such a good bargain when Mr. Ringling sold it to us.” 
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roll and biscuit mix, jelly, peanut butter, 
soups, instant chocolate, fruit punch, 
potato pancakes, custard, pudding, and 
a meat extender. 

Ordinary rice, an old stand-by, is 
good in itself and particularly valuable 
if you don’t want to tote whole potatoes, 
and dislike the dehydrated kind. 

Speaking of dislikes, it’s a good idea 
to test out the dehydrated products at 
home first. Some campers think de- 
hydrated vegetables lack nutrition and 
taste ‘‘watery.’’ Processors say all the 
nourishment is there, and that judicious 
seasoning and menu planning should 
make the products tempting. To my 
way of thinking, the remedy lies in 
variety; when you serve the processed 
foods, also supply conventional dishes 
like bacon, cheese, pancakes, biscuits, 
etc. 

When you weigh food value against 
bulk, you find that cheese is a true con- 
centrated food. It can be eaten as is or 
used to enrich other dishes—macaroni, 
rice, omelets, etc. Its protein content 
makes it a good substitute for meat. 
Melted on toast, it pinch-hits for butter. 
And in sandwiches it makes a quick, 
nourishing lunch for canoeists and 
hikers. 


B= cheese may mold in humid 
weather so carry it in the half- 


pound cartons you can buy at your 
grocer’s; they will keep it in good 
shape on long trails. 

“Dry” sausage rates high in con- 


venience and food value, so don’t over- 
look tasty cervelat and hard salami. 
Both keep well (they can be eaten dur- 
ing the first few days in camp if mold 
threatens) and need no special prepa- 
ration. Use them sliced for sandwiches 
or warm them in a little bacon fat and 
water. Put them in soups and stews to 
increase caloric value. Four ounces 
serves a camper royally. 

Take along a variety of dried fruits— 
pears, apples, peaches, apricots, prunes, 
figs, dates, and raisins. Fruit is par- 
ticularly useful in offsetting the con- 
stipation that might be induced by a 
pancakes-and-beans diet. Dried apples 
are fine to chew on when you're sweat- 
ing out a tough portage. And in camp 
you can simmer down the fruit to make 
a sort of jam. 

Bacon and salt pork are not highly 
concentrated foods but they contain less 
water than fresh meats and keep well. 
Salt pork is useful in seasoning other 
dishes, especially beans. These cured 
meats can be presliced for short trips, 
but for long treks you'd better carry the 
solid chunks, from which mold can be 
easily scraped. Of course you'll save 
bacon fat for frying or flavoring other 
foods. 

Butter is a highly nutritious food for 
its bulk. On a long trip you may have 
to carry the canned kind. It’s available 
in 1-lb. cans—about as much as you can 
Safely have open at one time. 

Powdered milk, which is available 
either whole or skimmed, weighs only 
's aS much as the canned product, and 
after a trial you may enjoy it just as 
much. But be sure to sample the dif- 
ferent types and brands at home to find 
the most palatable one. When relique- 







Going FO 


..@at Kamp-Pac 


NEW NON-PERISHABLE FOODS 
IN WATERTIGHT FOIL ENVELOPES 


No standing in line, no searching a supermart. 
Get Kamp-Pack in your sporting goods store. 
Delicious Kamp-Pack food is easy to fix in seconds. 
Add only water, stir and heat. Sealed in water- 
tight foil, Kamp-Pack keeps indefinitely. Light- 
weight and compact, Kamp-Pack fits in oversized 
pockets or under your arm. 

Fluffy buttermilk pancakes with real Maple 
Syrup, Camper's Stew, franks 'n Bean Pot Pie, 
Soup, Stir 'N Serve Instant Pudding—over 80 other 
outdoor food packets for breakfast, lunch and 
dinner, or get complete 6 and 12 meal pack. 


Put a KAMP-PACK food in your car trunk today 
. ready for your next trip 


AT YOUR SPORTING GOODS STORE 


or write for free booklet 





Bernard Food Industries, Inc. 


Two plants to serve you—559 W. Fulton, Chicago 6, Ill. © Box 487, San Jose 27, Calif. 
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1 FOR COMFORT 
Itching to ditch old-fashioned “heavies”’? Get into Duofold. the 
modern two-layer underwear that’s light as you like it, warm 
as you want it. Duofold can’t itch, ever—all the wool is in the 
outer layer. Shrink-resistant, too—launders easily. In union 
suits, shirts and all popular models and weights for 
the whole family—ski wear in Sun Valley Red. At better 

stores everywhere. Duofold Inc., Mohawk, N.Y. | 
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That's what Stanley Hyman 
made selling the amazing new 

PRESTO Fire Extinguisher! 
AMAZING new kind of fire extin- 

guisher. Tiny ‘‘Presto’’ does job 
ot bulky extinguishers that cost 4 
times as much, are 8 times as heavy. 

Q Ends fires tast as 2 sec- 
onds. Fits in palm of hand. 
corrodes. Guaranteed for 20 
Sells for only $3.98! 

Show it to civil defense workers, 
owners of homes, cars, boats, farms, 
etc. and to stores for resale—make 
good income. H. J. Kerr reported $20 
a day. C. Kama, $1,000 a month. 
Write for FREE Sales Kit. No obliga- 
tion. MERLITE INDUSTRIES, Inc., Dept. 
369, 201 East 16th St., New York 3, 
N. Y. IN CANADA: Mopa Co., Ltd., 
371 Dowd St., Montreal 1, P. Q. 
(If you want a regular Presto to use asa 
demonstrator, send $2.50. Money back 
tf you wish.) 


Stanley Hyman 
Never 
years! 














































Save 80% 
bulk & weight! 






44 years supplying the public with concentrated foods 





35 varieties of dehydrated food. Pockets measured 
for 4 hungry people. Small cans serve from 4 to 20. 
Send for FREE comprehensive catalogue of Camp- 
ing, Hunting and Fishing equipment. 


DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. 
Dept, LO, 97 Chambers St. 
New York 7, New York 
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| fied, the milk can be used with pancake, 


biscuit, and pudding mixes. Make it 
double strength for coffee and cereals. 

A dry “cream” product is also avail- 
able; it can be stirred directly into cof- 
fee or mixed with: water for cereals, 
berries, desserts, etc. Be sure to carry 


|some if you’re out during the berry 


|uct contains more moisture but 


season. 
Powdered eggs are a highly concen- 
trated food; for cooking purposes, 2 
tbsp. dried egg equals 1 whole egg. The 
powder is easily prepared for use by 
mixing it with water; then it may be 
fried in the form of scrambled eggs or 
an omelet and served with potatoes, 
diced bacon, chipped beef, etc. Sea- 
soning with pepper improves flavor, as 
does a dash of catsup. One ounce of 
egg powder makes a liberal serving. It 
can also be added dry to flour mixes. 
Dried beef is a ‘natural’ concen- 
trated food that too few campers ap- 
preciate. The pioneer type was flint- 
hard and very rich. My grandmother 
always had several chunks hanging on 
the wall behind the stove, and she’d 
hack off pieces about half the size of an 
egg for us boys when we skated in zero 
weather. We let the beef dissolve in 
the mouth; a piece lasted hours. 
Today’s “chipped” commercial prod- 
it is 
easier to prepare. Buy it in small cello- 
phane packages and open only as 
needed, to avert mold. It can be eaten 
in sandwiches, scrambled with eggs, 
fried with potatoes in bacon fat, and 
used as a meat base for a mulligan. 
Heated in cream sauce, it is delicious 
poured over potatoes or bannock bread. 
Sugar is not always appreciated as 





the true concentrate it is, full of energy 
value. Don’t use substitutes except for 
dietetic reasons; they’re lighter and less 
bulky but they supply no fuel to the 
body. Sugar provides energy and pro- 
vides it quickly; that’s why a candy bar 
goes so good when you’re exhausted. 
And if you use sweetening pills instead 
of sugar, you must eat more of other 
foods to make up the difference. Then 
what have you gained in the way of 
pack room? 

Lemon and orange-juice powders are 
made to order for trips where the bulk 
of canned juices must be ruled out. 
Each makes a refreshing morning 
drink, and helps offset constipation. 
Lemon juice is, of course, valuable in 
seasoning fish, and can lift a fish diet 
above monotony. 

Concentrated coffee — the ‘instant’ 
kind—is becoming more popular with 
campers each year. Its bulk is only a 
fraction of that of regular coffee, and 
you can make the beverage right in 
your cup, thus eliminating the coffeepot 
from your duffel. The worst camp cook 
in the world (you're likely to have him 
in any camping party) can’t spoil it. 
When a man makes his own coffee in 
the cup he gets just the strength he de- 
sires. A decaffeinized coffee concen- 
trate is also available. 

Tea is a natural concentrate, giving 
about 200 cups to the pound. That’s why 
it has always been popular with north- 
country woodsmen—that and the fact 
that it is extremely refreshing in either 
cold or hot weather. The tea that’s 


available in powder form effects only a 
small saving of time and fuel.—Maurice 
H. Decker. 








(continued from page 45) 


fishing, but enough for me to rig up 
some tackle. 

Our radio operator had broken an 
aerial, so I salvaged it and disjointed it. 
With makeshift guides it would serve 
| as a passable substitute for a fly rod. 
| It was considerably stiffer than most 
| rods, but it would do. When a case of 
| C-rations was broken open I retrieved 
the wire, borrowed pliers from a com- 
munications man, and started to fashion 
guides, which I wrapped to my “rod’’ 
with individual strands of communica- 
tion wire. 

The rubber-covered wire itself wasn’t 
unlike fly line except that it was heavier 
and, of course, had no taper. But it 
turned out to be too heavy to handle 
well, even on the stiff aerial rod. For 
leaders, I used some separated strands. 
It was pretty difficult to form loops in 
them but I finally managed. The only 
thing I could find remotely resembling 
a reel was an empty spool from my 
sewing kit; it would serve to hold line 
but would be useless in playing a fish. 

My consternation was great when 
considerable digging failed to produce 
any worms. I had absolutely nothing I 
could use for a lure. But then a man 
came in with one of the ringneck Chi- 
nese pheasants you see all over Korea. 
I begged some feathers from him, fash- 





ioned a crude hook out of C-ration wire, 
used some thread from my kit, and 
tied the most fantastic and awkward- 
looking fly ever seen by a fish. I’d never 
tied a fly before, so this huge, ungainly 
one was like no insect that ever existed, 
but it was gaudy and colorful. 

Now all I had to do was wait until 
morning. Doubts immediately filled my 
mind. I wasn’t at all sure there were 
trout in the stream, and if there were I 
certainly wasn’t very well equipped to 
take them. But at least I’d be alone on 
a stream again and get the old thrill of 
anticipation of what might lie around 
the bend. I’d know once more that feel- 
ing of inner peace and contentment that 
comes to a fisherman on a good stretch 
of water. My battle-jangled nerves 
could use a tonic like that. 

There was no reveille next morning 
in the rest reserve but I was up in time 
to witness a beautiful Korean sunrise 
The birds were singing and the entire 
countryside was bathed in golden sun- 
light; my eyes, accustomed to nothing 
but the dirt and blood and smoke of 
battle for more than two months, 
couldn’t get enough of that morning 
splendor. 

My fishing gear might be ridiculous 
but I felt the same keen sense of ex- 
pectancy that pervades the angler in 
the States on opening day. Here I was 
on virgin water. If there were fish in 
that water they’d be both native and 
naive, for the Koreans fish only with 
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ATHLETE’S 


If your feet itch . 
is red, raw, cracked or peeling- 
Dr. Scholl’s SOLVEX at once. 
is a specific for Athlete’s Foot. Quickly relieves in- 
tense itching; kills fungi of the infection on contact; 
promotes rapid healing. Liquid, Ointment or Pow- 
der. At Drug, Shoe and Department Stores. 









Why let a tough job 
give you a chronic 


ACHING BACK? 


Ever wonder why hard work makes back muscles 


ache and throb night after night? 
you were younger!) 
muscles get older, they 
properly. Without support, your midsection can ge 
too strained and tired to “‘snap back” 
So you ache. Fortunately, 
pleasant way to get... 


Instant relief. 


Bracer Supporter Belt is the answer. 


as it once did. 
however, there’s an easy, 


(It didn’t when 
) The reason is simple. As your 
no longer support you 


C 


Bracer is the 


kind of man’s garment that gives firm support to the 


muscles that aren't supporting you. 
backache, helps you feel less tired. 


Look better, too. 


Helps you.. 


Helps relieve 


Bracer helps pull your stomach back to its natural 


position. 
wide waist band is knit of cool, elastic cotton. 
Tube-weave leg straps can't curl or bind. 


Helps you stand straighter and taller. Its 


Attached 


or detachable pouch models—each with convenient 


fly front. 
cal supply stores. Get your Bracer today! 


$3.95 and up at drug, men’s wear, surgi- 


FREE BOOKLET For additional 


SUPPORTER BELT 


Made by Bauer & Black 





Stops Foot Itch 









FOOT 
Fungi 


-lose no time. 


facts, write today for free book- 
let. ‘Feel Better, Look Better.” 
Bauer & Black, 309 W. Jackson 
Bivd., Chicago 6, lil., Dept. OL-9 


Bracer 


Division of The Kendall Co; 






. . if the skin between your toes 
Get 
This famous formula 





ALL ABOUT 


aA BINOCULARS 


Brand new facts on 


‘Field, Power, 


Coated Lenses, 
Focusing & Care with chart & 


illustrations. Everything you 


must know to buy properly. See 
your SWIFT dealer or write for 


ra la 
Ogg! your FREE copy NOW! 
954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. 








NEW FALSE PLATE 


FROM YOUR 
OLD ONE 


as LOW as 


$1495 


Send us your old broken, cracked or loose plates 
and we'll transform them into new lightweight 
wonder plastic plates. NO IMPRESSIONS needed 
with our revolutionary method. We use your own 
old plates. We remake them completely in only 18 
hours. Missing teeth carefully matched and replaced. 
We GUARANTEE TO SATISFY YOU OR REFUND 
YOUR MONEY. 

SEND NO MONEY—Send us your name today and 
we'll RUSH COMPLETE DETAILS. Begin to enjoy 
life right now. Clip this Ad, save it and send for 
free facts, 


In] 8 HouRS 


CHICAGO DENTAL PLATE LABORATORY - Dept <3 | 


30 N. Dearborn St. * Suite 807 * Chicagéd 2, II. 












| care of that. 


traps or dynamite. The water was deep 
and clear but the stream was so narrow 
I could jump across it almost anyplace. 

I hung my M-1 rifle across my shoul- 
| ders, picked up my makeshift tackle 
|}and my empty packsack, and started 
upstream. About a mile from camp I 
cast into a deep, quiet pool at the foot 
| of a long, turbulent run. At least I 
tried to cast; the heavy “line” struck 
the water well ahead of the fly, causing 
a tremendous splash. I could see the 
| flash of countless fish heading for the 
| undercut banks. I had ruined this pool, 
at least for several hours. On the other 
hand, I now knew there were fish in 
the stream. 

I ruined several other 


likely spots, 








his is Elwayne Carter, who tells 

you how he caught ‘‘Those Ko- 
rean Trout” and nearly lost his life 
doing it. A Marine Corps veteran, 
he has lived since boyhood with an 
uncle and aunt in Colorado. Both 
ardent outdoors people, they taught 


him to love fishing and hunting. 
“Every Sunday during Colorado's 


long fishing season,’’ he writes, ‘“‘we 
were on the North Fork of the South 
Platte and other streams in the 
area.’ The trout were usually will- 
ing and able, but never did Carter 
run into such astonishing fishing as 
he found within sound of battle. 
He served with the First Marine 


Division in Korea from December, 
1950, to June, 1951, and was dis- | | 
charged that summer. Now he’s 


majoring in journalism at the Uni- 
versity of Colorado. Incidentally, he 
wrote this story as part of his class 
work; his professor urged Carter to 
send it to OUTDOOR LIFE. The editors 
agree he’s done a good job. 











too, before I jumped across stream and 
got the stiff breeze at my back. It was 
obvious I’d never be able to manage a 
good cast with the heavy wire. Below 
me the stream made an abrupt turn, its 
waters surging into a whirlpool at the 
opposite bank. I stood about 15 feet 
from the near bank and let the wind 
carry my fly over the stream and dap it 


gently on the surface. There was a 
miniature explosion in the water and 
| the fly disappeared. 

I didn’t even have to set the hook; the 


tight line and vicious strike had taken 
I’m sure that anglers will 























































































































































ONCE YOU EXPERIENCE THE WARMTH, 

FREEDOM, COMFORT AND LASTING 

QUALITY OF FINE DOWN CLOTHING 

«ee, YOU'LL NEVER BE WITHOUT IT. 

MANY STYLES OF GARMENTS PRICED FROM 514.50 
SLEEPING BAGS FROM $10.50 



































Send for your catalogue today. \t includes "FACTS 
ABOUT DOWN” and "SCIENTIFIC THERMAL DATA” 
on Down, Feathers, Wool, Sheepskin, Alpaca pile, etc 





160 JACKSON STREET, SEATTLE 4, WASHINGTON 












LOW COST 
WAY to 

LIGHT UP Your Cabin 
ENJOY OTHER CITY 


COMFORTS, TOO! 
ports EMG intro 


‘iN oles ENGINE 


GENERATORS 



















Yours for 
ONLY 2 


(less engine) Fr 








Enjoy power for | 






radio, lights, re- 





frigeration, water pumps, other ap- 
pliances with a WINCO. Use it at 
home for emergency power, too. 
from 500 Watts to 10 KW 

Write for interesting details to 


WINCHARGER CORPORATION 
2105 E. 7th St. 


A wholly owned subsidiary of Zenith Radio Corporation 


PTURE 


SELIEF...0R YOUR MONEY BACK 
Simple, easy to wear truss 
made by old surgical house. 
gy You risk nothing. Write for 
free booklet. Don’t delay. 
WEB TRUSS CO. Dept. OL-9, Hagerstown, Md. 
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HAPPY COMFORT — Hand and Foot! 


% Beach Cloth 
BOOT SOX 





Action -relaxation -comfort 
—with the famous 
“breathing” Brown’s 
Beach Cloth that keeps feet 
warm, dry and free from 
perspiration for use in- 
side heavy footwear and 
rubber boots or as slippers. 
Rip-tear — and snag-proof, 


washable, durable! no. 5H Boot Sox with glove-soft 
horsehide soles and famous 
Brown’s Beach Cloth 

about $3.50 pr. 


No. 
5H 


No. 5 Boot Sox (All Brown’s 
Beach Cloth) — about $2.50 pr. 
Sizes: Small (6-7), Medium 


(8-10), Large (ll-up). Also avail- 
able in red or green at slightly 
higher price —and in women’s 
chy Slipper’ sizes — write for 
details. 

BROWN’S HUNTERS’ MITTENS 
Brown’s Beach Cloth 
backing for warmth, with 
palms and form-fitting 
trigger finger of glove-soft 
horsehide for longer wear 
— lets you insert finger 
without removing mitten! 
Pliable, washable, always 


No. 
8 
um, large sizes about $3.00 pr. 


comfortable. Small, medi- 
Unconditional money-back guar- 
antee of complete satisfaction. 
See your store first .. . If not in stock, send Order direct to 


BROWN’S BEACH JACKET CO. 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs 
40 amazing FREE BOOK that 
Excelsior Institute, Dept. 1 801, Excelsior Springs,Mo. | 
and RADIO Receivers 


392 Chandler St., Worcester 2, Mass. 
Nervousness, Dizziness, 
tells how you may correct these condi- 
fF, EE NEW 1954 
4-Color Catalog 















MEN Men afflicted with Bladder | 
Physical Inability and Gen- 
tions and have new health and Zest in 


Trouble, Getting Up Nights. 
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eral Impotency send for our 
Life. Write today. No Obligation. 
TELEVISION 
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A brilliant new line of magnificent long-distance 
21” and 27” Television receivers in beautiful 
console, table models and complete chassis — 
te mark Midwest's 34 years of leadership. Low 
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Dept. A-17, 909 Broadway, Cincinnati 2, Ohio 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


understand the elation that was mine; 
words fail me when I try to express it. 
Here I was, fast to a fighting trout 
again after two years away from all 
fishing and four months of the dreary, 
slugging work of battle. 

Unfortunately the weight of my 
tackle made the struggle brief, and I 
soon lifted 11 inches of very tired trout 


;up onto the bank. He was more wel- 


come to me than larger fish had ever 


| been, and I stood there for some time 


|admiring his beauty. 


He didn’t look 
like any trout I used to catch back home 
in Colorado. He had the same shape as 
they, but his belly was a brilliant red- 
orange. His dorsal fin was heavily 
spotted while the others were plain. 
A bright-red lateral stripe ran from 
head to tail, and his back was olive- 
colored. 

All the fish I caught after that were 
of the same type, and I caught plenty. 
Every time I managed to get my fly 
quietly onto the surface, in any pool or 
pocket, a fish would hit it immediately. 
Like all anglers, I had long dreamed of 
fishing virgin waters that teemed with 
fighting trout, and here it was. Because 
of my awkward tackle I missed count- 
less strikes that I ordinarily would have 
hooked, but just the same I caught 
about 100 fish that day. 

If that sounds hoggish, remember 
this: the men in my platoon had been 
eating nothing but C-rations for months, 
and you can imagine what they’d do to 
crisp fried trout. I felt justified in tak- 
ing as many as I could. 


followed the stream through rug- 

ged hills and green valleys, taking 
fish from every likely pocket. When the 
sun was straight overhead I put down 
my tackle, rifle, and sack (now bulging 
with fish), and ate a lunch of C-rations. 
For the first time since I’d landed on the 
forbidding peninsula four months earlier 
I felt perfectly at ease, remote from 
war and killing. It was like living in a 
dream, and the C-rations were my only 
contact with reality. I don’t know ex- 
actly how long I lay there reminiscing 
about other fishing trips but it must 
have been a couple of hours. Finally I 
got started again, since I wanted every 
man in my platoon to have his fill of 
trout. 

The sack held about 50 fish, and I 
soon had it filled. When that was filled 
I used a stringer made of communica- 
tions wire. The trout made quite a 
load, but my back was accustomed to 
take it. I fished along, quite forgetful 
of the war and quite ignorant of the 
fact that I was in an area which had 
been by-passed by our troops and not 
entirely cleared of the enemy. 

I had reached a point in the stream 
where the water slowed down and 
deepened into long, glassy stretches 
with frequent bends and_ undercut 
banks. A big trout came up to my 
gaudy fly but I missed the strike. I 
put the lure down again, hoping he’d 
have another try at it. 

Just then I saw a little puff of dust 
rise at my feet. My battle reflexes sent 
me flat on the ground—I was falling 
when I heard the crack of the rifle. 

I landed behind a long rock about a 


foot high. As long as I lay motionless 
nothing happened but every time I tried 
to move, the dust would puff up in 
front of me and I’d hear the rifle bark. 
There’s nothing like being shot at to 
convince a person that a bullet really 
travels faster than sound. 

I wasn’t able to raise my body enough 
tc unsling my M-1, so I unfastened the 
sling claws, removed the sling com- 
pletely, and finally got the rifle around 
into my hands. I knew that somewhere 
beyond the rock a sniper was concealed. 
But where? 

I finally squirmed into a position from 
which I could peer around the edge of 
the rock without drawing fire, and I 
carefully scanned every inch of possible 
cover. 

But all to no avail; that sniper was 
expertly camouflaged. I don’t know 
how long I lay there straining my eyes 
but it seemed like an eternity. I could 
—and did—deliberately draw shots in 
an effort to locate his firing point but 
there was just too much cover to watch, 
and I couldn’t concentrate on any part 
or it. 

The sun was approaching the horizon, 
and I was beginning to wonder if I'd 
have to spend the night where I was, 
when a magpie approached a tree as if 
to light. But it turned and flew away, 
squawking raucously. That was my 
clue. Every other point of cover but 
that tree was now eliminated. But even 
so I couldn’t find the sniper in it. This 
called for strategy. 

I removed my cap, placed it on the 
muzzle of my rifle, and slowly raised it 
above the rock. I knew that the enemy 
used an inferior grade of smokeless 
powder, and my ruse worked perfectly. 
I heard the shot, then saw a wisp of 
smoke in the greenery. I carefully got 
my sights on the spot and squeezed off 
a round. I heard the sickening thwack 
of a bullet hitting flesh and watched the 
sniper topple from his hiding place 
amidst a shower of branches, twigs, and 
leaves. 

He was dead when I got to him. Right 
then and there I took a solemn oath 
never to shoot another magpie. 

Since it was now too late to do any 
more fishing I returned to camp with 
my catch. The trout ranged from seven 
to 15 inches, and I got lots of willing 
help in cleaning them. Then we built a 
fire, stuck the trout on sharpened sticks, 
and roasted them like hot dogs. 

I’ve never tasted anything better in 
my life. THE END 


Windshield Washer 


Pps aggravation in car travel 
is the light rain that moistens dust 
on the windshield instead of flushing it 
away. If you turn on the wipers, they 
just stir up a muddy mess. 

This situation is handled neatly by a 
new windshield washer that has a 
curved nozzle. Built like the army’s 
experimental gun that shoots around 
corners, this water pistol is operated 
from the front seat to direct a powerful 
jet spray on the windshield, loosening 
the dirt so the wiper blades remove it 
cleanly. Also serves to remove mud 
splashes, and as a de-icer in winter.- 
M.H.D. 
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new VIGO 


or your money 






Muscle tone gone? N 


or blood. Science has 
Dr. Burkard, M D. 


your natural energy 


be yours again. Bank 


To purchasers °F 


50 Caps NE 
(vital elements) 
REG. 

MONEY BACK IF 


Cash (1) M.0. (J 


357 So. Robertson Biv 





MEN OVER 40! 
R and PEP! 


hack in 30 days! 





Losing your strength? Vital vigor and endurance? 


ervous? Discouraged? A 


subclinical deficiency may exist in your system 


the answer for BOTH! 
gives you miraculous 


VITERONE in capsule form (crystalline B:2 plus 
vital nutritive elements) which may bring back 


if you were lacking in 


these elements. Life's thrilling experiences may 


of America references. 


Rushed in confidential wrapper. 


SPECIAL OFFER! 


Product 
of Red Bioog Cells. 





NOT DELIGHTED 


Send $5 for the combination NOW! 


Check () c.0.0.0 


| prefer 100 VITERONE capsules at $9 (J 
DR. BURKARD LABORATORIES + Lab. OL-21 


d. Beverly Hills, Calif, 








Quezies 


Varnish for Packbasket 





Question: How can I protect the 
splints in my new packbasket? 
wood at present.—Clark Warner, N.Y. 

Answer: Give the basket two or three coats 
of good-quality spar varnish. This will seal the 
wood against moisture and glue down the wood 
splinters. Many campers add a waterproof can- 
| vas cover to such packs for further protection 
| against rain.—M.H.D. 


Down Makes Best Bags 





Question: Please advise me how to shop for 
a sleeping bag for a hunting trip where tem- 
| perature may drop to 10 degrees above zero. I 
| don’t want to sweat as I sleep, but I hate to 
freeze, and the bags that salesmen have shown 
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FEATURES GUARANTEE 


Garrat Wintvo 


UART'S “THERMO-PAC” 


INSULATED BOOTS 


These proven favorites of service- 
men, just released for sportsmen, give 





winter comfort ever known! 


Thoroughly waterproof brown rubber, 


Il length cushion insoles plus 
ng “‘Insolite’’ insulation for 
sub-zero wear with only 1 
pair socks! Toughest, light- 
est, MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE — and a 
SENSATIONALLY LOW 
PRICE of (postpaid) $12.95 


Order Now. (#W124. Specify size from 5 to 13) 
FREE SPORTSMEN’S CATALOG 


illustrates over 200 special 


items. Send for it today. 


SPORTSMEN’S CENTRE, Indian Orchard 58, Mass. 
















EARN $2600.00 A YEAR 
\AUNDERING VENETIAN BLINDS 
Start in basement, garage, or util” 
ity room. In one hour new port- 
able machine washes 10 blinds, 
at $1.00 each. Spend an hour a 
lay for 5 days, earn $50 weekly, 
t $2600 a year—in SPARE TIME! 
Even if you spend only one hour 
a week, you've increased your 

e $40 per month!) Vene- 
tans are in every city 





mall or large 
estment for machine. No ex 
needed—no age limit. FREE 

t tells how to start. Get names 

ful operators in your state 

No salesman will call—no obligation. 
WRITE TODAY! 


VENETIAN BLIND LAUNDR 


$42 NORTH SENECA 




















Y EQUIPMENT CO. 


WICHITA 12, 


INC. 


KANSAS 
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DUCIBLE 


RUPTURES 





CAN BE HEALED WITH 


SURGE 


NO 


RY 


HOSPITALIZATION 


NOW there 1s a new modern Non-Surgical treatment 
lat permanently corrects rupture. These Non-Sur- 
sical treatments are so certain, that a Lifetime Certi- 


cate of Assurance ts given. 


Write today for our New 


REE Book that gives facts that may save you pain- 


Wand expensive surgery, a 
cally you may again work, | 
y life in the manner you des 
celsior Hernia Clinic Dept 20 


nd tells how non-sur¢gi- 
ive, play and love and en- 
ire. There is no obligation. 
02 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 


me just don’t look like they have enough stuffing 
to keep me warm.—S. Navarra, Calif. 


Answer: It’s hard to beat a down-filled bag 
| for variations in temperature. They don’t need 
| 


| to be bulky to be warm—3'%4 


insulation will keep the average person warm at | 


10 above zero. The total weight of such a bag 
will range from six to nine pounds, depending 
on style and materials.—M.H.D. 


Bowie Knife Legend 


Question: 
| instructions 


for duplicating the design and 
temper of the steel used in the original Bowie 
knife? I understand the secret of tempering the 
steel died with the blacksmith who made the 
first one.-—Robert McCormick Jr., Md. 


Answer: 
Bowie knife is fiction, and I don’t think it 
would help you. It’s my opinion that the high- 

| grade knives made today are as good or better 
than any of the Bowie blades. I’d buy a new 
| knife.—M.H.D. 


Bringing Home the Buck 


Question: 
from spoiling while I transport it from the 
scene of the kill to my home—a distance of 800 
or 900 miles?—Dean H. DuVall, Ohio. 


Answer: There is no sure 
method, other than refrigeration. 
have to observe a few simple precautions and 
keep your fingers crossed. 

First, thoroughly cool out the carcass in the 
woods at your hunting camp. Do that by dress- 
ing out abdominal contents, propping the ab- 
dominal cut open with a stick for free circula- 
tion of air, and hanging the deer from a tree 
in a shady place until all body heat is gone. 

Next, protect the carcass from sun heat on 
the way home. For one thing, start the trip 
early in the morning, while the meat is still 
cool from the night chill. Wrap it in blankets 
or a tent to keep out the heat. At your night 
stop, unbundle the game and hang it again 
until morning. Then rewrap it and continue 
your journey. 

To hasten the initial cooling, cut the skinned 
| Carcass into quarters. But be sure you comply 
| with any local laws which restrict quartering 
until the sex of the animal has been officially 
verified. 

Meat that is completely cooled 
the animal has been killed can 
sun heat before it begins to spoil. 
time seems to be in the 20 or 
death.—M.H.D. 
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You simply | 


Relieve the 
PRESSURE PAIN 
of Sore, 
| Aching Muscles! 








@ When muscles get lame from overexer- 
tion, don’t let them “‘lay you up.” Doctors 
enerally will tell you the pain may be 
argely caused by pressure. Local areas 
become swollen, sore. 

For fast relief, rub Absorbine Jr. on 
those aching spots. It helps to counter the 
pressure which may be causing 
your pain. It warms and soothes, 

Get Absorbine Jr. today ... 
only $1.25 at all 
drug counters. 
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W. F. Young, Inc., 
Springfield, Mass. 




















DWYER KITCHENS © 


FOR CABINS AND COTTAGES 
Complete kitchen facilities in units 39 to 69 in. wide. 

Range quality equal to the finest home range. 
Underwriters approved electric range or A.G.A. 
approved gas range (bottle, natural or manufac- 
tured gas). 

Electric refrigerator has freezer for frozen foods 
and plenty of ice cubes. Complete refrigerating 
system hermetically sealed and trouble-free. 

Easy to keep clean. Entire front finished in genuine Vitreous 
Porcelain. Dirt and soil wipe off like magic. One piece sink 
and range top has no crack or crevice to harbor dirt. 

Rodent-proof, rugged all steel construction, 


DWYER PRODUCTS CORPORATION 


Specialists in compact kitchens for 26 years 
Dept.B93 MICHIGAN CITY, IND. 


MAIL ME FREE BULLETINS ON DWYER KITCHENS. 


Name........ 


SEPTEMBER, 1953 











DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


























DOUBLE TAKE ON THE IRISH 


thought any changes should be 

made in the standard that deter- 
mines the physical make-up of the Irish 
setter. The question, a hot one among 
the breed’s fanciers, was put to me ata 
meeting of the National Red Setter 
Field Trial Club, one of a few organiza- 
tions that is trying to do something 
about breeding a good field-type Irish- 
man. 

My answer was no. I told the club 
members that in my opinion the present 
standard is O.K. and doesn’t need chang- 
ing. But I added that while there may 
be nothing wrong with the standard it- 


| was asked not long ago whether I 


much more interested in appearance 
than in utility. They strive for some- 
thing showy—a pretty picture. Whether 
that picture conforms to specifications 
is something else again. It may, or it 
may not, depending on how the breeder 
interprets the standard—if he interprets 
it or consults it at all. 

It’s evident that many breeders ig- 
nore standards in efforts to follow popu- 
lar patterns. For example, the standard 
for the springer spaniel sets the dog’s 
maximum height at 19 in., but most 
bench-show champions in that breed 
range between 20 and 21 in. Oversize is 
a characteristic of all bench-show dogs, 


that is high in the withers and has a 
topline that slopes downward almost in 
a straight line from the withers to the 
tip of the dog’s tail. Let’s see how this 
topline profile conforms to the breed's 
standard and also what effect it has on 
the dog’s ability to move with a level, 
tireless gallop in the field. The sketches 
at the bottom of the page illustrate the 
points we'll cover. 


Nhe Irish-setter standard calls for 
‘| “shoulders fine at the points, deep 
and sloping well back.” Shoulders, as 
used here, means shoulder blades, and 
“fine at the points” means close to- 
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self, I feel there’s plenty of room for though this is a factor that could ruin exper 
improvement in the way it is being ap- any good sporting breed. gether. When the shoulder blades are cry 
plied by both breeders and bench-show formed in this way their lower ends tonat 
judges. Too many, I feel, are putting a turn out and allow the upper arms t Time 
wrong interpretation on the wording of t’s also obvious that in many cases move parallel when the dog is in mo- a 


the standard and are ignoring the basic 
purposes of the breed. 

To show what I mean, I'd like to go 
over a few points in the Irish-setter 


both breeders and judges are unable 
to analyze standards correctly. Not long 
ago a well-known breeder of beagles, 
who is also a bench-show judge, told 


tion. This formation also makes it 
necessary for the dog’s chest to be nar- 
row and therefore deep—both desirable 
qualities in a field performer. 


standard with you. As I do you'll see me he didn’t know how to check the These well-laid-back shoulder blades : 
that what applies to it applies also to layback of a shoulder blade. When he should be set at an angle as near t F 
standards describing the physical char- was shown how it is done, he admitted 45° to the ground as possible. There h 
acteristics of other sporting breeds, that he’s been judging beagle fronts on are several advantages in giving them ‘ 
where similar misconceptions are equal- the basis of a formation that couldn’t such a pitch. Since the shoulder blades §# “—* 
ly widespread. possibly produce a good field dog. can’t take up all the dog’s body room - 

To begin with, many breeders of dogs Now to get back to the Irishman. some must be left for the upper arms Bw 
intended for bench-show display are Most bench-show breeders want a dog the 45° angle allows the blades to bé Der 


FIELD TYPE 


LOWER IN WITHERS, LARGER 
SHOULDER BLADE, SAME LEG LENGTH 


DEEP BRISKET, MORE ROOM 
FOR HEART AND DIAPHRAGM 


MEDIUM CROUP 


RATHER LOW TAILSE! 
GIVES 30° SLOPE 


BENCH-SHOW TYPE 


HIGH IN WITHERS, 
SHORT SHOULDER BLADE 




















SHALLOW BRISKET 


FLAT CROUP 


DOG USES HIGH HIGH TAIL SET 














LEG ACTION TO OFF- GIVES 20° SLOPE 
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BRASS NAME PLATES 


or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


Hait actual 3 for $1.00 
QUANTITY PRICE—SAME STAMPING 
Sftors2 - ne for $3 - 25for$4 - oo forse 
GER QUANTITIES ON REQU 


©. Box 203L, EO EALERS 
TAGCO, Pleasant Valley, N.Y. WANTED 


co aw nt DOGS: ? 


We don’t either, but we do know that you can — out just 
about anything you want to know from the 156 books listed in 
our DOG BOOK CATALOG. There are books on HUNTING 
DOGS and how to train them, on over 50 BREEDS, on CARE, 
FEEDING, BREEDING and building KENNI LS There are pedi 
gree forms, maps and charts—the most famous DOG STORIES 
ever Nees We are proud of the selection and we want you to 
25¢ for your copy toda 




















‘ DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE, Box 81 OL, Clifton, N. J. 


RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonable, small general 
purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrel 
; dogs. Variety of colors. 
od Send dime for photos and 
ek literature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 
| ST JOHN KANSAS 


FOR SALE can 


Combination Tree 

Hounds Bird- 
dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds. Rabbit dogs 
and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable. 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 

RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 
ures Thomas. Own 

Box 268 ALBERTVILLE, ALABAMA 




















‘CHAPERONE Keeps Male Dogs Away 


from Females in Season! 
Don't putup with this annoyance and 
risk of distracting your female dog at 
a critical moment. Shake amazing 
Powder Chaperone on back, flanks and 
tail of vour dog; its odor makes 
male dogs stay away. 


SEND NO MONEY—Shaker Pkg. only $1 C€.0.D. plus 
postage (or send $1 bill at our risk and we'll pay postage) 





SUDBURY. LABORATORY, Box 64, South Sudbury, Mass. 


High Class Shooting Dogs 


Finest lot of Setters, Pointers, and Coonhounds we 
have ever owned and offered for sale in our 28 years’ 
service. Every dog carefully trained and_ thoroughly 
experienced in the field. Both 

close and wide hunters. with 
and without papers. Price rea- 
sonable, and shipped for trial 
See and try one before you buy. 
Time payment if desired. Write 
for full information today. 

Tel.: Bethel sear 6205 

Frye’s Kennels nger, Tenn. 


WEIMARANERS 


Puppies sired by our oy -d field trial win- 
ner, CH. CASAR VON DER FINNE, are prov- 
ing themselves in U.S. and foreign countries. 
Available now, either sex, at moderate cost. 
Fully guaranteed. Let us show you how an 
honest kennel does business. All stock shipped 
on approval. 


FIELD MASTER’S peers. Re 
Route One usTa, WISCONSIN 


-—§—WEIMARANERS 


Two litters of top hunting and show prospects 
sired by the two great dogs Ch. Rudolph Aus 
Der Wolfsriede and Ch. Apoll Treu Hauentwiete 
Vv" out of hunting females. Permanently in- 
noculated for both distemper and hepatitis 
Puppies available at ag! times. Reasonably priced 
sTuD 
CH. CASAR’ . PRINZ HIEDEBRANOT 
Tk « 


Ol 


“COLES IR., D. V.M. 
JANEVA namneias, REG. “COLBY, KANSAS 

















Sacrificing Champion Bred 


English Setter Bird 


After thirty-five years of study and breeding of high class 
English Setters, I am sacrificing some Champion bred young 
English Setter bitches bred to my very fine stud dog. Wh 


waste time and money on infe rior breeding? It costs no 
more to feed a good one! I am sacrificing these good bitches 
bred at $150.00 each—they are worth twice that, I get 
$100.00 stud fee to the dog. This is a kennel reduction 
bargain, You better act now! 


W. B. PALMER, Route +5, Warrensburg, Mo. 


HUNTERS 


We offer hounds of all types 
and breeds. 
Coon, Combination hounds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 
dogs. 
Ten days trial; list free. 
HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 














| that part of his topline above the 


long, deep, and have strong muscular 
attachments. 

The most important advantage, 
though, is that the 45° angle enables 
the dog’s front legs to have a good for- 
ward reach. The dog’s upper arms are 
connected to the blades with shallow 
ball-and-socket joints. The balls have 
| knoblike catches on them which stop 
the forward action of the legs at a cer- 
tain point. That point represents the 
farthest extreme of the legs’ forward 
reach. To find out where it comes, have 
the dog stand still. Locate the bony 
ridge along the center of his shoulder 
blade. Then prolong the ridge line to 


the point where it meets the ground. FAVORITE REWARD 


The dog’s leg will not thrust forward 


beyond that point. roduce nen fOF GOOD PERFORMANCE 


breeders produce high 
withers in their setters by developing | A pat on the head and a hard, crunchy 
more upright shoulder blades—with a MiILK-BONE Dog Biscuit — the best way 
pitch nearer 60° than 45°—-which in- you can tell your dog 
variably are accompanied by straighter you’re pleased with his 
upper arms. By doing so the breeders work. Extremely nour- 
not only violate the Irishman’s standard | jshing... very handy 
specifications but, worse, shorten his! ,,. allthefunofabone! 
forward stride. 















Whatever your dog eats 
he NEEDS MILK-BONE 


Dp bred to this pattern often try DOG BISCUITS, too 
to compensate for it by high knee rutienis your degneeah Vitamins A, 
action or by lifting up their front legs 1, B2, D, and E; Meat Meal; Milk; 
more than normally would be necessary Fh Live! Ol bay 

when making forward strides. This Flour, Minerals. 
high-stepping, which really is a lot of Plus Chlorophyllin. 
action going nowhere, often is seen at "ee ee ~eae 
leading bench shows. It never fails to 
strike the fancy of breeders and judges 
or to draw applause from the unin- 
formed ringside, and not infrequently 


National Biscuit Company, Dept. OL-9 FREE 
Milk-Bone Bakery 

146 E. 10th St., New York 9, N. ¥ SAMPLE 
Send me free MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT. Also 
Booklet: ‘‘How to Care for and Feed Your Dog.” 
Paste coupon on postcard if you wish.) 


the dog that steps highest walks off Name 
with the best-of-breed honors Address 





Ribbon-hungry breeders undoubtedly 
will continue to use these ‘beautifully 
moving” dogs at stud so long as bench- 
show judges either don’t know or don't 
care what the high-stepping action sig- 
nifies. But, as any sportsman would 
notice right away, invariably when such 
hobbled dogs run in the field, they bob G00 
up and down rather than move forward pew het eee OP ets idee 


at the level, fluid gallop which distin- THE MEW --°""""""** oe. wy 


guishes a good-moving gun dog. 

There’s another important point to [FP LIEACOLLAR’ does it! Pe) 
look for, too, in these nonstandard 
setters. Often the Irishman can be No fuss. ..no trouble... works 


. 24 hours a day. Adjustable... If your pet dealer 
made to look deep in the chest by a easy to put on. Guaranteed | is not yet stocked, 


careful dressing of the long hair that effective or money back. Sold | ORDER DIRECT 


City and State ; — 
This offer good in United States only 


NATIONAL Biscuit COMPANY ‘ 































drapes from it. Don’t let the hair fool by Veterinarians, pet shops, sending his name. 
you. Put your hands on the chest of a RAPONENS, Nee, CGN Te ship Fleacollar 
bench dog, or clip away the drapery COTS Sneee. postpaid, 50c (coin) 
around his elbows and brisket and you'll John A. LEVIS & Sons, Inc. ’ 
discover just how much capacity he has ae cel Pe 

in that area. The Irish standard doesn’t Srateisheholte Aameiad bya 
set specifications for heart room, but a Finer Quality Dog Pureiahins 


good field dog must have plenty of it |- 
or he’ll soon run himself ragged. | 
Just as the shoulder-blade formation 
controls the reach of a dog's front legs, 
so the angle at which his pelvis is set 
governs the reach and action of his 
back legs. The pelvis is a cagelike set 
of bones attached to the aft end of the Good food is part of 
dog’s spine. If the slope of these bones _ the heart to hunt. Get 
is steep, action of the legs is forced up Vitality at feed, seed 
and under the dog. This restricts the gf sporting goods store. 
legs’ pushing power and their ability to 
follow through, and makes for a bouncy bite} ~~ te 
gait. Or to take the opposite extreme, 
if the slope is slight and the dog’s croup 
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WARNING! YOU'LL BE SORRY 


IF YOU DON’T CONTACT US BEFORE YOU 
BUY! All ages ready to go—some trained. Unre- 
lated pairs. Natural HUNTERS from world-ta- 
mous lines. Point, honor, retrieve like experts at 
young age. (5 mo. pup shown above.) Unexcelled 
liveability & performance record. Guaranteed 
100% healthy. Rabies, permanent distemper 
shots, wormed, registered, housebroken, free 
dog-house crate. Ship everywhere but Russia. 
On approval. Breeding is a science & is our 
business—not a hobby. Here to stay, not fly-by- 
nite. Sold hundreds of pups to satisfied HUNT- 
ERS. Our determination to uphold fine reputation 
of breed & our kennels insures you A-1 pups. 


REGAL WEIMARANERS 


ED REGAL REGAL, Ph. 3-5779, 3810 Bowie, Amarillo, Tex. 





Protect Chairs, Beds, Rugs, etc. 
Just shake Powder Chaperone on anything you 


want your dog to keep off! Works like magic! No 
more embarrassing dog hairs when company comes. 

You can't smell it—dogs do and stay away. Harm- 
less to you, your pets, even finest fabrics. Does not 
show. Correct your dog’s bad habits this easy way. 
Keeps male dogs away from females in season 
Stops puppy damage. Handy shaker package, only $1. 
SEND NO MONEY -— | LiquidChaperone, keeps dogs, 
Order Powder Chaperone cats out of evergreens, shrubs, 


‘ wardens, garbage can, ete 
C.O.D. plus postage (or eg : / 

. armless, (spray on). 8 oz. $1. 
send $1 bill at our risk ‘ ° 


A Kitty Chaperone, especially 
and we'll pay postage). 


for cats. Keeps off chairs. Stops 
Money-Back Guarantee 








clawing furniture, drapes. $1. 


SUDBURY LABORATORY. Box 63, South Sudbury, Mass 












Stores: Write for Special ns 


PROTEC T CHILDREN 


Pela Clean 
«is FLEA-NO 





For large dogs 
x 36 


28" 
POST 
— PAID 


Use this revolutionary, 


TOp, °c 


chemically treated mat 
on regular bed of pet, or separately rids cats 
or dogs of fleas, ticks, nits. Pleasant, clean odor 
counter-acts animal smell. Kennel-tested by vet- 
erinarians. Order today —money back guarantee! 
Check or Money Order. 


V. F. GARRETT €0. 


P.O. Box 1143-26 
_ BALM, TEXAS 





DOG ::, COLLARS 


$1.00 Each — Six for $5.00 
With Your Name and Address 
Made of best leather, buckles and dees. 
Give breed of dog for size and print 
name and address. Catalog on request. 


BALLARD LEATHER CO, 


214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 
CHARLOTTE, N. C, 


148 ourpoor LiFe 


pelvis trom the loin to the aft end——is 


too flat, then the dog will be incapable | 


of enough forward reach for efficient 


| galloping. Either of these extreme for- 


| 
} 
} 


mations is a liability in a field dog. 
It’s long been recognized that the 
ideal slope for a galloper is 30° with 
the ground. The set of the tail usually 
indicates the degree of the slope. A 
high-set tail is the product of a flat 
croup, while a low-set tail comes off a 
steep croup, or “goose rump.” These 
are the extremes. The Irish 
calls for a tail ‘‘set rather low. 
the qualification—rather low. That 
doesn’t mean extremely low, as would 
be specified if a steep croup was wanted. 


” 


It certainly doesn’t mean high. It 
means, I’m sure, a medium or a 30 
slope. 


But the Irish standard also says the 
tail should be ‘‘carried nearly level with 
the back Apparently this is the only 
part of the tail specifications the bench- 
show breeders have read or considered, 
for they insist on stringing out the 


| Irishman’s tail until it stands on a line 


with his back. In doing so they produce 


| dogs with high-set tails and flat croups 
'that restrict the forward reach of the 


animals’ back legs—-a serious handicap 


to efficient action afield. 

s I’ve said, the tendency of bench- 
A show breeders to stray farther 
and farther away from standard speci- 
fications isn’t limited to the Irishman. 
Variations from standards are 
everywhere, and are particularly gross 
where factors such as the set of shoul- 


| der blades, heart room, and overall size 


|are concerned. On size alone, bench- 
|show pointers now run around 27 in., 


| 
| 


| he’d 






while top field-trial winners rarely ex- 
ceed 24 in., but they run and hunt cir- 
cles around their big brother's. 

This trend toward bigger and bigger 
dogs has produced some startling re- 
sults. Within the past 10 years, for ex- 
ample, the golden retriever has been 
transformed from a good, speedy, work- 
ing dog into a bench-show giant. Not 
long ago fanciers were amazed at the 


} 





standard | 
Notice | 


found | 


size of Champion Des Lacs Laddie. | 
Then came Ch. Shurshot, even bigger. 


If Laddie came back to the ring today 
look stunted. It’s obvious that 
those who are sponsoring the big gold- 
ens haven't done much duck hunting 
from boats. They don’t realize what a 
job it would be to hoist one of those big, 
clumsy dog's over the side of a boat. But 
since the national club for the golden 
breed is revising its standard, there's 
ground for hope that what appears to be 
an effort to soup up this dog until he 
looks like a red Newfoundland will be 
stopped. 

So far as our American cockers are 
concerned, I think we could stand to 
have them a bit larger for efficient field 
work. In recent years the inclination 
of breeders has been the other way, and 
they've been turning out dogs no bigger 
than toys. I once got a flock of letters 
protesting a comment that the cocker 
was too small for good retrieving. All 
the correspondents said their cockers 
were good retrievers. When I checked 
|on the size of these dogs, I found that 


7 out of 10 ranged in weight between 


HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who started 
hunting, and training dogs, when he was fifteen years old 
Every dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: 


COON ..$25.00 COMBINATION . .$20.00 
SEMI-SILENT ...$20.00 SQUIRREL .....$15.00 
RABBIT $15.00 FOX .... + .$25.00 
10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 
J. N. RYAN KENNEL 


KENTUCKY 


MURRAY 





BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, buzle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking bounds ot 
Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 


our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25e 


MAPLE HILL FARM 
Greencastle, 





Route 2 Ind 


HUNTERS! 


Coonhounds, Combination Hunt- 

ers, Foxhounds. Rabbit hounds; 

Blacktans, Redbones, Blueticks, 

Spotted, Trained. Reasonable. 
tree. Trial allowed. 








Literature 


WILDWOOD KENNELS 


Dept. OL, Herrick, Illinois 








ARKANSAS HUNTING HOUNDS 


Extra high class coonhounds $150 and up, Fine, partly 
trained coonhounds that only need some hunting to make 
them first class coonhounds, S40. Rabbit hounds of the high 
est class, $40; the best $60. Deerhounds of the highest 
class, deerhounds that are thoroughly trained and experi 
enced will please the best sportsmen Squirrel dogs of 
the silent trailing type, small and medium sized dogs, the 
best have been shipping hounds for 28 vears and 
andle “the best. Satistied customers all over America, Senc 
dime for titerature, Ten days trial 
EDWARD FERGUSON 

BOONEVILLE ARKANSAS 











HOUNDS 


Redbones, Blacktans, 

Blueticks, Foxhounds, 

i Rabbithounds, Bea: 

glehounds, Bird dogs, Puppies all breeds. 
Free Literature and pictures. Trial. 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 
BOAZ, 


BOX 464 ALABAMA 








FINE HUNTING HOUNDS 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL, COWDEN, 


Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


for Coon, Fox. Rabbits and combination game. 
We offer black and tans, blueticks, Redbones, 
Walkers, Goodmans, Beagles and others. 
Write for free picture list showing types and 
breeds, price list, etc. 
Shipped with trial at reasonable prices. 


ILLINOIS 





Pointers and Setters, priced reasonably. Outstand- 
ing coonhound combination tree hounds. Extra nice 
started tree hound. Also, fox, woif, deer and cat 
hounds. Outstanding rabbit hounds. Small type 
squirrel dogs. Silent trailers, good tree barkers. Also 
young hounds ready to start hunting. All trained 
hounds sold on 10 day trial. Money back guarantee. 
Write for free literature and price list. 
JOE STRATTON AND SONS 
PHONE 554J) 








Top Notch Coon iounds ere eee te ey $75 
COMMMBGTION TIGUNGS. 006s ccc cecccucs $50 
Extra good old Coon Hounds......... $40 
Nice Started Coon Hounds........... $30 
Fox, Wolf and Deer Hounds.......... $30 
ee a Serr $20 
Pe S 9. Ole FIGURE. oes eiceeusesi $15 
Extra good Squirrel dogs....... ‘ - $2 
10 days trial 
Virgil Hendrix Seligman, Missouri 











s al x 
FOR SALE 


HUNTING HOUNDS: Coonhounds, Com 
bination hounds, Foxhounds, Rabbithounds; 
Exceptional Game Finders. Black and Tans, 
Redbones, Blueticks, Redticks, Spotted etc. 
Sold Cheap. Trial. Pictures, Literature, Free. 
DIXIE KENNELS, D2 Herrick, Illinois 


ROGERS, ARKANSAS 











BRASS NAME PLATE 





FOR DOG COLLARS g 


HEAVY GAUGE SOLID BRASS « 
LARGE RIVET HOLES* LETTERING 
1S PRESSED IN DEEP WITH A PRE- 
CISION MACHINE & WILL LAST 
DURING LIFE OF TAG*3 LINES OF Ye LARGE LETTERS, uP TO 
15 LETTERS PER LINE «PHONE, RFD, REWARD, OR DOG'S NAME 
MAY BE SUBSTITUTED FOR ANY ABOVE —" 


ANDERSON MFG. 
RD. 2, DEPT. 22 MEXICO, fissour! 
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SPORTSMEN! 


FOR THE UTMOST in Sporting enjoyment, buy a 


30 and 45 lb., whereas the oocker stand- HUNTING DOG BELL and STRAP 51. 


ard calls for 28 lb. Pema for Beagle ~ Bird Dee. 

5 ‘ Field-tested for sound, weight, siz ) 

But I wouldn’t like to see the English saes die in dense cover. Shoatanes caster 
springer become a heavy English set- | 







trigger-happy hunters. Many say 
delightful tinkle makes birds lie 


ter, and that seems to be where the | poser eggs a gh Ag me pup from one of these litters, whose parents are 
bench-show springer is headed. He’s to strap for correct position Adj. the finest Hunting Dogs in the Northwest. 
now 21 in. at the withers, while many | + $5.00; postpaid, we omplete $1.00; | >} GERMAN SHORTHAIRS 
top field-trial setters are scarcely more | CORVERIGED "Seg ea. Set of 3 Swiss Musical Bells, | Sire Waldwinkel’s Copper Hans 
than 1 in. taller. set. SANBORN SILENT. W HISTLE $2.25 €a. SANBORN | Dam Helga V. Krawford 

Maybe you're wondering why a big | wiittie wing net ‘gop “é4-a5"ea. nian eMoeiNe | lf Ther* color priced te sell tam '$90°%0 $1000 





dog isn’t as good as a little one—for | RESCO DOG NAIL CLIPPERS — $2.75 ea. FREE CATALOG 


. a hundreds dog and hunting items. 
field work, that is. Under some condi- | WARNER PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. L, Baldwinsville, N. Y. 
tions he can be, but normally he’s 


clumsier, less active, and tires faster | Does Your DOG COME 


than a smaller dog. Each breed is in- 


tended for efficiency under certain field W 4 E my CA L L E D 


“e’ both 
conditions, and there’s a limit in bo SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 


directions — large and small — beyond | shor, ne vosiTIVELY WILL. and in ONLY A FEW DAYS, 


WEIMARANERS 


Sire Vigo Von Der Haraska (imp.) 
Dam Adrian's Silver Sue 


Whelped May 24th, both sire and dam are excellent 
hunting dogs. Sire is my import from the best kennel 
in Austria. Priced from $75 to $150. 








Here is America’s outstanding litter, both sire and 
dam carry V ratings. 


which efficiency loses out. | given in the booklet “TRAINING YOUK DOG £0, COME Sire Ch. Apoll Treu Haventwiete (“V" Imp.) 
That being the case, some sportsmen | ~Row Only 81.00) Bend RORLIEVABLE! Order TODAY Dam Lassie Von Der Haraska (“V" Imp.) 


Whelped July 10th, these carry as good a bloodline 
as money can buy, there is none better anywhere. 
Here is your opportunity to own the very best obtain- 
able. Sire is the great imported Champion, here is a 
Gilt Edge Mating. These are priced from $250. 


may ask, why doesn’t the American} GEO K. WILTON, Box 315-9, Montclair, N. J. 


Kennel Club do something about it? me a 
Because it’s not the A.K.C.’s job, but) # 0 % DOG TAGS 
the responsibility of the specialty clubs f “NAME OF DOG” & 











that represent the various breeds. The | fj OWNER & ADDRESS BRASS or ALUMINUM Sie Vige Vou Ser Ravacke (imp.) 
~-“ wate? tha etebbdids ext: axe! HH LIMIT IS LETTERS 35c each Dam Lil-Gees Lady Ennohoff 
ciupds A LINE The dam's sire is the Great International Champion 


3 for $1.00 


Enno V.D. Burg. Here is a wonderful combination, 
these pups are silver grey, all beauties. Priced from 
$75 up. Your card or letter will bring full details. 


A few trained dogs for sale. 
COLUMBIA VALLEY KENNELS 
(lL. M. CRONIN, OWNER.) 
Box 132, Kennewick, Wash. 


charged with educating breeders and | 
judges to interpret those standards cor-| § © FREE PRICE LIST 

rectly. In most cases the memberships | sopoRiy/ MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
of these clubs include big majorities of DEPT. 0833 WEST LEBANON, N. J. 
fanciers devoted exclusively to bench _ — 34 
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shows. They’re interested in producing BRITTANY SPANIEL PUPS & 
what they consider to be good-looking 

. Sired by Roscoe’s Dingo de Humboldt, he by 
dogs—not field workers. Ch. Kay’s Patrice de Cornonaille, ex Flash’s 
My feeling is that there’s no sound Lucky Lady, she by Chippewa Flash. Both sire 
- b and dam are real hunting companions. W helped 
reason for having two types of any 3rd of April, orange and white, write for ay 
i : tures an sOpy oO igree. Price ty - 
breed of dog. It certainly should be} | lars each, > oT ee 


possible to clothe the efficiency of the ARCHER’S KENNELS, WALKER, MO. 
field-bred animal with the handsome 


features of the bench-show charmer. It 
could be done if all breeders and judges OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 
would follow the standards and, so far 

















‘ Hunters, I have a few out- res . . 

as gun dogs are concerned, keep in standing setters, ‘and. point. pene ap papi pret paca ae 
‘ ‘ ers. pane, Slee « undreds in training fees works because it 
mind that the basic purpose of the | S Sa ae scar ge a. is the true scent of live birds... from glands of 
standards is to produce working dogs. | nage het Ramee Bn wild ducks or pheasants...developed by a lead- 
} sonable on trial, write me, ing dog trainer. Kit includes training dummy— 

And it would help a great deal if all X win faserive each indi- tube of SNIF—professional trainer's whistle—ond 
breeders had a real understanding of BILL A. MOORE training program— $4.95. Extra tubes of SNIF 
the physical features a sporting dog SESSER, ILLINOIS $2.75 each. Shipped postpaid. Mail coupon today, 


Money-back guarantee, 











needs to move well afield. 

The National Red Setter Field Trial 
lub, which is unique in that it holds 
field trials and also conducts a breeding 
program, intends to proceed along those 


Norm Thompson 
Field and Stream Outfitter 
5095-S S.W. Barnes Rd., Portland 1, Ore. 
SENOL CU SNIF TRAINING KITS 
Send________§__Tubes of [] Duck (] Pheasant SNIF, 





SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 
ples. ALSO training and boarding by 



































lines. The club is now in process of tee meee C) Money Order () Check enclosed. 
finding out what it takes to make an LUCAS KENNELS Nome 
Irishman tops in the field, and is plan- Phone 3301, Rose Hill Newton, Ill. | Address 
ning to sponsor a breeding program to nie | City Zone——Stote——___. 
fix those qualities in the dog. Already 
eee. ssi ner, Don’t Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use REGISTERED COCKER abe Pups 
progress has been made. There were 
some unusually good puppy and derby- | CUPID CHASER pe —__ Mouse foamy erie 
nes eg 
dog entries in the club’s spring trial | to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season } Seuininel stock: distees 
rr a | Si s per inoc., guar. healthy; 
wer the Truxler Lehigh Game Preserve | | Harmless, Simple, Successful. Wash oft before | | Betutiai’ creams, bul 
at Allentown, Pa. If the lines developed a nee ee ORDER NOW A most wel- 
come gift; prompt, safe deliv- 
in these young dogs are successfully | ested tiated % »; eaee: 23 ery. Will ship Cob. Males oF 
: : = i Females; 2 to 312 mos. 
continued, sportsmen may expect to see 312 Stuart St. Boston 16, Massachusetts 
» SP 7 or SAND LAKE KENNELS, Stone Lake, Wise. 














some fine Irishmen in the field before 


| 










too long.—McDowell Lyon. 





DOG SCRATCHING 
ONCE AND FOR ALL 






To Remove Skunk Odor 


brush with a skunk needn’t mean a | 
‘4 social setback for an outdoorsman 
this dog. Strong vinegar will remove 
the odor. Just wash everything con- 


STO 


laminated i x CORRECTS MANGE RINGWORM ECZEMA 
d in bulk cider vinegar. That PROMOTES A HEALTHY, SLEEK COAT. 


applies to persons, dogs, clothes, and 
equi t ¢ BS, ; . Soothing, healing KAY-9-OIL gives immediate results. Keeps infec- 
pment. second rinsing may be tion from spreading — Stops itching — Keeps area clean— Soothes and 
lecessary if you use bottled vinegar. softens. Guaranteed to correct the wosst cases AT ONCE or your 
Results are immediate, perfect, and money back. Non-greasy—can’t stain—non-toxic. Pleasant pine odor. 


most welcome. Some clothes fade a| (GMLaRUILMEL CR MC te SCA Mee SMe MO 
tifle, but most consider this a small | PRESTON DRUG COMPANY 
‘aerifice—Wayne Wilson. BOX MYM OXFORD, NEBRASKA 
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HOW TO— 
BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 





You can now stop your dog from running Deer, Rabbit, 
Skunk, Fox or Coyote. Merely swab his nose with our 
original animal musk daily for short period which makes 
your dog disgusted with the animal you don’t want him 
to run. Will not harm or pain dog in any way! Sure results! 
TRAIN DOGS IN FEW DAYS! 

You can break your dog by the above method. Or, if you 
wish to hunt any of these animals, including Coon, musks 
can be used to lay trails. 1 oz.—$1.25; 4 0z.—$4.00; 
8 oz.—$7.00 Postpaid 

ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE Boomer 


MUSK TO 

BREAK DOGS Price TRAIN DOGS 
Deer 1 oz.—$1.25 Coon 

Ox 4 0z.— 4.00 Rabbit 
Rabbit 8 oz.— 7.00 Fox 
Skunk 
Coyote All C.O.D.’s add 25c 


PETE RICKARD 80x 15 COBLESKILL, N. Y. 












SECTIONAL 
AT LAS KENNEL FENCE 


with Permanence Built-in 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA 


Manufacturers of Industriol and Residentiol Fence 














HUNTING COCKERS|— 


BEROL’S GREAT LORELEI 
(Whelped: 3/20/52) 
BEROL’S ROSE MARIE 
(Whelped: 4/5/52) 
Two fine black-and-white bitches who will hunt 
and retrieve. Also are wonderful pals. 
$100.00 
BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 E. 14th St. New York 9, N. Y, 
(Kennels in Westchester 
(Blair Crowell, Manager) 
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It's Hot K “DOG'S LIFE’! 


Dogs live the life of Riley when you carry them in air 
conditioned comfort and safety in your trunk. In-A-Trunk 
Ventilator supplies cool fresh air, keeps out exhaust 
fumes, No mud or hair on cushions or floor, (Keeps food, 
fish, vegetables fresh in es. R a 

transport.) Fits in side of 
trunk—does not mar appear- 
ance of car. Easily installed. 
Looks like gas tank cap. At 





dealers or direct. Nickel 
plated $3.00 — DeLuxe § 
Chrome plated $4.00, post- 
paid, Satisfaction Guaran- 
teed, Order today! 

P & K, INC., 


121 N. Dixie Highway, 
Momence, Ill. 











ORIGINAL GOSSETT’S 
Old Fashioned Cold Nosed, 
Bugle Voiced Long Eared 
Black and Tans. 

Breeds finest distinctive coonbred 
and foxbred strains. Trained 
hounds, bred bitches, puppies. 

Colorful catalog 25c¢ 
Box 2260 





THE GOSSETT HOUNDS 








Banneck, Ohio 








vour voc /4¢NIX 


way While F is in Season 
on back and coll eae once a day and you can 





simply p< pat NIX 
hunt, show or exercise your dog without danger. NIX is 
non-poisonous and harmless. Wash off before mating. $1.00 
buys enough for full period. Ask your dealer or send $1.00 
for bottle postpaid. 

1 Knock-Em-Stiff Products Co., Brockton 44, Mass., Dept. C-9 ' 


OUTDOOR LIFE 








og 
ealth 


JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 


letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 


health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 


| examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
veterinarian should be consulted at once. 





Watery Eye 


Question: One of my dog’s eyes waters more 
than usual, causing an unsightly stain on her 
cheek. What can I do about it?—D. E. Taylor, 
Nebr. 


Answer: Bathe the eye twice a day with 
warm boric-acid solution (2 percent). Follow 
this with 1 drop of 5 percent argyrol solution. 
Discontinue the argyrol after a few days. Every 
night apply 1 percent yellow mercuric-oxide 
ointment in and around the eye. Give the dog 
1 tbsp. of cod-liver oil and 1 ABCDG vitamin 
capsule daily, and add beef, milk, and eggs to 
her diet.—J.R.K. 


Is Thin and Excitable 


Question: We've been given a coon hound 
that is extremely thin and very excitable. He 
trembles when you go near him. What*can we 
do to fatten him and calm him down?—Mrs. 
L. Goodhue, N. H. 


Answer: Feed him three times a day. Add 
beef, beef heart, liver, kidney, and eggs to his 
diet, and let him have dog biscuits between 
meals. Give him 1 tbsp. of cod-liver oil and 1 
vitamin B complex capsule every day. Be pa- 
tient. Perhaps he’ll relax and you’ll be able to 
train him after his health improves.—J.R.K. 


Feeding a Puppy 


Question: Would you please advise a good 
diet for my seven-weeks-old beagle puppy 
through the various stages of growth to full 


maturity?—M. L. Jones, Mich. 


Answer: Each day give him two feedings of 
milk and cereal and two feedings of raw or 
slightly cooked beef mixed with stale whole- 
wheat bread. Add some cooked vegetables to 
one of the beef feedings. Give him 1 tsp. cod- 
liver oil daily. Let him have a raw or soft- 


boiled egg four or five times a week. When he | 


tires of the milk eliminate it for a few days 
and then add it again. 

At two months the puppy should have %4 tb. 
of beef daily. Increase this later to % lb., % 
lb. or a full pound if he seems to need it as he 
grows older. 

When he is six months old cut out one of the 
milk feedings. After one year give him a light 
feeding in the morning and a heavier meal in 
the evening, with puppy or dog biscuits between 
meals. See that he has access to fresh drinking 
water at all times.—J. R. K. 


Illnesses From Cats 


Question: Can puppies catch rabies or other 
such illnesses from cats?—Mrs. J. Bryzenski, 
Wis. 


Answer: Excepting fungus infections, such as 
ringworm, dogs aren’t likely to contract ill- 
nesses from cats. It’s possible, but not likely, 
for a cat to have rabies, and if a rabid cat bites 
a dog, the dog may develop rabies. Cats that 
run at large are more likely to come in con- 
tact with rabid animals.—J.R.K. 


/ENGLISH 


SETTERS 


Pure Bred 
The best hunting strain in America. Puppies ready 
to start training to gun over this Fall. Three fin- 
ished dogs—some started, young dogs. 

COME SEE THEM in action! 
JAMES B. TWITTY, Brewster, N. Y. 
Phone: Brewster: 9-6420 
Every customer MUST be 100% satisfied! 





BRASS NAMEPLATES 


Machine Stamped with: 


For dog collars and 
other identification 
uses. Long-lasting, 
solid brass, Deep let- 
ters and numbers ma- 
chine stamped; will 
not wear off. Up to 4 
lines of lettering. Kiv- 
ets included free. Pestpaid. 

5S for $1.00 -25 eac 2 for $2. 00 

Send check, money order, or we ais c.0.D 


Bill Boatman, 113 W. Main St., Highland, Ohio 
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WEIMARANERS 


{ 

> Quality puppies from hunting parents 
: Field Masters Starlight at stud 
: 

> 

> 

7 


oe 


H. A. SERIGHT 


Phone 195-W Henrietta, Texas § 

















BEAGLE MAGAZINE OFFERS 
WORLD’S BEST BEAGLES 


Buy a beagle from the greatest assortment of field 
champions and rabbit runners. The breed’s greatest, 
pictured and described. Highlights in the beagle world 
combined with entertainment at field trials, hunting 
and instructions about this fast-growing sport of bea- 
gling. 12 ~~ $3.00—copy 35c. 
OUNDS AND HUNTING 
13 Washington “Street Greenfield, Ohio 




















Coon dogs $75. 
Combination tree dogs $50. 
Good old coon dogs $40. 
Well started young hounds ........................ $35. 
8 to 18 months old hounds ......................... $20. 


Deer Hound, $40.; Squirrel dogs, $30.; 
Rabbit hounds, $30. 
10-day trial. State kind of dog interested in: 
G. 0. FAIRBANKS 
MAGAZINE ARKANSAS 





937 Eifert Road, R. #1—Holt, Michigan 
Phone 6-MA 21860 





Bassett Hound Puppies 


from 


Fild Champion Gloodlines 
PINE GABLES KENNELS 





Chesapeake Bay Retrievers 


Excellent Blood Lines, eligible 
for A.K.C. registration. Young j 
dogs, 8 months. retrieving 
well. Puppies available, sired 
by F. C. Aleutian Water Buoy. 
BECKWOOD KENNELS 
M. W. BECK 
(ttl West 7th Reno, Nev. 























Here is the most com- 
plete book of its kind 
ever published — now 
yours for only 35c! Ex- 
pert advice on mastering 
trigger control, “sight- 
ing in,” judging bullet 
“drop” and wind resist- 
ance, use of telescopic 
sights—and hundreds of 
other hints to improve 
* your shooting. 

; SHOOTING FACTS is 
; packed with everything 
you need to know about 
arms and ammunition, 
including frank discus- 
sions on merits and uses 
of all popular types of 
revolvers, cartridges, shells an 
of valuable tables and 





rifles, 


shotguns, 
sights —with a wealth 
illustrations. 94 pages. Send only 35c for your copy 
today! Address Dept. OL 953. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
New York 10, N. Y- 


353 Fourth Avenue 
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Yeu Can Raise Genuine 


CHINCHILLAS| * * HUNTING xx 


And Make Money 


ab yn * *& MEXICO x x 
Items of Interest—Ideas— 

Information— Opportuni- 
ties— Raising Chinchillas 


WARD L. PATTERSON 


GHINCHILLa«As || MEXICAN SAFARI 


RS | « * RESTOCKING x * 


"= Tipe <= 7 


NORTHERN 



































SAIN > Hunt Mountain Lion, El Tigre, and other game in 
o Genuine! Old Mexico for 10 full days. We furnish all camp- 
“w ing equipment and food. Trips endorsed. For 
REGISTERED—Bred pairs and young mated further information and reservations contact: 
| pairs... . Large, sturdy stock, guaranteed to 
MATURE BIRDS—10 PAIR—$40.00 litter. Write for FREE information about this ERLE D. STUBER 
STARTED CHICKS, 5 weeks old, sound and fascinating business: Box 1544 Nogales, Arizona 
June to September. 20 chicks for $21.00, C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH 
instructions for care with order. WYOCENA WISCONSIN 








* %& REAL ESTATE * * 





YOUNG BIRDS, 8 to 10 weeks old, BIG MONEY 


(4 grown), ideal for restocking—July to No- 
























































































































vember. 10 pair for $25.00. RAISE CHINCHILLAS FOR SALE: 
Cash with order There is HEAVY PROFIT in this fabulous animal 
4 a from the Andes. CLEAN-ODORLESS. Raise any- Closing out an Estate, this fine salmon an- 
) MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail or 50 eggs. where—Guaranteed market. gling property is being offered. 
WRITE TODAY FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET. On an evergreen bluff overlooking the Saint 
, LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM UNITED CHINCHILLAS eg Og Eg 
—— Telephones 9111 S. Magnolia Anaheim 2, Calif. adjacent to The Grand Pass, The Chokie, The 
patatusk 1730 Picher 3643 or 4755 Joplin, Mo. Mountain and the tamous Harsts island salmon 
et Ces a poois, aiso eer unting an zooc woodcoc 
Rs | CARL LOWRANCE, Owner CHINCHILLAS and grouse shooting in the immediate vicinity. 
; A beautiful year round dwelling. Living-room, 
«AR, 8. two bedrooms, kitchen, full bath and shower, 
_ES — finest Breeding Stock avail- glassed and screened porch, fireplace, electric 
ae able. Fully Guaranteed. Get lights, private deep well electric water supply 
of field started in this Million Dollar | and oil-fired furnace, with stone cellar, concrete 
reatest, | Business today floor, double garage. Small stream on property 
e world # Write xa Visit dammed for swimming pool. Caretaker living at 
hunting 7 entrance, ‘ = = main Trans Canada 
sg ighway #2 and only about 6 miles f Fred 
a Selected (Deodorized Skunks ) —$20 ea. THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH ericton. Price $20,000.00 American funds. 
Others, not selected, cheaper. Box 80 Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 Make us an offer. Apply 
1, Ohio Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 F. CEDRIC COOPER, Agent 
——— 35 000 To aT) 000 YEAR LY 65 York Street, Fredericton, New ‘Brunswick, Canada. 
rs. | er aan x 
$0. | Raising CHINCHILLAS! 
10. | 
35. YOU RAISE THEM—WE BUY THEM! 
20. Send no money—write TODAY for free booklet... 
i real success stories of folks everywhere who make * FOR SALE -tsiana lodge on Lake 
inn O33 Pere. SPE ee Fore es fabulous profits raising these valuable animals. iamgien, — — stop on daily 
CATALOGUE! S84 us $1.00 for new ittustrat- oat route. oor fishing and hunting. 
sneratinve COMLAtHIN Gotoe Teme sacenea & care Gen NATIONAL CHINCHILLAS Suitable for group of families or small 
mation, how to build cages. Refunded if you order 1020 N. RICHMAN + FULLERTON, BRM CALIF ‘lub. Write 
aimats, Send for your copies today! a ciate <a club. rite to 
—SEND TODAY— GENUINE C APONS J. E. McDONOUGH 
TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, St. Stephen, S. C. } SURGICAL Haileybury Ontario, Canada 
6 to 8 Wk. Old Started Beef Type 
Make more money with started ai 
$ =a - to 10 pound birds in 4 
months. Bring premium pricesupto 
RK $1.00 per pound. Cheaver Qe | HALIBURTON HIGHLANDS, ONT. 
00 P than poults. Less trouble. ea. ’ 
FREE Easy to raise. As low as.. fob FOR SALE: 200 acres, 4 rooms, fur- 
CIRCULAR ac nnt Grove Hatcheries nished, lined, insulated cottage, screened 
All shipments made subject to 5 days’ |\*— verandah, well house, tool-shed, etc. 
inesnetion before oh ll y MAKE. ‘$3,000. 00 yearly OUTDOORS Excellent deer hunting, wolf, bear, 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated Some are making many times this partridge, guide’s near-by. $3200.00 
by the fact that I have received an average — — a eee at: | wee 
other animals. Sen or copy 
ot over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- “Profitable Outdoor Occupations” or C. SWAN, 10 Bain Ave., Terente, Ont. 
duced during past 10 years. enclose dime for sample maga- 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring zine covering fur farming, 
Pastel & White Mink trapping, fur news. Fur Trade 


TERMS 
Sapphire and Aleutian Journal, 588 Mt. Pleasant Road, HOMESITES $400 tow 


Priced on request Toronto. Canada. In Calitornia’s loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 


of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy tuture independence 
a 1 Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 $$ $ EVERY MONTH $ § $ with excellent soil, = water, wondertul fishing, 
’ ° . hunting, boating, etc. Grow truits, vegetables, poul- 
oting: | Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N.Y. Seieioa. deusnee> Haliihie tebe 


try. Pertect temperate climate. Congenial com- 
market. We furnish starting stock. 
















munity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S$. OTTO 





nost com- 






































































Ste d ie 
Av — ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH Pay — your ype ol Dept. B San Luis Obispo, California 
* 35! Ex- PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS NATIONAL ANGORA : oe | 
mastering ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL Fullerton 7, Calif. 
1. ‘“‘sight- ere Foods in bring and 
hae llet 10 large numbers at your 
ind resist fasorite hunting of fishing ground, MAKE MONEY IN HOUSTON 
J Il years. North- 
telescopic om grown for "northern ok FINEST MINK MONEY CAN BUY! TEXAS is famous as the—‘‘Land of the Big Rich’ and 
indreds of { southern grown for the South, America’s greatest fortune-making region. HOUSTON 
» improve j brackish water kinds for the coast. is Texas’ largest, richest and fastest growing City and 
Wiis Wild Rice, Wild Celery and many rapidly becoming a Great World Metropolis. YOU can 
. ACTSis y others adapted to all climates and profit from this tremendous money-making growth as 
Fi ching Waters, described in free illustrated book. Write, so many others are doing. Buy big, choice Homesites 
everything describe area, receive expert planting advice and E we oS now in Houston’s popular Suburbs for only $345—pay- 
now about ook. Wm, 0. Coon, Naturalist Choice breeding stock available in natural dark able $15 per month. Send TODAY for full information 
nmunition, Po. 8 G. —E FOOD NURSERIES and mutation minks, which have won top awards FREE. ELMER WOOD, Box 413, Houston, Texas. 
nk discus- a en Seat shkosh, Wisconsin for the past twenty years. For complete details 
te: 
s and uses wri 
r types of ff PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 
shells _ 
ates ad PEAFOWL 
voce || RAISE MINK MOTEL FOR SALE 
: THE FUR BUSINESS IS S in various ages and plum- ‘ , 
4 ALWAYS GOOD Se cas aoe ee. eed aed spaldiag Good tourist business. Hunters, fisher- 
i I ship top breeding mink in all colors on —unrelated pairs guaranteed pure bred and men. Kitchen, dining room, sporting 
d approval everywhere. Free booklet gives - : oods, Eight sleeping rooms, Year-'round 
: inside ‘secrets’ eedicax vianas Deore ie healthy. 1952 pairs, $40.00—1951 pairs, $50.00 | peter tis On highway 17 CHEAP FOR 
cheap feed going to waste right in your _ i q “AQ ‘ 
10, N.Y own area, Why not turn it into valuable 1950 pairs, $60.00 CASH. 
fur? Ask me about this feed today. A. H. CHAMBERS CECIL NICHOLSON 
a WRENCE MOLGARD Fhessaion Ontario, Canada 
BRI Ay HAM TY 19, UTAH MAPLE LANE FARMS 130x217 Phone 149 
_—-—— Kingston New York 
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“THIS IS A LOT OF BULL” 
But when we say you can shoot a 
buffalo ON OUR RANCH, “THAT‘S 
NO BULL!” 

The price is $450.00 and you may 
pick your buffalo, either a bull or 
cow. 
We will dress out the meat and de- 
liver it at shipping point at no extra 
charge. 

No license to buy! 

No board to pay! 

No guide to hire! 
Write for folder: 


R. B. MARQUISS & SONS 
BOX 660 GILLETTE, WYOMING 














YOUR TROPHY HEAD 


awaits you at the 


FIFTH ANNUAL RAWLINS 


ANTELOPE DERBY 
Rawlins, Wyoming, 
September 5-6-7, 1953 


Over 10,000 permits to be issued in Rawlins 
area, heart of America’s Antelope hunting 
country. Competitive hunting, free guide 
service, Western hospitality. For all details 


write: 
ANTELOPE DERBY 
RAWLINS WYOMING 














MOOSE HEAD RANCH | 


Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks. 

Informal, hospitabie, ideal tor families. Cool climate, 
fine food, modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation, with plenty ot riding, fishing, hunting. 

Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—iun for everyone. Reierences required. 

Summer season May 15 to Nov. ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
Injormation, rates write 
FRED J. TOPPING 
Moose Head Ranch, Jackson Hole, Elk P.O., Wyo. 








Guaranteed 


ANTELOPE HUNT 


For the past 7 years ALL of our hunters have 
gotten their Antelope. Over 50% of our hunters 
are repeat customers. Al! hunting is on our own 
45,000 acre ranch. We guarantee shots. 
All expense hunt $175, inc.uding license 
BOB ROBERTSON 


KAYCEE WYOMING 
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All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


\\ 7 ho did the shoving? Three fisher- 
men from Rockland, IIl., fishing 
Lake Koshkonong, Wis., were 

using two lines each, legal. Two of them 

added more lines, hooks, illegal. Third 
asked others what they’d do should 
warden come along. “Shove him into 
water,” was reply. Angler nearby got 
up, came to them, said “start shoving.” 

He was Royce Dallman, Rock County 

game warden. Lawbreakers’ didn’t 

shove, just shoveled out $35 each in 

Justice Donald Fry’s court. 

Kentucky’s exotic deer. Last year 
Kentucky had open season, bow-and- 
arrow only, on two foreign species of 
deer—red and fallow. Fallow deer are 
increasing in Kentucky Woodlands near 
Kentucky Lake, red deer in Bernheim 
Forest, Bullitt County. One fallow deer, 
no red deer were killed. Both species 
native to Europe, red deer strongly re- 
sembles American elk. 

Gold in that thar dam. Millard Coots, 
junior aquatic biologist, California Dep’t. 
Fish and Game, got owner’s permission 
to blow up old mining dam, Cecil Creek, 
Siskiyou County, to facilitate passage 
of fish. Blast disclosed gold nugget 
worth $10. Eager pawing by all hands 
turned up gold flakes, ore-bearing rock 

: Repeater rabbit. Rosie, famous 
cottontail Rose Lake wildlife station, 
Michigan, first trapped June, 1950, has 
been trapped total of 45 times, latest 
twice last June. 


This buck wasn’t in style. Buck deer 


| carrying full set antlers was sighted in 


| Vilas County, Wis., last March. Most 


| bucks shed in December. . 
| got to duck. Red Gillispie, truck driver, 


| 





. Duck for- 


stopping at gas station, Villisca, Iowa, 
found live mallard duck caught by door 


handle of his truck. Duck was fed, 
watered, released .. . Red light meant 
go, it went. Beavers dammed small 


creek near Tomahawk, Wis., which 
softened roadbed. Walter Rush, section 
foreman, hoped to scare beavers away 
by hanging lighted red lantern on hoe 
handle, middle of dam. Beavers cut hoe 
handle, plugged hole in dam with lan- 
tern. 

Wall-eye helped warden pinch. War- 
ren Davis, Missouri conservation agent, 
found angler wall-eye fishing out of 


PARSONS 


season on Big Tavern Creek. Poacher 
made fast getaway, but 2-lb. wall-eye 
on stringer kept jabbing his legs with 
spiny fins every jump. Warden over- 
hauled angler, booked him for violation, 
gave first aid to punctured legs... 
Loaded trout. Mitchell Sullins, Toledo, 
Ohio, fishing a quarry caught 131%-in. 
rainbow trout whose stomach contained 
10 fishhooks . .. Bass’s eyes bigger than 
stomach. Rev. Herman McGill, Marion, 
Ill., found two live bass floating in city 
lake. Larger weighed 4 lb. 14 oz., had 
tried to swallow another weighing 3 lb. 
9 oz., and it had stuck in his craw. 


Warden had last laugh. Lorain County 
(Ohio) protector asked Lake Erie boat 
fishermen about 50 ft. offshore to come 
in and show licenses. They refused. 
Having no boat he then asked them to 
hold licenses in front of their shirts. 
They laughingly did. Warden pulled 
out binoculars and got close-up look. 
One fisherman had to pay $20 and costs. 
License was a phony . . . Bear fish 
poacher. Pennsylvania Game Commis- 
sion had to trap black bear found catch- 
ing large trout in a state rearing pond. 
Bruin was released far away from 
temptation. 

Jersey alligators. Two Jersey City, 
N. J., boys, paddling around Hacken- 
sack River marshes near city, came 
across 5-ft. alligator. Tried to kill it 
with sticks, couldn’t, tied noose around 
neck, towed it to dry land where work- 
man killed it. Jersey City police say it 
was fifth alligator to be killed in area 
within four months, blame persons who 
had them as pets, then released them 
ae Lake trout in stream. Sturgeon 
River, below dam at Wolverine, Mich., 
yielded last spring a lake trout whose 
clipped fin is likely evidence that fish 
was one stocked in Mullett Lake, Che- 
boygan County, 1950-1. To get to dam 
fish had to swim Indian River, enter 
Burt Lake, then run up Sturgeon 11 
miles. First instance known to state 
fisheries workers of lake trout caught 
from stream. 

Striper biggie. Edward Cook, New 
Bedford, Mass., caught striped bass 
621, lb. off Cuttyhunk Island, Mass., 
last June, biggest ever reported 1D 
Schaefer Fishing Contest .. . Champ 
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goose bander. Jasper Minor, son of fa- 
mous Jack, pioneer conservationist, 
trapped at Kingsville, Ont., Sanctuary, 
844 Canada geese Nov. 22, 1952, for 
banding. Of catch 251 had been banded 
previous years, 189 earlier in 1952... 
Lake mapping. Of approximately 11,000 
Michigan lakes, state Department of 
Conservation has mapped about 2,200. 

Lordship Great Eastern Skeet Cham- 
pionships. Saw some fine shooting at 
Lordship Championships, with Dick 
Shaughnessy, Ray Dukat, Paul Balise, 
John Dalton, and Jim Downing show- 
ing remarkable skill. Little lady who 
took your reporter’s eye was Mrs. M. L. 
Smythe, Palm Beach, Fla., who deftly 
won women’s preliminary, women’s all- 
bore, and women’s 28 gauge. Pfc. Mar- 
jorie Gardner, U.S.M.A., won the wom- 
en’s 20 gauge with a slick 94 x 100. 
Shoot beautifully organized and man- 
aged. Henry P. Davis of Remington, 
take a bow. 








Red Rock Streams 


he Red Rock Lakes in southwestern 
Montana, near the Idaho boundary, 
are the principal refuge of the surviv- 
ing trumpeter swans. The Fish and 
Wildlife Service guards them closely 
and does not permit fishermen to disturb 
nesting birds. However, there are three 
streams entering the lakes from the 
east where fishing is permitted, and 
they offer great rewards to enterprising 
anglers. 
Odell Creek 


is a rather small and 





HUNT in MAINE 











DEER—BEAR—PARTRIDGE 
at BIG HOUSTON CAMPS 


HERE'S WHY SPORTSMEN LIKE BIG HOUSTON CAMPS! 
This beautiful, extensive territory in the KATAHDIN Iron 
Works region, is well ISOLATED and hunted ONLY by 
guests of these Camps! Good fishing, hunting, relaxation, 
and rich scontc beaut 


YOU'LL FIN real comfort in the accommodattons—matn 

log lodge and? 7 CABINS. You'll enjoy the excellent meals. 

weer vie complete information forwarded upon request. 
rite 


Mail, or er 
John P. venor, 
BIG HOUSTON CAMPS 
P.O. Brownville Jct.;Phone—Brownville 64-14...MAINE 











Open May 1 to Dec. 1 
RECORD’S CAMPS 
Carrabassett, Maine | 

GOOD TROUT FISHING ... Breek, Pend and Lakes nearby | 


ALSO Bass and Pickerel, © sonafiataate cabins. Home-cooked 








meals at main dining room. Bow and arrow hunting for 
Deer, Good Hunting—deer, bear, Oct, 21 to Nov. 30. Guides. 
Friendly and informal. Reasonable rates, 


RECORD’S es CAMPS 
Mrs. Raiph L. Gould 

Carrabassett (via Kingtfield) RFD MAINE | 

Telephone: 34-15 Kingfield | 











For DEER and BEAR at secluded 
KATAHDIN LAKE CAMPS 
WHERE HUNTING IS AT ITS BEST 


lar from the travelled highway, other camps, and other 
hunters. Pack horses to handle baggage and game. Sea- 
plane service available. For full information, write, 


BUD COBB, Katahdin Lake Camps 
MILLINOCKET, ME. 











PINECREST 


4A Real Resort jor Reab People 


Box M Iron River Wisconsin 


Try a Fall Vacation 
ALONG WISCONSIN’S SCENIC HIGHWAY 13 


Brilliantly Colored Foliage! Bring along your dog 
and hunt the partridge. Best fishing in the Fall. Re- 
ief from Hay Fever. A Beautiful season. 


Write for Map and list of Resorts: 

DAN F. VICKER, Box 26 
Chequamegeon District Of Upper 13 
Park Falls, Wisc. | 





Ij 











CANOE TRIPS 


Seek solitude and adventure in the Quetico-Supe- 
rior wilderness. Canoe. complete camping equip- 
ment and excellent food supplies only $4.85 to 
$5.40 per person per day. Canvas and Grumman 
aluminum canoes. For colored booklet and map, 
write to: 


BILL ROM, Mgr.—CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 
BOX 717-09, ELY, MINNESOTA 


Mesias CANOE OO aaa 


Into Superior National For- 
est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 
FISHERMEN'S HEADQUARTERS 
& CANOE OUTFITTERS 
(Complete Sporting goods store) 
ELY MINN. 




















SUNSET CABINS 
LOWER RICHARDSON LAKE, South Arm 
12 miles from Andover, Route 5, Maine 
Good fly fishing and trolling in September. House- 
keeping camps, boats, motors; plane service to near- 
by nonds. Good DEER HUNTING in November. PAR- 
TRIDGE Season starts Oct. 15. 
Mr. and Mrs. Merie Gammon (Props.) 
P.O. Andover, Township “Cc, MAINE 








KERN'S INN & RESTAURANT 
Phone: Stratton 5-13 Eustis, Maine 


BIRDS - DEER - BEAR 


COME TO OUR INN and CABINS where OVER 75% 
of our hunters return every year to enjoy good 
hunting and the congenial atmosphere of our hotel. 
DEER hunting with Bow & Arrow October 5th to 
October 20th—with Gun from October 15th to 
November 30th. 





_Jackman 


DEER HUNTERS 


For good Deer and Bear Hunting, try: 


CROCKER LAKE CAMPS 


COMFORTABLE CABINS with good beds and 
electricity. EXCELLENT FOOD and plenty of i! 
Make reservations now! 


CROCKER LAKE CAMPS 





Maine 




































BIG 
JIM POND CAMPS 


TROUT-TOGUE-LANDLOCK SALMON 
in the Famous Upper Dead River Region 
Good September Fishing, Fine Grouse Hunting, Oct.1 
Large pleasant log cabins at waters 
edge. Lodge and Central Dining Room. 
Wholesome home-cooked fare. Friendly 
and informal. Enjoy a real vacation; 
rest and relax in the big woods. 
Trustworthy guides, 
Reasonable rates. 
Eariy reservations advisable 
Kor folder and reservations. 
Wayne Pinckney, Prop. 
Dept. oo gg er a e 
(Te 


FIN & FEATHER LODGE 


MOOSE LAKE CHIPPEWA WATERS 
Ideal location for rest, good fishing and 
hunting. INDIAN HEAD COUN- 
TRY’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RE- 
SORT —American or Housekeeping 
Plan— Excellent Meals— Reasonable 
Rates—100% Modern—Write for 
folder. 
“MUSKIE CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” 

MARK K. AND MAE A. SMITH 


BOX O.L. HAYWARD, WIS. 
Approved by Sportsman's Research institute 














FLAGSTAFF LAKE CAMPS 


MODERN HOUSEKEEPING LOG CABINS 
Good bear hunting and fishing in September. 


Archery hunting, October {| to October 15, inclusive. 
A happy hunting ground here for hunters with Bow and 
Arrow. Our regular hunting season opens October 21 to 
November 30, nclusive, Both mountain and valley hunting, 
also plenty of wood roads and abandoned farms make an 
ideal hunting country in this famous Dead River Region. 
No better hunting in Maine. Reasonable rates. Write for 


folder. 


V. M. STAPLES, Prop‘r., EUSTIS, MAINE 














- KATAHDIN LODGE & CAMPS 


10 Miles North of Patten, Maine, on Route +11 
Offers excellent DEER, BEAR, GROUSE and SMALL 
GAME HUNTING. Deer Season Oct. 2ist to Nov. 
30th. Grouse Season, Oct. ist to Nov. 15th. No 
closed season on BEAR and BOBCAT. Good roads to 
camp. Start hunting immediately. Archery Season on 
Deer, Oct. S&S to Oct. 19. Weekly rates, $49.00, 
board and room. Write for free folder. 


ARTHUR P. SHARPE 
B® o. , address, RFD =2 ___Patten, Maine 
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DEER AND DOVE 
HUNTING 


Large Acreage 


a 


LUXURIOUS ACCOMMODATIONS 


Prefer business organization or 7 
men with proper recommenda- 
tions. For particulars, write: 


W RANCH 


Box 408 Brady, Texas 


i 
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Bag a BLACK —_— ANTELOPE « any lime of year ! 


All-season hunting of exotic foreign deer 














ON FAMED 
CAPTAIN EDDIE 
RICKENBACKER 


No closed season! Hunt deer im- 
ported from india, Burma, Jopon 
and England. Native deer and tur- 
key in season. 


NO FEE UNLESS YOU 


RANCH BAG YOUR GAME 
In the Rugged Texas Hunting towers, guides and dogs 
Hill Country free. Comfortable accommodations 





nearby. 








Write, phone or wire for reservations 
RICKENBACKER RANCH, HUNT (Kerr County), TEXAS 


EXECUTIVES! Come any time that suits you. Entertain 
your V.I.P. clients with a hunting party that's unique, 


DAVID RICKENBACKER, 
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SEPTEMBER, 1953 











) on the Old West. Fast-moving, 
= | big articles with actual photos 
7 on badmen, gold rush, 
wars, tndian fights, outlaws, 
ghost towns, trail-drivers, fron- } 
tier sagas, cowboy and ranch 
life—the whole scene. Articies & 
by the famous western artist 
and author Charles M. Russell, 
J. Rank Dobie, Fred Gipson 
and 9 others. On most big news 
Stands. Or send $3.00 NOW 
for first 12 issues. f 


AT LAST—IT’S HERE 
All true, ail fact... an au- 
| True West | thentic, slick paper magazine 


range 


ANOTHER ? *‘WESTERN’’ SPECIAL 
a 


reat HE-man’s magazine 
that’ $ truly different. Down-to-earth 


states—ali those west of the Mis- 
sissippi—PLUS many fascinating, 
Spine-tingling articles about our 
wild, rugged west. . past and 
present. 
GET ACQUAINTED SPECIAL 
OFFER 
20 issues for $2.00—7 issues for $1.00 - 
SUBSCRIBE TO BOTH 
Mail this ad with your remittance NOW. 


SPORTSMAN PUBLISHING COMPANY } 
~ P. O. Box 5008-E Austin, Texas 








IN THE FLORIDA KEYS 


The new Key Colony, on the 
ocean, is in the heart of Florida’s 
richest fishing grounds. Gulf 
Stream trolling . . . reef fishing 
... skiffs ... outboards at your 
front door. Pool, beach, restau- 
rant-lounge, air-conditioned mo- 
tel units, bungalows, efficiencies 
from $8 daily. 


NOW! Low Summer Rates 


For information, folders and reservations 


KEY COLONY MOTEL, Box 305, Marathon, Fla. 








FRESH AND SALT WATER FISHING 


The ideal spot for both . . . bass, bream at the 








door. Salt water a few minutes by boat. Boats, 
motors, good guides at reasonable prices. Cool 
breezes, big shade trees, Swimming. American 
Plan lodge, catering to particular sportsmen and 
families. Excellent food. 
IZAAK WALTON LODGE 
Yankeetown, Fia. 
Gulf End Fia. 40 3 mi. off U. S. 19 
FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT 
Bex 1086-A, Tavares, Fla. The Johnstons 


Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake County, 
fiahing capital of Florida. Your family will be satis- 
fied, you will be too, with our excellent accommoda- 
tions. Housekeeping cottages, clubhouse, television, 
shuffleboard, croquet, ping pong and private sand 
beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and bait. A place to 
fist. relax and enjoy. Write for folder and rates. 


Phone: Tavares 141 











brushy stream well stocked with Mon- 
tana grayling. These graceful cousins 
to the trout are well worth fishing for, 
and are doubly interesting because of 
their scarcity. Please release all fish not 
needed. There is another Odell Creek in 
Montana which enters the Madison 
River near Ennis and is not to be con- 
fused with the above. 

Next comes Red Rock Creek, some- 
what larger and more open than the 
others. It gives good grayling fishing 
also, but only before mid-July. After 
that date the grayling disappear, per- 
haps to run down into the Red Rock 
Lakes. Small and medium-size brook 
trout remain throughout the summer, 
however. 

The third stream in this group is 
Shidepoke Creek. About two miles from 
the lake this creek forks. Each of the 
two forks has its ancient dams. On the 
southern fork one of these dams forms 
the Widow’s Pool, haunt of giant rain- 
bows. The northern fork comes out of 
Elk Lake, and its artificial pond lies 
well upstream not far from the lower 
end of Elk Lake. This little lake holds 
some huge rainbows and brook trout. 

Aside from these artificial ponds 
Shidepoke Creek has other interesting 
possibilities. The stream meanders in 
its course across the meadows with 
deep pools under overhanging banks. 
This is not easy water to fish by any 
means, but big fish are in there. Be sure 
to give moose with calves a wide berth, 
and take along some reliable mosquito 
dope. All these waters are closed after 
September 15 each year.—Don Martinez. 





THE HONKERS. 


BiG ISLAND e COMMERCE, MISSOURI 
GOOSE HUNTING at its best! 
For the tang of the north, combined with southern 
hospitality, come to The Honkers. For your chance 
at the wary Canadian goose...come to The Honkers! 
SEASON: Probably from late October to mid-December; 
exact dates available August 28th 
Write for particulars; please address correspondence to: 
OQ. C. Sheets and J. L. Sheets, Owners 
810 Alta Vista, Cape Girardeau, Mo. 





4 CAMP STONE 


@ Norton and Tessa Stanard, owners-operators. On the 

BIG LAKE GEORGE, fronting on the St. John’s River, 
@ in the heart of the ‘‘BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD.’’ 
@ Nationally famous, year-round, big mouth BLACK 
s BASS fishing. Modern, fireproof cottages, with show- 

ers; completely furnished for tight housekeeping. 
® Boats, motors, bait, and guides. For information, 
@ ates, reservations, write, phone or wire: 


id CAMP STONE 
® .eorgetown, Florida, Phone: Pomona Park 2792 
@eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee 





FLORIDA 


Fishing Camps—Lodges—Hotels—Trailer Parks, etc., 
in better resort areas on Nationally known Lakes 
& Rivers. Land sites for new development, Retire- 
ment Homes for sportsmen. No list published; indi- 
vidual requirements clearly defined, will receive 
authentic data. H. P. D’Alemberte, Realtor, 217 N. 
Franklin St., Tampa 2, Fla. 











TRIPLE ‘‘B’’ 
“THE 


and kitchen. All new boats and motors. 








Huntington, Florida 


FISHING LODGE 
Located on the beautiful St. Johns River, center o 
ASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” 
AMERICAN PLAN and housekeeping cottages, completely furnished with private tile bath 
Fresh bait daily on grounds. 
the knowhow and where to get the BIG ONES. Complete information on request. 
OCT., NOV., and DEC. are ered fishing for the bi 
Mr. & Mrs. C. A. 


Native guides with 


ones. Make your reservations now. 
ravis ~ 
Phone, Pomona Park Ex. 2828 
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Deer Hunting. Supreme 
135 sq. miles 


One of the heaviest concentration of deer 
in the Adirondacks surround our lodge. 








Superb quarters, the best of food, rates on 
request. State date and size of party. 
Housekeeping Cottages. 
YEMASEE LODGE, Onchiota, N. Y. 


Phone 29 W 4, Saranac Lake 














DEER HUNTING | 


12,000-acre club, established 18 years, in heart 
of Adirondacks. Home-cooked food, served 
family style. inner-spring beds. Guides avail- 
able. Rates, $10 per day, room and board and 
hunting rights. Write: 


RED TAVERN CLUB 


Martin Hanlon Duane, N. Y. 
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} Cimberlands 


. EXCELLENT GROUSE HUNTING 


4 
q 
4 
4 
q 
>» individual Log Cabins. Main Lodge & Dining Service. 4 
» Guides - Boats -Motors-Licenses- Your Dog Weicome 4 

4 

4 

4 


4 MARY PLANTE—ADAM BILSKI 
4 Managing Owners 
> FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE 


D ln ll 


PITTSBURG, N. H. 











VACATION AND FISH AT 
GRIDER HILL DOCK 
and INDIAN CREEK LODGE 


Phone 4—Located 9 miles north of Albany, Ky., 

at the best fishing spot on LAKE CUMBERLAND 

—The best bass fishing in North America. 

Restaurant, boats, motors, lockers, 

guides, ice, license, moorage, trailer park. 
Night fishing is good now. 


bait, 
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; Big Game Hunting.Fishing Trips } 
Fish Idaho's Primitive lakes in summer. 
Hunt Elk, Deer and bear in Fall. 
Licensed and Bonded Guide and Ouifitter 

WAYNE ENGLAND 
P. O. Box 104 North Fork, 
Phone Salmon, Idaho 24 F 0121 


Idaho 


i i i i 














QUARTER CIRCLE K RANCH 


Middlefork Boats, Krileys 
Phone Shoup, idaho——-434 F 23 


Trail Rides. Summer Trail Rides. North Entrance Idaho Wilder 
-. Travel by Trail with Pack Train, Bighorn Crags, 
Numerous Lakes. Catch 2-10 Lb, Cut Throat, Eastern Brook, 
Rainbow and the rare California Golden Trout. Middletork 
Boat Trips. 100 Mile Float Trips through the center of The 
idaho Wilderness Area ani the Middlefork of The Salmon 
River’s Impassable Canyon, Name your Fish. BIG GAME PACK 
TRIPS. Elk, Deer and Bear, Sheep and Goat in season. Archery 
NG BEAR HUN 


and Photography. SPRI TS, and wanted, for 
Oct., two 14-day He a @ Elk and Mule Deer Hunts, Now Book- 
ing for '53. KRILEY’ SHOUP, IDAHO. 








Let's Take PACK TRIPS into... 


WESTERN MONTANA 


‘‘Land of the Shining Movuntains‘’ 
FISHING © BIG GAME HUNTING © SCENERY 


For a list of outstanding Western 
Montana Outfitters and Guides Write... 
WESTERN MONTANA OUTFITTERS AND GUIDES ASSOCIATION 
Box 1730 Helena, Montana 











BIG GAME HUNTERS 


PACK TRIP hunting, into isolated primitive areas 

for DEER - GOAT - ELK and BEAR. 

THE BEST IN GUIDES AND EQUIPMENT! 
JAY OVERMAN, Licensed Outfitter 


DIAMOND BAR X RANCH 
AUGUSTA MONTANA 




















Ringneck Lodge 


SOUTH DAKOTA W here sportsmen meet in 
The Finest Pheasant Shooting Area on Earth 


Ringneck Lodge at Redfield, South Dakota is reserved eX- 
clusively for the pleasure and convenience of Sportsmen; 
clean rooms, steam heat, baths, showers, Excellent Food. 
Rates reasonable; Folder and Complete information on 
request. Write, Wire or Phone, 


RINGNECK LODGE, Redfield, $. Dakota 
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Washington Elk 
Ik have multiplied rapidly in the 


state of Washington and now are 


doing considerable damage to farm 
crops. The best hunting areas are in 
Yakima and Kittitas Counties. The 
season is short, and currently in some 
sections an elk of either sex is per- 
mitted. A big-game seal costs $5 in 
addition to the price of your license. As 
big bull elk are hard to knock down and 
keep down, some of the older calibers of 
rifles are banned in hunting them. 

Yakima, 152 miles southeast of Seattle 
on Highway 97, is a good headquarters 
for an elk hunt. Get your outfit and 
game regulations there. First there is 
the Ahtanum Creek area, with a road 
running due west up the stream. There 
are cabins between 20 and 30 miles out, 
lots of open ridges, and good elk feed 
in the area. To the northwest of Yakima 
are the Cowiche and Tieton ranges, also 
good, the Tieton River draining a great 
elk range. 

Arrangements may be made with 
many ranchers for board and room. 
These ranchers can be very helpful, 
having run stock in the mountains 
through the summer months so they 
know where the elk herds are likely to 
be. Several of the ranchers run pack 
strings during the hunting months, and 
it isn’t hard to find one to pack out your 
kill. 

There also are the Wenas, Umptanum, 
and Manastash Creek districts, and any 
Yakima sporting goods store or farmer 
can give you reliable information on 
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ALASKA! Hunt Giant Kodiak Bear! (World's Largest Bear) 


Oldest and Largest Guides 
& Outfitters in Alaska, 
of National Reputation. 
We Use Camps, Yachts and 
Amphibian Planes 

TAKE YOUR WIFE ALONG for 
two weeks of GLORIOUS SPORT, 
as a hunter or non-hunter, in 
THE GREATEST BEAR COUNTRY 
IN THE WORLD. She will have 
the utmost in comfort and Bo 
vacy. EXCELLENT HUNTING, 
FISHING AND MAGNIFICENT 
SCENERY. We use a LUXURI- 
OUS YACHT, fine shore camps 
and amphibian planes 

NOW BOOKING OCTOBER 
AND NOVEMBER HUNTS FOR 
1953, AND SPRING HUNTS FOR 
1954. 

WE FURNISH EVERYTHING. 





SOME or OUR ‘HUNTERS WITH THEIR TROPHIES. 





EVERY ONE OF OUR SPRING 
AND FALL HUNTERS IN 1952 
AND SPRING HUNTERS IN 1953 
KILLED THEIR BEARS AND 
WENT HOME 100% SATISFIED. 
A TRIP YOU'LL ALWAYS RE- 
MEMBER WITH DELIGHT. 

'F YOU WANT A THRILLING 
AND COMFORTABLE HUNTING 
AND FISHING TRIP WRITE AIR 
MAIL OR WIRE FOR FURTHER 
PARTICULARS TO 


CHARLIE MADSEN 
Guides & Outfitters 
P. 0. Box AB-905 KODIAK, ALASKA 
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FITCH’S on Lac La Ronge, Saskatchewan 


TROUT FISHING-—Extra good in Falt Months. ‘“*‘THE PLACE’’ 
for your fishing vacation! Lake is approximately 60 miles across 
—1,140 islands, many bays! LAKE TROUT-—PICKEREL and 
PIKE! Weill- equipped filleting: and freezer plan® in. nearest 
townsite, for your catch! SEASON FROM May 16 to Freezeup! 
WE OFFER YOU best accommodations—3-room housekeeping 
cabins, double beds, linens, blankets, dishes and cooking uten- 
sils, (Additional cabins at Hunter’s Bay; superb fishing area!) 
New 1812 and 20-foot boats with motors up to 25 hp—motor repair 
and parts depot—expert native guides. EASY TO REACH: Only 
176 miles north of Prince Albert by highway and hard gravel 
road, Land and water AIRCRAFT may land here; cen Hor: to 
address below will assure transportation to cabins, Cc. TCH, 
FITCH’S CABINS AND BOAT SERVICE, Lac La woe. 
Saskatchewan, Canada. 


Daily Airplane Service from any WorRi’sRecord.2,000-Ib.Kodiak. Retiabie, Experienced, Registered 
part of USA. Killed on one of our expeditions. Guides with a Lifetime of Bear Hunting 


ALASKA SaaaET | sroneeeeeoescescescoccccees 
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AMERICA'S GREAT | 
LAST FRONTIER 


NOW—read thrilling personal experiences and 
entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
selves about this mysterious and fascinating 
Territory! You'll find adventure and romance 
a-plenty on “The Last Frontier”! Read of hunts 
for giant bear and moose—of fishing trips in vir- 
gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies. 

Learn about Alaska’s opportunities, gold min- 
ing, agriculture, salmon fisheries, its people, 
geography and fascinating history, its forests, 
wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems. Alaska's 
Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 
sue! Send 25c NOW fer @ copy of this exciting | 
magazine—or, send $3,00 for a year's subscrip- 
tion, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed. 


SPECIAL OFFER! FREE! Subscribe to Alaska’s Maga- a 





sine NOW and receive absolutely free, a two-color map 
of Alaska, 17°«24 iving towns, rivers, mountains, 
glaciers, roads, etc. it will help you to learn more about 
“The Last Frontier”! You will receive this map, with 
your first magazine, by Return Mail! 


The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 


BOX 0-118 KETCHIKAN, ALASKA 


KODIAK! 


Make your plans NOW for a fall or spring 
Kodiak hunt in the BIG BEAR country of 
Alaska. Our hunters consistently bag very 














MOOSE HUNTERS! 


On account of U.S. embargo, we were closed 
last Season. Not a bull was taken out of our 
hunting area last Fall—that will make for 
BETTER HUNTING this Fall! 


MOOSE, close in to the Ranch. 


LOST VALLEY RANCH 
70 Mile House 8.C., Canada 


CAMP LOUISE 


on beautiful EMERALD LAKE in the Temagami Forest. 
Camp approved by Sportsmen’s Research (non protit). 
SPECKLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT, S.M. BASS AND PICKEREL 
DEER—BEAR—MOOSE—GROUSE IN SEASON 
Camp copper screened; electricity, hot and cold showers, Flush 
toilets and running water in cabins, Deep Freeze, Sandy beach, 
boats, motors, guides. Main Lodge and aa American Plan 
and Housekeeping. DRIVE DIRECT TO CAM 


Thomas A. Muir 
CAMP LOUISE 

















River Calley, P.O., Ont., Canada 








Don't be disappointed this year 
Catch your iimit at 


CHAPLEAU LODGE 


The North’s Newest Frontier 
For particulars write: 
DICK RYAN 


Box 307 Chapleau, Ontario 
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large trophies, as we spare no effort in 
reaching virgin hunting areas. Finest equip- 
ment and service. 25 years of hunting 
Kodiak Island. 


Write AIR MAIL for complete details. 


ALF MADSEN 
GUIDE & OUTFITTER 
BOX 05-848 KODIAK, ALASKA 


ALASKA PENINSULA 
BROWN BEAR 


SPECIALIZING primarily in Giant Brown Bear 
hunts in virgin territory. Offering, also, first-rate 
hunts for MOOSE and CARIBOU. | 
Can lead you direct to some of BEST fishing spots | 
in Bristol Bay for re wart eg NG— | 
DOLLY VARDEN—PIKE and LAKE ouT. | 
Camera trips—and_ sight- th ee By you can't 
match, anywhere else. Write Air Mail: | 
STAN CHMIEL, Box 111, NAKNEK, ALASKA | 
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Hunt Moose. Deer, Bear, Ducks, etc. from Oct. 1st. 


REMOTE HUNTING | 






DEER Only camp on the South Shore of 70 

mile long Eagle Lake. Accessible by F 
BEAR fast boats from North Shore Base. 

Electricity, running water, fine food. 


from LAKE OF THE weees- 





match. Competent guides. Wilder- 










N. PIKE ness outpost 35 miles from any Lake Trout on surface in MAY. Muskies 
road. American Plan only. Literature and Pike in JUNE. Bass, Pike and Lake 
TROUT and rates from: Trout in JULY. Muskies and Bass 


in AUGUST. Muskies, Ducks and 
Bear in SEPTEMBER. Deer, Ducks 
and Upland Birds in OCTOBER. 6 
Camps. Main Camp Modern, others 


remote. Separate Sieeping Cabins. 
S 





SOUTH SHORE CAMP @ Vermilion Bay, Ont. 





| 
| 
| 
WALLEYES Motors up to 25 h.p. with boats to | 
} 
| 


Unsurpassed Fishing and Hunting 
F/ t WEBB’S ONEMAN 
Y 10 LAKE CAMP « oiiles Nec ot Keners 


'N HEART OF ee COUNTRY 









American Plan. Good Meals and 
Beds. Folder on Request. 


Ernie Calvert 






For LARGEST of Walleyes, S.M, Bass, Northerns, Trout RAINY RIVER + ONTARIO? 7@ 
and Muskies. Main log lodge ae separate cabins with “ 

running water, central showers. Only camp on Oneman 

Lake, REASONABLE daily rate includes all meals, guide, 

cabin, boats, motors, gas and oil, NO extra camp charges 

of any kind. Rates of chartered plane service, on request. 

Write, wire cr phone for information, to main camp. 

WEBB’S Laclu, Ont.. Canada 











LAKE TROUT - NORTHERNS - BASS 


18 MILES NORTH OF PARRY SOUND ON GEORGIAN BAY 


Fish for the Lake Trout in Se ptember when they 

are feeding heavy, prior to spawning. There is also 
good PIKE AND BASS fishing in the cool waters. 
Pp artridge and duck hunting. LARGE HOUSE- 
KEEPING CABINS. Write or wire: 


GORD HARRISON 
HARRISON'S CABINS Nobel, Ont., Canada 








Good Fishing in September and October 


PINE BEACH 
On Famous French River 


Located Directly on North Channel 


MOOSE MOOSE MOOSE 


HUNTING 


ON the 50th parailel, northeast of Cochrane. 


. .C New Main Lodge with dining 
MUSKIES room. Running water in cab- ONTARIO’S greatest head producing area 
WALLEYES ins. ¢ entral Shower Baths. - 

us Good roads to door. C.P.R. SEASON Oct. Ist to 15th Inclusive 
. > train service to utter. Com- a : 
G.N. I IKE petent Guides. Boats, bait and FLY in from Cochrane,. Ontario 
sQ tackle. Early reservations nec- 

Lots of BASS [Xi Write 


Write or wire Archie LaBrosse, Prop. LEN HUGHES AND SON 


Rutter Phone 83W. Northern Ontario, Canada 

















566 Algonquin Ave. North Bay, Ont. 
& 














HUNT MOOSE, DEER, BEAR, BIRDS 
FISH LAKE TROUT, WALLEYES, NORTHERN PIKE. 


American Plan only on hunting. Housekeeping cabins 
or American Plan on Fishing. Reservations needed 
for hunting. Outcamp for Lake Trout. 
MOOSEHORN CAMPS 
GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop. 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 
(250 mi. N.E. of International Falis) 


LAKE NIPISSING 


MUSKIES—PIKE—BASS—WALLEYES 


Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of the 
finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. Near famous 
Musky Bay, Meadow Creek and French R ver. 
Large Main Lodge. Private Sleeping Cabins. Excellent 
Meals. Congenial guests. Cabin cruiser available. Easily 
accessible on fine roads but definitely ‘‘off the beaten path.’’ 
Reasonable rates. Reservations required. Write or wire 


NIPISSING LODGE WALTER CUSTIS, PROP. 
BOX 120 NIPISSING, ONTARIO 











DEER! HUNTERS! BEAR! 
RESERVE NOW FOR YOUR DEER AND BEAR HUNT. 
Party not to exceed sixteen men. SEA- 
SON RUNS NOVEMBER 2nd to NOVEM- 
BER 14th. An organized hunt with excel- 
lent meals, guides and dogs PROVIDED! 

Write: 
JACK HANCOCK, Nipissing P.O. 
Nipissing, Ont., Canada 











CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 

TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB 

8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 

Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 
1949 was caught in Lake Mattawa of Homamo Club by 
Mr. Dagget Howard. Attleboro, Masa. 
The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three separate hunting and fishing reserves 
reached by road or air from Roberval. 
SPECKLED TROUT UANANICHE LAKERS 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE MOOSE BEAR 
PARTRIDGE OUCKS GEESE 
Reach hoerwh by Boulevard Talbot from Quebec or 
Canadian National Railways from Montreal or Quebec 
Wor details, write or wire: 





3. LEONCE HAMEL & SON, Roberval, Que. 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 

















“BACK OF BEYOND’ 
Northmost Camp in Northeast Quebec 
RECORD SPECKLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT AND PIKE 
MOOSE SEASON—October 9 TO 25 


(Plenty of M llent 
Lodge, cabins, 'uxuriously furnished; hot water, 
shower baths, flush toilets, Hudson Bay blankets. 
3 outlying 4-guest camps. 160 square mile reserve. 
French-Canadian guides. One price—no extras. 

Via air (4% hours from New York) or via railroad 
or automobile to Chicoutimi and by air or canoe and 
portage (1 day) to camp. 
Brochure—Lacs a ta Croix-Menton Fishing & Hunting Club 
Room 1806, 110 William Street, New York 38, N. Y. 
Telephone Digby 9-0670 
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Attention, Deer Hunters! 
TRAILS END CAMP OFFERS SOME OF 
THE BEST DEER HUNTING IN QUEBEC 


Also—Moose, Bear, Partridge 
SPECIAL party of 4, Deer Hunters! Room and meals, 2 guides, 
Deer license, boats, etc., for one week, $400.00 per party. 
We cater to smaller—and larger_parties—of course. Excellent 
fishing, Trout, Speckled Lake Trout, Bass, Northern Pike, 
Walleyed Pike, Aiso HOUSEKEEPING CABINS, 
Write or wire: 


Michael Assad 


TRAILS END CAMP 
Notre Dame du Laus, Co. Papineau QUEBEC, CANADA 





BASKATONG LODGE and CABINS 


Situated on Baskatong Lake, 125 miles north 
of Ottawa. Wonderful cottages . . . excellent 
meals , . . SANDY BEACH for the family. 
Good fishing for Northern Pike ,.. Walleyes 
... Bass... Brook Trout. Write or Phone: 


those areas. There are roads throughout 
most of this range, but be sure to take 
tire chains and warm clothing. Snow- 
storms are not uncommon during the 
hunting season. 

Areas mentioned cover about 3,500 
square miles, with none of it more than 
60 miles from Yakima or Ellensburg. 
These elk are cagey and fast, and when 
it comes to being sneaky, the coyote has 
nothing on them.—Fred Oldfield. 


Bahamas Fishing 


n inshore and offshore waters of the 

Bahamas is a profusion of fine game- 
fish to tempt you to an angling holiday. 

In the central and eastern islands 
amberjacks are at their best in fall and 
winter. Albacore, Allison tuna, and 
oceanic bonito fishing is best in the 
summer, bonefish the year around, 
and blue marlin in spring and summer. 
The best time for wahoo is November 
through February, and that for dolphin 
and kingfish during fall, winter, and 
spring. 

In the western Bahamas the amber- 
jack season is December through May, 
barracuda throughout the year, and 
bonefish November through May. Blue- 
fin-tuna fishing is at its height from 
May 7 to June 10, and the best months 
for blue marlin are June, July, and 
August. White marlin and sailfish are 
plentiful during February, March, and 
April, while reef fish give the best fish- 
ing during late fall, winter, and early 
spring. 





Drive Right to your Hunting! 


COME HUNTING 
where your HUNTING COUNTS most! 


HIGH average DEER KILLS at BUCKHORN LODGE 


SKIFFINGTON SHERMAN 
P.O. Box 299 McAdam, York Co., New Brunswick, Can. 
Plenty of Deer, guaranteed to be shown, Aiso Bear. Ex- 
cellent for Grouse and Duck Hunting. Comfortable cabins, 
good food, and expert guides. For turtner information 
and particulars, write or Wire to above address, 


WHITE PINE LODGE 


ON THE TOBIQUE RIVER 
Log camps with modern accommodations. Deer, 
Bear, Partridge, and Woodcock; Deer season 
opens Oct. lst. Woodcock opens Sept. 20th. 
Atlantic Salmon fishing until Sept. 30th. Parties 
are not booked for less than a week. 


ARNOLD S. DE MERCHANT 


Box 282, Perth, N. B. Tel. 49-21 Andover Ex. 








(continued from page 159) 


WE purchase indianhead pennies. Complete allcoin 
catalogue 20c. Magnacoins, Box 61-RX, Whitestone 
» New York. 

FREE. Valuable mystery gift. Approvals. Send 5c 
yen. please. Raymax, 37-HL Maiden Lane, New 
or ity 


41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on request, without obligation. John Ran- 
dolph. Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building, Washington 1, D. C. 

INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice be- 
fore the United States Patent Office and is avail- 
able to assist you in the preparation and prosecution 
of your patent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for 
Inventors’’ booklet containing detailed information 
and steps to take toward patent protection will be 
sent upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & 
Company, 863-K Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. C. 
INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
Special booklet ‘‘Patent Guide for the Inventor’’ con- 
taining detailed informatioa concerning patent pro- 
tection and procedure with ‘‘Record of Invention’’ 

form will be promptly forwarded upon request—with- 
out obligation. Clarence A. O’Brien & Harvey Ja- 
cobson, Registered Patent Attorneys, 348-G District 
National Building, Washington, D. C. 

INVENTORS—If you believe you have an invention, 
you should find out how to protect it! Send for copy 
of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How To Protect Your Inven- 
tion’’ and ‘‘Invention Record’’ form. No obligation. 
McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 204-W Victor Building, Washington 1, D. C. 
INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, D. C. 

42 REAL ESTATE 


NEW Strout Catalog, just out! Farms, Homes, Busi- 
nesses, 33 States, Coast-to-Coast, over 3000 bar- 
gains described. Mailed Free. World’s Largest; 53 
years Service. Strout Realty, 255-SW 4th Avenue, 
New York 10, New York. =e 
HOT Springs, Arkansas. Free Real Estate Catalog 
Mailed. Wonder State Realty, 607 Malvern Avenue. 
CHEAP Homes, lands, New Motel, in Beautiful, 
Heaithful, fertile Ozarks. Free literature, information, 
lists. Write, Barnsley, Clarksville, Arkansas. 
MISSOURI Land $5.00 per acre. Warranty deed. Free 
list, maps. John Calvert, Plant City, Florida. 


43 TOBACCO & PIPES 

PIPE Smoker’s Dream. A clean dry smoke. No soggy 

tobacco in the bowl. White ash residue. Stays lit 

longer. Lasts indetinitely. 3 Gratettes for $1.00 Post- 

paid. Mac & Andys, Box 2292, a Con- 

necticut. 

CIGARS—Extra Mild. Factory Fresh 50 cigars $3.00. 
100 for $5.50, postpaid check or currency or send 

25c for 3 trial cigars. Esquire Cigar Co., 537-A 

Wellston Station, St. Louis 12 , Missouri, 


44 SITUATIONS WANTED 


COUPLE desire work for Northern and Southern fish- 
ing camp. Fred Beaver, Westerville, Ohio. 


45 HOBBIES a 

BIG Savings Leather—Now, for first time, you can 
buy full sides of top grain cowhide at our special, 

amazingly low ‘“‘tannery-to-you’’ prices. For details, 

write Dept. 4, W. D. Byron & Sons, Williamsport, Md. 

Fine cowhide tanners since 1832. 

47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 

HE-Man Voice! Strengthen your voice for greater suc- 
cess in business, social life. Scientific, silent, self- 

study training. Free Catalog. (Founded 1916.) Pre- 

fect Voice institute, 210 South Clinton, Studio 
JX-24, Chicago 6. 

48 SPORTING GOODS 

A Hotseat You'll Enjoy! Keeps you warm when weath- 
er is cold. Steel construction. Foided fits game 
pocket. Write today for details. $5.95 Postpaid. Fold- 
ing Hotseat Company, 2453 East Broadway, Muske- 
gon, Michigan. 

























































































49 SPECIAL SERVICES 














GOING HUNTING THIS YEAR? 
Why not try NEW BRUNSWICK 


DEER, BEAR, Game Birds. Good Camps easily 
accessible. Experienced guides, Excellent 
food. Open Season Oct. Ist-Nov. 80th. Also 
Salmon Fishing Sept. 1st-30th. 

RALPH M, HUNTER 
THE EDGEWOODS BOIESTOWN, N. B., CANADA 


NO Luck finding a book publisher? Write for free 
booklet RL. Vantage Press, 120 West 31, New 
York. A 
MIMEOGRAPHING—Circulars, Letters, Forms, Book- 
lets. Lowest Prices. Finest Workmanship. Free 
Samples. Publicity, Kalamazoo 26JA, Michigan. 

50 FISHERIES a 
FISH: Large Mouth Bass and Blue Gills, for your 
ponds, Live delivery. Zetts Hatchery, Drifting, Penn- 
sylvania. 


ONE of the world's largest _ goldfish farms tells you 
“How To Grow Them."’ Send $1.00 for booklet 





























For Sportsmen Who Wish to 


HUNT IN NEW BRUNSWICK! 


Good accommodations ior large or small parties 
- . with separate camps .. . plenty of DEER, 

PARTRIDGE and WOODCOCK hunting in OCTOBER 

and NOVEMBER, 

ALSO—good trout fishing and bear hunting, May 





Jacques Lacoste 


BASKATONG LODGE 


Grand Remous, Co. Gatineau Quebec, Can. 


and June. Complimentary license for bear hunters. 


| RALPH HARRIS, Registered Guide 
Tracy Station (Phone: Frederickton Jct. 5-3) N.B., Canada 





| Breweess King Farms, “Lonoke, Arkansas. 


| NEW BRUNSWICK’S GUIMAC CAMPS 


We still have openings for this Fall’s hunts in New 
Brunswick’s best hunting country. Car road to 
camp. SEASON OCT. 1 to NOV. 1 
Licensed Guides—reasonable rates. 
Limits: 2 deer, 2 bear, game and birds. 
For reservations, write or phone to: 
RALPH ORSER 
COLDETOSAM, N. B., Canada 


R.R. #3 
Phone: Hartland 127-4 








SERRE RRR E RRR R RRR RRR ERE RRR RRR RRR 
MORE NEW COUNTRY OPENED FOR HUNTING 
Next to Game Refuge—OPEN SEASON Oct. Ist. to Nov. 30th. 
ALSO TWO OUTLYING CAMPS 

DEER — BEAR — PARTRIDGE — WOODCOCK 


Hundreds of miles of woods in heart of some of best hunting & fishing in New Brunswick. Good roads 
to camps, modern conveniences, excellent food, experienced guides, Special rates for early reserva- 


MAIN CAMPS. 


tions. Write, phone, or wire for information. 


E. F. FOX, PARADISE FISH & GAME CAMPS, Phone 69 Ring 3, Box 105, Plaster Rock, N. B., Canada 


156 ourpoor LiFe 





HUNT BEAR and COUGAR 


with the West’s BEST Hounds! 
Make reservations 6 WEEKS in advance. 
Rates reasonable. Game GUARANTEED! 


| 
| R. L. Cowden Route 2, Box 671 
| Phone 484 CENTRAL POINT, OREGON 














oin 
one 





ou can 
special, 
details, 
prt, Md. 


Se 
Na icccaeiataian 
ter suc- 
it, self- 
}.) Pre- 

Studio 
————— 
. weath- 
$s game 


d. Fold- 
Muske- 


eas 
for your 
ig, Penn- 
tells you 

booklet 


|AMPS 


; in New 
road to 


, Canada 
GAR 
nds! 
ance. 
TEED! 


ox 671 
IREGON 











TT 


SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space 


Closing date for the November issue 


(on sale October 28) is September : 





$3.75 a line. 


24. No cancellations after September 15th. 





i ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 

our big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only 75c postpaid,’ or 
send for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, 
Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. 


SAVE Money On Ammunition— Load_ your own. Write 

for complete Reloading Handbook 75c postpaid. Ask 
for Free Catalog listing supplies and books. Precision 
Tool & Gun Co., Ithaca 6, New York. 


AMMUNITION—31 Jap 150 grain 20 $4.00. 25 Jap 
120 grain 20 $4.50. Others. Hanson's Custom Load- 
ing, Box 143-A. Bonner Springs, Kansas. 


WORLD'S largest gun list Free. Rifles 























, Shotguns, 





Pistols, Binoculars. Write, Shotgun News, Colum- 
bus, Nebraska. 
SAVE on Gunsmithing, _ Jap > Conversions, _ Loading 


Tools, Scopes, 
gar Arms Company, 
Rapids, Michigan. 

NEW Shotguns, Immediate delivery. "Belgian Browning 

$118.25, Light 12, Sweet 16 $129.95, Hollow Rib 
additional $12.95, Ventilated Rib $23.05; ee 

Automatics $110.45, with Ventilated Rib $132.5 
Remington 870AP Pump $77.30: Remington 870ADL 
DeLuxe $88.35: Ithaca 37R Pump $91.16, with Rib 
$109.30; Winchester +12 pump $93.85; Winchester 
#12 Heavy Duck 3” shells $104.85, with Rib $121.40. 
Send Money Order or Check. Free Illustrated Gun 
Catalogue. Tradeins Accepted. Layaway Plan, Dis- 
counts to Dealers. All shipments prepaid. Mann’s 
Sporting Goods Company 100 Genesee Street, Utica, 
New York. “= 
GUN and Ammunition prices slashed 

below wholesale. 
Ohio. 
HUNTING Ammunition 6.5_ “Jap, .30/06 Springfield, 

8 Mauser, 6.5 Mannlicher, .270 Winchester, 7 
Mauser, 8 Lebel, 7.7 Jap, 6.5 Italian only $12 for 
100. Four cents deposit on case refundable. Catalog 
over 100 calibers 10c. Write Firearms, 1517 Gardner, 
Hollywood 45, California. 


5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 


Cou- 
Grand 


Accessories, New Catalog 10c. 
587 Ferris Street N. W., 


Many calibers 
Free list. Central Sports, Delphos, 








lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey. at 7 a 
NEW 10 Gauge Magnum-Double Barrel Shotgun 


$295.00. ‘‘Free Brochure.’’ San Francisco Gun Ex- 
change, 91 Fourth Street, San Francisco 3, California. 
FRONTIERS — Antiques — Doubles — restored original 
colors. Gold-nickel-blued. Engraved. Carved inlaid 
grips. Wholesale—retail. Gunreblu, Biltmore 4, North 
Carolina. a ; 
GUNSMITH course > complete for veterans and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 
Trades, 8797 W. Colfax, Denver 15, Colorado. 


RIFLES. Excellent Deer Guns! German 8MM Semi- 
automatic 10-shot $55.00. Mauser 8MM $35.00. 








Jap 7.7 $18.50. Springfield 30-06 $57.50. Jottfe, 
5114 Spruce, Philadelphia 39, Pennsylvania. i. 
PARKER’S; Sauer’s; Geyger’s; 2-3 Barrel Combina- 


tions; Single—Double Trap; Fox, X Spec, 12x30 Dou- 
ble $225.00; Fox, A, 20x28 Double $170.00; 357 
S&W Ifagnum’s $110.00. Large Selection. Browning 
Dealer, Dime for List. Ed. Kruger, Tribes Hill, New 
York. 

SELLING out 10 to 25% off on New Scopes and Guns. 
_Taylor’s, Denman, Coshocton, Ohio. 

SPECIAL discount on new guns, scopes, etc. ‘Send for 
list. E. Bishop, 388 Bradford Avenue, 
Massachusetts. 


HANDLOADERS Good sturdy cardboard cartridge 

boxes with data labels from 22 Hornet's to .45/70’s, 
.348's or .375 Magnum’s. 15 sizes to choose from. 
Sample 20c. List 3c. C. W. Paddock, 1589 Payne 
Avenue, St. Paul 6, Minnesota. 





SHOTGUNS. rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern. obso- 
lete list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine 


JAP Ammunition. 7.7—$3.75, 6.5—$4.50. Sample 
cartridge, 30 cents. Other calibers. M. L. Mowrey, 
Mercedes 2, Texas. 


30/06 SPRINGFIELD rifles, original * *@3°" 
el, guaranteed excellent condition, 
Conshohocken, Pennsylvania. ia 
NEW Guns—Winchester Model 70’s, Remington Mod- 
els 721 & 760’s, Savage 99. Scopes, Bausch & Lomb 
Binoculars. Many other items. Prompt Service. Torne 
Valley Rod & Gun Shop, 20 Lafayette Avenue, Suffern, 
New York. 


GUNS—Remington M760's, $104.40, M72 $88.35, 

M722’s, $82.80; Winchester M70, $120.% 95, M43, 
$60.45, M94, $68.95; Savage M99EG, $109. 00, Mar- 
lin M336 carbine, $68. 95. Browning Superposed shot- 
guns, $261.00, autos, $118.25. Remington autos, 
$110.45, pumps, M870, $77.35, Deluxe, $88.35; Win- 
chester M12, $93.85, Duck Guns, $104.85. Ithaca 
M37 pump, $91.09. 10 ga. Magnum doubles, $295.00. 
Handguns, all makes, models. Complete line reloading 
supplhes. Trade-ins accepted. List 400 New-Used 
Guns, 3c stamp. Summers Sport Shop, Cape Girardeau, 
Missouri. 


SWORD blade blued steel 30” new $1.00—send 15c 
listing guns-ammo-grips. Morton's, 40 Fulton Street, 
New York City. 7 — 7 
JAP 30-06 cal. converted rifles. Very good—$25.50. 
German Mod. 98 8mm Mauser rifles. Very good— 
$37.50. Large stock of new and used rifles shotguns. 
Free gun list. Freedland Arms, 34 Park ‘Row, New 
York. New York. 


army mod- 
$55.00. Reppert’s, 























SEND 10c for lists of shotguns, 
ammunition; or send 25c for all lists. 
Willmar, Minnesota. — — 
LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, Box 717-X, 
Dubuque, Iowa. 

6 YEARS rechambering Jap and_ ‘Beigian Rifles to 
American calibers. Stamp for information please. 
Jap Romberger, Cressona, Pennsylvania. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


120 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt o1 50c. Robert Abeis, L860 Lexington Ave., 
New York 21. 
ANTIQUE gun “books with current prices. “Free ‘catalog. 
Bargains. Pioneer Press, 104 Harriman, Tennessee. 


3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


NINE guns in one! New Poly-Choke converts any 
pump or autoloading shotgun from one choke to 
nine different chokes. Free booklet tells how. Write 
today to the Poly-Choke Co., 424 Tunxis Street, 
Hartford, Connecticut. 

HAND Tooled pistol scabbards for Colt, 
and Hi-Standard. Barnes Leather Shop, 
Texas. : 
SIGHTS, Scopes, mounts, loading tools, powders, 
primers, builets and accessories. Large stocks. 
Prompt shipments to gunsmiths and dealers. Ask for 





rifles, handguns, 


Frayseth’'s 











Woodsman 
Floresville, 





IMPORTED, 
Knives, Etc. Free Catalog. J. D. Clinton, 
et, Mt. Clemens 4, Michigan. 


Brownings, Remingtons, Winchesters; all 

76) Remingtons—all calibers; 11-48 Rem- 
ington Automatic 28 gauge. Anything in Modern 
Firearms. Hanseman’'s Gun Shop, North Beech Street 
Road, Centralia, Illinois. 


ALTER Jap American, shells $6.00, Jap 25 shells 
$3.95, 31 $3.65, Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. Gun- 
smithing, reloading, list 5c. T-P Shop, West Branch 
4, Michigan. 
2000 GUNS—Colts, Kentuckies, Westerns, Lugers, 
Mausers, Hunting Guns—Expert Gunsmithing—Illus- 
trated Catalog $.50. Agramonte’s, 201 Warburton, 
Yonkers 2B, New York. 
DEALERS - Jobbers -Gunsmiths-Government Surplus 
Rifles and Handarms. Canadian Ross Model 10—.303 
British Caliber Hi-Power 6 Shot, Big Game Hunting 
Rifles, 20”, 24”, 30” barrels, hand finished stocks. 
Also 30-06 U.S.’ Caliber P-17 Rifles. Colt Automatics 
Fo and .45, Webley Revolvers .38 and .455; Pistol 
arts. Write for quantity prices. Target Sales Com- 
pany, 261 Somerset West, Ottawa, Ontario. 
NEW Rifles, Immediate Delivery. Winchester 
All calibres $120.95, # 70 Super Grade $179.45, 
*94-Carbine 30-30, 32 Special $69.00, +64 Lever 
Rifle 50-30, 32 Special $91.60, 764 DeLuxe $107.95, 
1 Lever 348 caliber $100. 30, # #71 DeLuxe $115.95, 
707 Autoloading 351 calibre $140.20; Savage 99E.G. 
250/3000, 300 Savage $109.00, 99R Beavertail 
$112 00, 99RS Beavertril, Redfield $124.50; Reming- 
ton 760-pump 30-06, 270, 300 Savage, 35 Reming- 
ton $1 104.40, 760ADL, DeLuxe $119.95, #721 Bolt 
27 30-06 $88.35, #721—300 Magnum $99.40, 
#722—222, 257, 300 Savage $82.80; Marlin 336 
Carbine 30-30, 32 Special $68.95, +336—35 calibre 
$78.95. Tradeins Accepted. Send Money Order or 
-heck, Free Illustrated Gun Catalogue. Discounts to 
Dealers. All Shipments Prepaid. Layaway Plan. Mann's 
Sporting Goods Company, 100 Genesee Street, Utica, 
New York. 
RIFLES, Military conversions, standard and wildcat 
calibers. Shipped prepaid with ammo and rifle case. 
Dime brings latest listing. W. Edison Kain, 374 No. 
Montgomery Street, Newburgh, New York. 


HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
Custom Loading 


94 Church 



























70 Bolt 








tiff rent calibers. Free Price List. [ 
Service, 2851/> Mastick, San Bruno, California. 
PREE . . . Catalog of unusual hunting items. 
chester catalog 15c. Finnysports, 
Toledo 13, Ohio. 


Win- 
4327Z Bales, 


Fall River, catalogue. Gopher Shooter’s Supply, Box 246, Fari- 
bault, Minnesota. 
Stilettos, Throwing knives, Hunting 3A GUN CABINETS 


“GUN Cabinets, GuneRacks, Complete selection. 25c 
for Catalogue. Dealers write. Knox Wood Products, 
Dept. L, Knoxville, Iowa. 
GRAY’S unfinished Gun Cabinets. Available in Ma- 
hogany, California Redwood. Clear or Knotty Pine. 
Write tor free illustrated folder and price list. E. D 
Gray, Box 329, Santa Cruz, California. 


4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


AMAZING prices, brand new precision binoculars. 
$16.00 up. Free trial. Folder ‘Binocular Selecting,’’ 
pricelist free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West 

Los Angeles 25, California. 

SAVE Money—Get interesting facts! ! Free 52 page 
three color catalog. 80 different models. United 

Binoculars, 9043 S. Western, A-1501, Chicago 20. 











SAVE! Save! j New Binoculars! Free Catalog. Free 
Book, ‘“‘How To Select Binoculars.’’ Write Today! 
Bushnell’s, 43-L-69 Green, Pasadena 1, California. 


COMPLETE repairs, ienses hard coated. Tradeins on 
new Bushneii binoculars accepted. Free estimates, 
write or send glasses. Gould Lens Service, Bushnell 
Representative, 117 Franklin Avenue, Bingham- 
ton, New York. 

BINOCULARS, Telescopes, Microscopes, Terrific Val- 
ues, $3.98 up. Request Free Money saving Catalog. 
Criterion, Hartford, Conn. Dept. L13. 
BINOCULAR specialists, all makes repaired. 
ized Zeiss, Hensoldt dealer. 
rence, Chicago 30, Illinois. 


BINOCULARS: All makes. Ne 
Guaranteed. Free Catalog. 
ville 1, Texas. — : ; « 
BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices; free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, New York. _ 
BINOCULARS precision made, with carrying case 
$2.95. Money back guarantee. P.O. Box 88, Garfield, 
New Jersey. 
COMPLETE binocuiar and gunscope repairs. ‘Write for 
estimate. Seattle Binocular & Scope Repair Co., 507 
Medical Arts Bldg., Seattle 1, Washington. 


S- wath SIGHTS & SCOPES ads * 
DUCK hunters deflection sight gives correct lead. 

Easily installed. Easily paid for in saved shells. State 
gun particula~: Price $2.00. Houle & Burns, Massey, 
Ontario, Canada. 


Author- 
Tele-Optics, 5514 Law- 


w and Used. Satisfaction 
Louis Domingues, Kerr- 








LOW Safetys for scope sighted Springfields, Mau- 
sers. M54, Krags $6.60. Custom made, hardened, 
blued, polished. beauty and safety in one. Free Cata- 
log ‘“O"’, Maynard P. Buehler Company, Orinda, 
Cc alifornia. 


LEE Dot. the original center dot reticule for scope 
sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes. Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, Stith 
Cub, Leopold-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. T. K. 
Lee, P. O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama. 
SCOPES, mounts. All makes, At current prices. 
_ Sportsman Supply, 1425 Peoria Street, Peru, Illinois. 
SCOPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, Smooth! Fast! 
Low! 204 different models, one and two-piece bases 
= standard rings $16.60, split rings $20.00. Free 
Catalog ‘‘O"’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., Orinda, 
California. 
HUNTERS! Target Shooters! Gunsmiths! Special Brit- 
ish Enfield 300 and 600 yard Sniper Rifle Peep 
Sight, with instructions. Delivered Postpaid Only 50c. 
Cash remittance with order. Target, 261 Somerset, 
Ottawa, Canada. 
SCOPES, mounts, accessories, sight installation, mili- 
tary conversions, general gunsmithing (formerly 
with Weatherby'’s). Money saving prices. Free list. 
Jordan's Gun Shop. Glenwood Springs, Colorado. 
SELLING out, scopes, mounts, guns, entire stock, 
12% to 25% off. Shop and mail business also for 
sale. Free Lists, Details. Challingsworth Gun Shop, 
Rifle, Colorado. 
GUN Screws, hardened and blued, assorted lengths 
6/48 and 8/40, also plug screws 50c dozen. Uni- 
versal length guard screws 35c, Mauser guard screws, 
set $1.50. All and more in Free Catalog ‘‘O'’. May- 
nard P. Buehler Co., Orinda, California. 


6 SIRDS & ANIMAiS 


RAISE Hii Highly-Profitable Angora and New Zealand 
mn Particulars free. White's Rabbitry, Newark, 
Ohio 

BEAUTIFUL pets—young magpies, young crows, $5.00 
each. Angora and New Zealand rabbits $6.00 each, 
young red tail timber hawks $6.00. Chauncey Groom, 
Forsyth, Montana. 

HAMSTERS—virgin stock; young $3.00 pair; fully de 
veloped $4.00 pair. Adirondack Hamstery, Prospect 
3, New York. aaa 
RABBITS New Zealand | Reds, “Californians, D'Argents. 
Quality Pedigreed stock. Reasonable. Free circular. 
S.S. Rabbitry, Montezuma, lowa. 

GUINEA Pigs. Cash markets available. 
money. Booklet free. Taylors, B426P, 

Georgia. ‘ 

NATURALIST’S Catal Catalog 1¢ 10c. J Alligator $3.75. Chame- 
leon 75c. 200 Mealworms $1.20. Quivira Specialties, 
Topeka 30, Kansas. ve 

RINGNECK Pheasants also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 
_son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana. 


BEAUTIFUL pets Silver badger, bob cats. $20.00 each, 
no kittens, Magpies beautiful birds $5.00 each. New 
Zealand rabbits 36.00. Porcupines-cute fellows, live 

on any vegetation $8.00 each. Dock Groom, Lame 
Deer, Montana. a 

EXCELLENT Production Rabbits—Whites, Reds. Write 
for free information and price list. Miracle Hill 

Rabbitry, Box 92F, Grapevine, Texas. 

7 GAME BIRDS 

FULL flying ringneck pheasants—fall delivery-—dressed 
_ birds. Gernand Game Farm, Route 6, Muncie, Indiana. 
RINGNECK,*Goiden, Lady Amherst and Reeves Pheas- 
ants. Order Now! Kaufman Pheasant Farm, RD =5, 

New Castle, Pennsylvania. 

23 VARIETIES Pheesants, peafowl, Guineas. Adult and 


Young stock. Immediate delivery. Oakwood Farm, 
Box 0-492, Ada, Oklahoma. 


8 FOX & MINK 


MINK $15.00 up, free price list booklet 25c. 
Fur Farm. R-1. Jamestown, New York. 
RAISE Mink for profit, Gorgeous Dark Mink. Special 
bargain deal for beginners. Experience unnecessary. 
Voldrich Mink Ranch, Prentice, Wisconsin. 


9 : - ms CHINCHILLAS 
CHINCHILLAS—Registered pedigreed herd of 16— 














Make extra 
Hapeville, 











General 





best offer. Richard Karpei, 223 Collins, Joliet, 
Illinois. 

SMALL Herd, 18, Registered, good, will give excel- 
lent start. Very reasonabie. D. B. Rogers, 1719 W. 


Main Street, Norristown, Pennsylvania. 


NCBA Proven, Bred, and Young pairs. Write or visit 
Clark County Crown Chinchillas, 229 West Perrin 
Avenue, Springfield, Ohio. 

TO Settle estate, must sacrifice 20 pairs, extras. All 





_Or part. P. O. Box 181, Lapeer, Michigan. 
HIGHEST quality registered breeding stock. Blend 
Trast scored. Prices reasonable. Francis Conrad, 
West Branch, Michigan. 

9A FROG RAISING 


JAPANESE secrets of growing jumbo bull frogs. Raise 

thousands in your back yard. Interesting profitable 
hobby. Send $2.00 for booklet and plans. Prewitt- 
King Farms, Lonoke, Arkansas. 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 








OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for ail makes 
Send stamp for price quotation listing parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 
FULL size cut to shape patterns, “blueprints, . $3.7 75 ; up. 
Pleasure boats to 38 feet. Illustrated ‘‘Build a 
Boat’’ catalog, 25c. ‘‘How to Build Boats’’ book 
$1.00. Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00. Cleveland 
Boat Blueprint Co., Dept. A-14, 9400 Steinway, 
Cleveland 4, Ohio. 
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NEW, used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 


BOAT Armor—New fiberglass—plastic Process large 
boats, lap-strake hulls easily applied Patch Kit (12 
square feet) $5.00. Free brochure. Glass Plastic Com- 
pany , 333 West } Elizabeth, Linden 1. New Jersey. 
TWO, four and six man rubber boats. Porous Boat 
‘“‘Dope’’ $9.95 gallon. Marsh green paint $6.95. 
Orange $7.95. Details 10 cents. Ort, Thomasville 9, 
Pennsylvauaia. 
10A OARS 
5’, 542’, 6’, 6/2’, 7’ ASH Oars. Postpaid. Send $5.00 
per pair. National Oars, Box 18, Ironton, Michigan. 
W CAMPING EQUIPMENT ; 
SLEEPING Bags 25% discount $18.00 value $13. 50 
delivered U.S.A. Surplus Jungle Hammocks $8.95 
delivered. Surplus Navy Hammocks. 

















Nylon Ponchos 
$7.00. Swedish kerosene camp and hikers stoves. Can- 

vas Cot Covers. Tents 20% discount. Alan-Clarke 
Co., 96 Chambers, New York City, 10 

INFLATE air mattresses, beach toys, etc. quickly! 
Plugs into cigar lighter, nothing like it! Write Airpal 

Company, Box 224, Bothell, Washington. 

12 TENTS 

TENTS, camping equipment. 100 page free catalogue. 
Mor-San Sales, 10-21C 50th Avenue, Long Island 
City 1, New York. 

13— CAMERAS» & PHOTO SUPPLIES 
GUARANTEED Fresh 8mm roll, magazine; 16 mm roll, 
magazine movie films. Color, B&W. Free catalog. 
Eso-C, 47th Holly, Kansas City 2, Missouri. 

WILD Life Films. Exciting dramatic action in the nat- 


ural habitat of animals of forest and plain. $’mm or 
16mm in beautiful color or B. & W. Also 2”x2” color 














slides. Write for free illust. literature. Wild Life 
Films, 5151DJ Strohm Avenue, No. Hollywood, Cali- 
fornia. 


BEAUTIFUL enlargement in Album from each good 

picture on roll. 8 exposure—40c; 12 exposure—50c. 
16 exposure—65c. Cut Rate Photos, Dept. A-8, 
Janesville, Wisconsin. 


TWO Beautiful prints from each picture on 8 “expo- 





Sure roll 35c. Many years of satisfied customers. 
Quick Service. Lens Photos, Dept. J-10, Janesville, 
Wisconsin. 


WHOLESALE Photographic Supplies. Films, cameras, 
projectors, enlargers. Write for Free Catalog. Capitol 
Photo Supplies, 2428 Guadalupe, Austin, ‘texas. 

14 DOGS & KENNELS 


“De a monthly all-breed magazine brings you 





“DOG News’’ 

show reports and a wealth of news and illustrations. 
Subscribe today. $3.00 per year. ‘“‘Dog News,’’ 105 
E. 3rd, Cincinnati 2, Ohio. 


REGISTERED Black Tan English Shepherds wonderful 
Cattle dogs, real heelers. Search Ranch, Carmel Val- 
ley, California. 

FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Catalog 10c. Stan- 

ley Blake, Mgr., Biuegrass Farm Kenneis, Berry, 
Kentucky, _ 


OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
_by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. 

SCOTCH Collies. Pups like ‘Lassie. 
where, Our prices are reasonable. 
Kenyon, Minnesota. 


REG. Labrador retriever “pups, excellent show and field 
stock. Keete Mills, R-1, Lima, Ohio. 


NORWEGIAN Elkhound puppies. Hunters. Herder, 
Companions and Watchdogs. Life time guarantee. 


Envilla Ranch, Havre, Montana. 


DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. 
anteed healthy. $50 either 


Leland, Illinois. 


WEIMARANER pups whelped May 4th “proven “blood- 

lines A.K.C. reg. hunting stock buy trom the man 
that hunts Weimaraners. Christ Pataky, 592 Hickory 
Lane, M.R.S., Manstield, Onio. 


15 BEAGLES 


CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, 


pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 


REGISTERED Field Champion Sired Beagles, Trained, 
Untrained Puppies Guaranteed. Trial. Ciarence Pope, 

Hillsboro, Lllinois. 

REGISTERED Beagles: Puppies $25.00, started 
$35.00, running $50.00, photo available. English 

Setters $35. 00. Nolan Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri. 


REGISTERED Beagle Pups for hunting or field trials 
$25.00 each. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Oklahoma. 


PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio. 


BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock, Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland. 


BEAGLES pups, broken hounds, champion sired, reg- 
istered A.K.C. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Hunters 
Haven, Pataskala, Ohio. 


BEAGLES. Rabbithounds, some Reg. Broken, choice. 
Quality. Trial. Outstanding Puppies. Garrett Yinger, 
Hellam, Pennsylvania. 


BEAGLES, thoroughly | broken also choice : starters 
and pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 


CHOICE Beagles and Rabbithounds Broken trial pup- 
pies nicely marked. B. S. Meckley, Glen Rock, 
Pennsylvania. 


A.K.C. Registered d Beagle | pups. ys. America’s finest blood- 
lines Beauties. Wilbur Collins, Millsboro, Delaware. 


THREE field champions at stud. Puppies and trained 
dogs for sale. $35 up. Oak Shadows Farm, R#8, 
Kalamazoo, Michigan. Ph. 2-8682. 


BEAGLE puppies sired by s sons of ‘Jeading field cham- 
pions. Le Clair’s Beagles, Manitowoc, Wisconsin, R-2. 


REGISTERED Beagle pups. $25. Five generation pedi- 











Shipped any- 
Lyle Tiegen, 








Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
sex. Kane Kennels, 






































gree and photos. Guaranteed. Wright McMichael, 
Linden, Texas. 
16 POINTERS & SETTERS 





WEIMARANER Pups For Sale. Fine Pedigree Write 
Elm Grove Kennel. Westby. Wisconsin. 


GERMAN Shorthair Pointer “Pups. Excellent hunting 
—show stock—champion bloodlines. Eligible A.K.C. 


$50. Baker’s Kennels, Box 101, Leland, Illinois. 
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IRISH Setter, English Setter, Shorthair, Labrador, 


Chesapeake, puppies, Eligible Males $35.00, females 
$25. 00. Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebraska. / 
ENGLISH Setters: puppies $35. 00, Zev breeding. 


Photo available. Registered Beagle puppies $25.00. 
Nolan Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri. 


FINE shooting dog—Registered Pointer—Four—Pro- 








3; from Bench 
Sogs. G. C 


ENGLISH Springers—Excellent Bic 
and Field Champions. Pups, Gr 
Wood, Scarboro, Maine. LTS 
BRITTANIES, by field champions daughter and sire o! 
winners. Gentry, 701 Red Road, Independence, Mis- 
souri. 

SPRINGERS top Quality, 








healthy farm raised pups. 











fessionally trained. $265.00, or light Gun, and Reasonable. Wm. Cronkwright, Route 4, Des Moines, 
cash difference. Paul Leib, Anna, Illinois, Iowa. . 

ENGLISH Setter Pups. Whelped June ~ 4, 1953. 95% CHAMPION American Water Spaniels, Dachshunds, 
Llewellin Strain. Price $25.00. James Topel, Route Springers. Natural hunters. Show bred. Pups. Brog- 
#5, Fremont, Ohio. den, Rush Lake, Wisconsin. te 
GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35, $50. BRITTANY Spaniel Puppies—Ideal companions and 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, hunters, finest bloodlines of field trial and bench. 
Kansas. Ray Olson, Glasco, Kansas. 





GERMAN Shorthairs, 10 mo. Schwarenburg Breeding 
$65.00, Started. Ver Don Acers, Box 444, Chariton, 
Idaho. 
IRISH Setter Puppies—Aristocratic Gundogs of | Exhi- 
bition Quality. ‘‘Kinvarra’’, Talmadge Hill, Darien 
(5-0162), Connecticut. 
GERMAN Shorthair pups from best hunting bloodlines. 
K.C. Registered. Reasonably priced. Clifford Shaw, 
Henning, . Minnesota. 
GERMAN Shorthaired Puppies. $35.00. Sire Son Ch. 
Thulbach. Quality Stock for Sportsmen. Brown's 
Kennels, Fairwater, V Wisconsin. 
FOR Sale Reg. German shorthair Pointer Pups. Cham- 
pion Bloodline. Herbert Siewert, Markesan, Route 1, 
Wisconsin. 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers to > hunt or show. “Reg- 
istered. Beauties. Stud Service. Zipkin, Pinesbridge 
Road, ssining, New Y¢ Cf aT 
GERW Shorthair Champion Bred Pups, for Field 
or Show—Satisfaction guaranteed. Photos and pedi- 
gree on request. Leighton Ellis, Arrowsmith, Illinois. 
IRISH Setter Puppies AKC Registered, Dark Red $35 
_and $40. Alfred W. Weber, Castalia, Ohio. a Mate 
GERMAN Pointers Schwarenburg’s AKC Inoculated, 
Training Book, Photos, list. Shipped Approval. 
Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. 
eos Shorthairs. 7 months old. “Females — only. 
00. Penray Kennels, Route 1, New Smyrna, 
Florida. a ah Basel 
GERMAN shorthairs top field, show breeding. Cham- 
pion stud. Gardsburg Kennels, 33130 Schoolcratt, 
Livonia, Michigan. oem 
LIGHTLY marked Wh. &O. “males, 4 mo. distemper 
vaccinated $50.00 each 6 yr. female and 8 yr. dog 
both trained nationally advertised hunting strains. 
Ben _Toensing, R-1, _Hopkins, Minnesota. 
ENGLISH setter puppies Pointer puppies and “older 
well started bitches. Hunt’s Kennels, New Hartford, 
New York. 
WANTED: Bird dogs for training: Grouse, , Pheasant. 
Excellent references. A. E, Seidel, Danville, Penn- 
sylvania. 
GORDON Setters $25. Off. 
Sampson Road, Rochester, New Hampshire. ee 
BEAUTIFUL registered Irish Setter pups. Excellent 
breeding. Pennyroyal Kennel, O.L., Route 2, Frank- 
lin, Ohio. a “ 
POINTERS, English Setters, Irish Setters. 
Trial—Folder Free. Spring Valley Kennels, 
ton, Lllinois. 


17 HOUNDS 


HUNTING Hounds: Outstanding Game getters. Great- 
est selection ever offered. Coonhounds, Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds. Combination hunters. All breeds. Sold 
Cheap. Long Trial. Catalogue Free. Echo Valley Ken- 
nels, Herrick, Illinois. 

HOUND Men; | read a monthly 1 magazine ne devoted to 
coonhounds; training; breed news; field trials; 
shows; and coon, cat, and bear hunting stories. 
Tweive issues $2.00. Sampie 20c. American Cooner, 
Box 211A, Sesser, Illinois. 
HIGH Class Coon, ‘Possum and Squirrel Hounds. Trial 
Allowed. Wortham’s Kennel, Millington, Tennessee, 
23. 
























































at house. Ralph Mace, 











GOD: 
Eming- 











FOR Sale hunting dogs, coons, combination and ‘rab- 
bit. Prices reasonable. Trial allowed. Write for infor- 
mation. Edd Gardner, Hardin, Kentucky. 


BLOODHOUNDS, Trained Mantrailers and Bred Ma- 

trons, Puppies $75.00 also Collapsible Crates. Sheriff 
Arthur N. Jennison, Keene, New Hampshire, Telephone 
239-R or 100. 


FOR Sale—Good cold nose hounds—for hunting bob- 











cats, coons, lions, bears, Prices $50.00 up. Write 
Arch Coombs, Walters, Oklahoma. 

LONGEARED, bawimouthed, registered, Bluetick 
coonhound pups. Bred females. John Annesser, 6104 
Wayne, Wayne, Michigan. > ei 
THREE first Class Coon dogs. One open, one semi- 
silent, one silent. Trial. Robert Perkins, Borden, 
Indiana. ent) Se ais 
TOP Cooners. Combinations fox, deer and rabbit 


hounds, sq. dogs. Fancy Bird dogs. Greyhounds. Trial 
allowed. Free literature. I’m ex-agent for Frisco Rail- 


road. D. L. Rogers, | Phone 17, Wyandotte, Oklahoma, 
BASSET 1 Hound puppies, A.K.C. Registered, From 
Hunting Stock. James W. McCune, R-1l, Acme, 


Pennsylvania. 
BASSETS trained and partially “trained hunters. _ Fall 





pups. A.K.C. Champion bloodlines, stud service. 
Ferge, Webster, New York. Phone 908J. 
18 SPANIELS 








SPRINGER Spaniels: America’s Outstanding Breeder, 
Puppies from $50.00. Stud Service. Frejax, 21971 
Coolidge Highway, Detroit #35, Michigan. 


SPRINGERS and Cockers puppies. Started hunters. 
Ship approval. Bred bitches. Sprucedale Kennels, 
Duncansville, Pennsylvania. 


BRITTANY Pups—Parents real hunters, excellent 
type, champion bloodlines, futurity nominated. Paco- 
let Kennels, Pacolet-Mills, South Carolina. 


BRITTANY puppies whelped May 8th. Ideal hunters. 
Kansas. 


AKC registered. Loran Laurie, Cedar Vale, 
BRITTANY Spaniels registered young dogs ready for 











fall from best bloodlines. Males $75.00, females 
$60.00. J. Paul Doerr, R.D. #2, Butler, Pa. 
PUPPIES from natural pointing Brittany Spaniels, 


A.K.C. Registered. $40.00. Edward Plank, Chalfont, 
Pennsylvania. 
BRITTANY Pointing Spaniels pups registered both 
clubs and 1954 futurity parents real hunters and 
field trial winners good male dog at stud. S. D. Camp- 
bell, % Post Eng, Ft. Riley, Kansas. 





19 RETRIEVERS 
LABRADOR Pups. AKC. Excellent hunting stock. 
James Bigelow, 137 North Quinsigamond Ave., 


Shrewsbury, Mass. 
REGISTERED Golden Retriever puppies. Reasonable. 
Priest, Becker’s Hotel, Old Forge, New York. 


IRISH Water Spaniels. Unexcelled for both waterfow! 
and upland birds. Healthy, husky, intelligent. A.K.C. 
registered stock. Dorothy Moon, Fairmount, N. Dak. 


GOLDEN or Black Labrador pups for sale from | Regis- 
tered A-1 Field Dog Breeding. Kellogg, Junius, 
South Dakota. 

LABRADOR puppies, started dogs, finest breeding. 
Standard size, health guaranteed. Northern Lab. 
Kennel-Hufford, Petoskey, Michigan. 


BLACK Labrador Retrievers. Registered, Vaccinated 




















Distemper guaranteed. State age, sex. Labcrolt 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. 
19A COLLIES 








PEDIGREED Collie Pups. Beautiful. Intelligent. Ador- 
able. Championship breeding. $30.00. $35.00. Plun 

mer McCullough, Mercer, Pennsylvania. 

21 DOG TRAINERS 

WANT Bird Dogs, for field t training, on game, William 
P. Bowers, Cross Junction, Virginia. 

23 DECOYS & CALLS 


DUCKHUNTERS—Free Chart of Decoy Groupings best 
for various conditions. Write Gregg Tool Company, 
Box 768CL, Gladewater, Texas. 


THE World’s Finest Decoys. Plas 




















Plastic—light—tough— 
life size—look alive—ride high. Mallards only. Write 
for Circular and ry Sold direct only. Real-Lite 





Decoy Co., 5736-8-A Prospect Avenue, Kansas City 
4, Missouri. ea eee 

DECOYS, calls, Guns, hunting and camping equip- 
ment. For Xmas, popular brands of fishing tackie 


and outboard motors. Trade us your discarded equip- 
ment, its worth money to us. 3c stamp for list. Trader 
Horn, Dept OL,.P. O. Box 126, Moline, Illinois. 
DECOYS. Make own, patterns, instructions. Duck 

$1.50, Goose $2.00, Circulars 10c. Geo. enate, 
3038 Gerritsen Ave., Brooklyn 29, New York 


FOR Thrills With Calls Get Originals! Call EIk. Deer, 
Coyote, Fox, Cats, etc. Also scent and bait for trap- 
pers. S. V. Higley, Dept. O, Burley, Idaho. 
PORTABLE Blinds: For Duck, Crow, Goose or Dove 
Shooting. Very light 4x5 ft. woven natural Tule 
Mats. Strong. Excelient on duck boats and permanent 
blinds too! $3.00 delivered. Peacock Broom Co., 
Room 411L, 400 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, 
California. 
CALLS, Decoys and phonograph records which teach 
you the ari of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirrel 
and deer hunters. Supplies, eyes, heads, paint, etc. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave- 
nue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


WORLDS finest decoys, rubber ducks, “big natural 
Mallard decoys, get life size sample Postpaid. $2.60 
or 10 decoys for $25.00. Rubber Ducks Company, 


Mound, Minnesota. 
HUNTING 


24A 

BOW Deer Hunters Only! Send $2. 00 for new “method 
of getting close shots at Deer. Absolutely legal. Too 

easy with a rifle to be good sport. Brad Fisher, Glen- 
ville, West Virginia. 

DEER Hunters—Eat venison 1953 Not Alibis, Photos 
Info. Free. Method, $2.00. Sabin’s Dalbo, Minnesota. 


248 HUNTING - CANADA 


LAURENTIANS New Insulated Cabins. Excellent Deer, 

Partridge. Boats. Motors. Guides. Equipped Kitchens. 
Electricity. $28.00 Weekly. D. Bate, 901 Keefer 
Building, Montreal, Quebec. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC9, Toledo 
13, Ohio. 
LIVE baits of all kinds shipped anywhere in U. S.A. 
Prompt—guaranteed alive. Write for Prices. R&R 
— Bait Store, 42 East Rich Street, Columbus 15, 
io. a 
BED-Ding ‘‘Keeps Fishworms, Crawiers Alive Years . 
Carries alive thousands miles hottest weather. Makes 
little worms big. Special $1.00. Gobble Blood Catfish 















































Bait 50c. Carp 50c. Free literature-sample. Buss 
Manufacturing Co., Lanark, Illinois. ~ 
SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 


illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading, Pennsylvania. 

SEND 25c for finest weedless hook made. Free C: at- 
alog. Zamboni’s. Box 1138, Longview 7, Washing 








RED Worms, 1000—$4.00; 2000—$7.00 postp raid 

with raising instructions. Worms, 1025 North | 
Fourth, Waco, Texas. ‘ 
BEST Worms Available, selected size carry— —keep fish ] 


best. ‘‘155’’ Bait, Lemay (23), Missouri. 


FOR Real Sport try our panfish “flies. Bag of T’ 
assorted 65c. R&F Tackle, Hemlock 4, New York 


FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River “Red Wigglers - 
Brooks writes. ‘‘Your worms are the largest—Prices 


elve 











Spree aeresentace 


reasonable.’’ Write for deaier set-up. Booklet 20¢. 
Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. — 
MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, Squids, Cas sting 
and Spinning Lures. Sweet's Molds, Tonawanda 4, 
New York. - — 
TROTLINE Attachment eliminates assembling anc dis- 
mantling. Rustproof, inexpensive, guaranteed. Free § 
folder. Lawrenz Company, 119 S. Lancaster, Dallas © 
8, Texas. — 
1000. 





FISH bait Georgia Red Wigglers, $3.50 per 
Blankenship Worm Garden, Plainville, Georgia. 
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FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘‘Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed; how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, Section 1J, Box 265, Nashville 2, Ten- 
nessee. 


GRAY Crickets: _ Merry 4 $1.65 per 100, handy 


eng per 00 postpaid. R. E. Selph, 
87 Clark Pl., Memphis, Tennessee. 


RED Wiggler Raisers. For $2.00, I will send you 3 
methods for bringing them to bait size. Further de- 
tails for dime. Wade McDonald, Houston, Mississippi. 
FISHWORMS—Extra large breeder redworms—$4.25 
per 1000, postpaid with raising instructions. Any 
quantity. 5000—$19.50. Exclusive cricket and worm 

















raising instructions—$2.00. Carter Worms, Plains, 
Georgia. 

FISHWORMS (Red color). Shipped 100 worms to 
carton, = = moss. Live ew guaranteed— 
postpaid 200 rms $1.25 500—$2.75; 1000— 
$4.00; 5000— $17. 50: 10,000— $35. 00. Wallis Worm 


F arm, Murray, Kentucky. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


STUDY for game warden, park, fish, forestry, look- 
out guide. wildlife conservation, immigration and 
highway patrol service. Details free. Write Delmar 
Institute, C2, Whittier, California. 


FREE catalog on government surplus bargains from 
country’s largest surpius organization specializing in 
outaoor, sporting goods, clothing, camping equip- 
ment. Tents, rubber boats, tarpaulins, hundreds of 
other items. Rockaway Sales Co., Route 6, Rock- 
away 6. New Jersey. 

3 ee Hg Imported Briar Pipes for price of one. 
$4 Valdo Products, Box 44, Vanderveer Sta- 
tion, “Brooklyn 10, New York. ee ae 
MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
Horns. M. Farrell. Plano, Texas. a a 
GINSENG, Goldenseal. Thousand seeds $3.00. Hun- 
dred plants $5.00. Growing-Selling Instructions in- 
cluded. O. Collins, Viola, lowa. 
“X-RAY Mind.’’ Dangerous power over others. 
quire. Send 6c. Krishnar Institute, 408-SZ, 
Lincoln-Park-West, Chicago 14. 























In- 
1912 





FISHWORMS Redwigglers nice size 1000-$4.00, 

5000-$17.50. All orders appreciated. Hardin County 
Worm Farm, Virgil Harmon, Savannah, Tennessee. 
Postpaid, live delivery guaranteed. 


WORMS: Red: Good Quality: No order too large. Live 
delivery and count Guaranteed. 200—$1.50, 500— 
$2.75, 1000—$4.00. 5000—$17.50. Pickwick Worm 
Gardens, _Savannah, Tennessee. 


NIGHTCRAWLERS, red worms, soft craws. 
easily. Free literature. H. Tooker, 630-S Chestnut, 
Hamilton, Ohio. ae 

REDWORMS or Mealgrubs 200—$1.00; 425—$2.00; 
1000—$4.50. Postpaid. Promptly. Dexdok, Kent, 
Ohio. _ 
FISHWORM Raising pays Worthwhile Profits! Illus- 
trated booklet explains raising, feeding, marketing, 
shipping. 25c. Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow Springs, 
Missouri. 

RAISE Golden Meal Worms. Blue Gill Magic! Detailed 
Instructions $1.00. Don’t miss this one! 200 post- 
paid $1.00. Golden Meal Worm Co., Union Springs, Ala. 
INTRODUCTORY OFFER—Send One Dollar for Two 
new Type Bass plugs, postpaid. Boss Lure, Brecken- 
ridge, Texas. 


RED wigglers—fat; above average. 500-$3.00, 1000- 
$5.00, 00-$19.50 Ppd. Shipped immediately all 








. Raised 























LEATHERCRAFT. Everything needed by beginners, ad- 
vanced hobbyists and professional leatherworkers. 
Largest stock of supplies in U. S. Moderate priced 
tooling leathers, top quality caifskins, tvois, supplies, 
kits. Send 10c tor Big Catalog. J. C. Larson Co., 820 
S. Tripp, Dept. 3474, Chicago 24. 

BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 
LARGE Volume—Low Cost—Dike Pumps. 
Draining. Free Catalogue. 
Oak Harbor, Ohio. 


“INTERESTING Mails ~ 
three months. Bentz, 

Sissippi. : oe 

YOUR Leather Jacket renovated expertly. 





Lowest 
Fisher 








Flooding or 
Langholz Machine Works, 











—25¢ keeps your mail box full 
Desk 1/72, Chatawa, Mis- 





Free circu- 


ADDRESSERS—Longhand: or typewriter. 
few hours daily. Worid Trade, 
Anaheim 1. California. 

BIG Profits In Luggage. Build luggage and cases at 
home for traveling, photographers, salesmen, musi- 
cians. Tools, electronics, jewelry, guns, portables, etc. 
Learn repairing. Tremendous market. No special tools 
Or experience necessary. Wholesale catalog, free de- 
tails and sample instructions. Abarsi Casecraft, 805 
Sunset Blvd., Dept. K9, Los Angeles 12, California. 


Work home 
9111 S. Magnolia, 








START Venetian Blind Laundry. Profitable lifetime 
business. New Machine. Free booklet. F. K. Co., 
442 N. Seneca, Wichita 12, Kansas. 


WATCHES Wanted. Any condition. Also’ broken jew- 
elry, spectacles, dental gold, diamonds, silver. Cash 
sent promptly. Mail articles. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Lowe's, Holland Building, St. Louis 1, Missouri. 


CHINCHILLAS! New opportunity. Guaranteed market 
provided. $900 monthly possible. Investigate facts. 
Write Colonel Richardson, Dept. D93, 65 Lucille, 
Manchester, New Hampshire. 

MAKE Money at home mailing cards—Circulars. Pleas- 
ant. Profitable. Paton, Box 55-W, New York 23, 
New York. 





GROW Mushrooms, Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 
round. We pay $3.50 Ib. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 

Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 
ington. 


FLORIDA ¢ Opportunities! Hundreds of jobs, businesses 

farms, groves, homes. Free details! Florida Oppor- 
tunity Bulletin, Box 456- N19, Coconut Grove, Miami 
33, Florida. 








HONEY of a deal. Weathe erstrip brokerage. 
1009 Harvard, Evanston 15, Illinois. 


COMPLETE manufacturing business. Fishing spinners, 

dies, raw material, brass, copper, chrome strips, 
parts, etc. The Spincraft Company, 6223 South Ken- 
neth Avenue, Chicago 29, Illinois. 


-E-Z-On-, 











jar. Berlew Mfg. Company, Dept. 6, Freeport, New FREE Book “505 Odd Successful businesses.” Work 
Cr . home. Expect something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceanside, 
WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from California. 

any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. 

Ascnert Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, California. 37 HELP WANTED 

30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 500 FOREIGN “Jobs—Corporations, firms. (6 ‘conti- 





6 FINE Indian Arrowheads 
Tomahawk $2.00. List Free. 
kansas. 

4 PERFECT arrowheads $1.00. Tomahawks $1.00. 
Pestie $1.00. Flint knife 50c. Hide scraper 50c. 
Stone axe $3.00. Pertect pipe $3.00. Catalog 10c. 
H. Daniel, Lamar, Arkansas. 


$2.00. Good Grooved 
Lear's, Glenwood, Ar- 


4 SELECTED Arrowneads $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
Bowl $7.50, list 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


nents—30 countries. ) 
991, Washington, D.C. 


FOREIGN & Latin American | Employment, 1953 “For 
eign Service Directory’’ gives Up-To-Minute Facts 
on Military & Civilian Construction, Government Jobs, 
Major Oil Listings, Aviation, Transportation, Steam- 
ship Lines, Mining Importers, Exporters, How-When- 
Where to apply, application forms. Hot List Firms 
Hiring. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, Box 883-OL, 
Hollywood 28, California. 


All fields. Enclose $1.00. P.O. 





year. Sheen years business. Live guaranteed. Spike's 
Worm Ranch, Covington Hwy, Decatur, Georgia. 
Crescent 5333 n 

HYBRID Redworms, regular adults, 1000-$4.00, 
5000-$17.50; Gallon (all sizes 1500 in) $4.00. 
Postpaid. Lutex Worm Farm, Luling, Texas. 

LOWEST prices on new scopes and mounts, other 


hunting, fishing and sporting goods. Specify your 
needs. Sportsmen’s Buying Service, 2229 Miner Ave- 
nue, Muskegon, Michigan. 


RED Wigglers, Soldier Worms, 300—$2. Postpaid, 
1000—$4. Write for dealer prices. Crosby, 1521 Co- 
lonial Drive, Macon, Georgia. 


20% DISCOUNT on nationally advertised tackle. 
Name it or send 25c for catalog. The Den, Box 3761, 
Hamilton, Baltimore 14, Maryland. 


CATFISH Bait that works. Congealed chicken. blood. 
Pound $1.00. Whopper Bait Co., Manning, Iowa. _ 

















“SPOONFISH,” new spinning jure with slow retrieve 
wiggle action. 75c, 3 for $2. Box 266, Lexington, 
Massachusetts. 

26 FLY-TYING 





LEARN Fly-tying—‘‘ABC’’ Step by Step LIllustrated 
Method Shows How. Send 10c (coin). Sure Results. 
8 








Fishcrafters, Box 804-O, Worcester, Massachusetts. 
QUALITY fiytying materials, tools, hooks, books, 
tools. Sila-flex quality glass rod blanks. Free illus- 


trated catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain View 1, New 
Jersey. 


MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springtield 
9, Massachusetts. a 
THE World’s finest selection of quality fly tying ma- 
terials, tools, hooks, nylon, books, glass rod blanks 
and fittings at retail and wholesale prices available 
only from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pa. Free 68 page 
catalog. 

FLY Tying Materials, Hooks, Nylon, 
Grade. Professional Quality Only. Free 
Sierra Tackle, _ Dept. B, Montrose, California. 


DID you ever try fly- tying? Make your own fishing 
lures. Sell them too! Beginner’s kit is only $5.00. 
Many other kits and fly-tying tools. Send 10c for cat- 
: H. Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, 
Al MINOIS. 


NEW revised Fly Pattern dictionary, “over 500 pat- 
terns 50c. Fly material catalog 10c. Cascade Tackle 














Gut. Highest 
Catalog. 

















Co., Medford, Oregon. a 
FLY Makers! 1953 catalog. Culver Lures Company, 
Dept. 05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 
Missouri. = ™ eee 
FINEST Fly Tying Materials Sample Kit $1.00. Mil- 
lard's Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies 
$1.00. Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, 
Deposit 22. New York. 

oF TAXIDERMY _ 





MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy. Methods, 
Photos. Articles. Trial year’s subscription $1.00. 
GLASS Eyes, finest domestic and imported, also all 
other Taxidermists’ supplies. Free Catalog, rush 
largest dealers. Elwood Company, 








postal! America’s 
Dept. 55. Omaha 8, Nebraska. 


SCULPTURE tax taxidermist, museum “style mountings, 
‘ig game head specialist, all work guaranteed. Lee 
Vogel, Leechburg, Pennsvivania. 








MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
tugs, fish. Larson's Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 


AMER ICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House. 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
germ y DL3. Hazleton, Pennsylvania. _ a 
CLASS Eyes Mfg.—Birds, Deer. Schumacher, Halladay 
Street, Jersey City, y, New Jersey. Price lists. 

COMPL ETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In- 
structions. Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke s Sup- 
2y. Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 

2B 








iin as TRAPPING a 
2LEVEN Good Box Traps. Complete blueprints. 30c. 
Wesho-Uco, Box 51, Detroit 31, Michigan. 








31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 

SAVE 50% on tinest Bows, Arrows, Complete Bow- 
hunting outfits, etc. Free Catalog and ‘“‘How To 
Select Archery Equipment’’ booklet. Malibu Archery, 
3156-A Eighth Street, Los Angeles 5, California. - 
ARCHERS—Hunters. Save on direct factory prices. 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company, 
Piymouth, Wisconsin. _ _ 
ARCHERS, Bowhunters Raw Materials. Catalogue 


Free. Book on How to Make Modern Archery Tackle, 
$1.00. Sherwood Tackle, Box 267L, Fairlawn, New 





Jersey. 

32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS _ 
BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans tor eo —— Ilius- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 12 Wausau, 


Wisconsin. Paha ’ 3 
EXCEPTIONAL Expanding eight 








foot trailer accom- 


modates family of five. Deer hunters special. Build 
Yourself. Literature 10c. Fra-mar Company, 4 Jones 
Avenue, Wilmington, Massachusetts. 


BUILD-it-Yourself. Trailer blueprints. Illustrated cata- 


iog 10c. Comstock Trailers, 585-O, Parsons, Kansas. 
33 AGENTS WANTED 
BUY Wholesale thousands nationally advertised prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesaie Pian.’’ Amer- 
ican Buyers, 629-LD Linden, Butialo, New York. 
SHINE Shoes 





Without ‘‘Polish.’’ New invention. 
Lightning seller. Shoes gleam like mirror. Samples 
sent on trial. Kristee 305, Akron, Ohio. 


CASH in on the demand for amazing Rainzip Coverall 
with Parka. Bonus Offer. No Investment. vVetails 





Free. Sample $3.50. Gardiners, Sharp Building, Kan- 
sas City, Missouri. 

34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 

BIG c catalog; “1500 bargains, send 10c. Books, 3100 


Ocean Parkway, Brooklyn 35. 
ANGLING and hunting books—new, 
quest iree list. Sporting 
Rancccas, New Jersey. 
FOR your boys winter reading, 
Boys Herald,"’ 


used and rare. Re- 
Book Service, Box 113, 


subscribe Now to 
America’s Oldest and Smallest Boys 


Magazine. Sample 10c. 24 Issues $1.00. 693 Walnut 
Street, Struthers, Ohio. a 
BOOKS By Mail. Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. international 


Booktinders, Box 


TWELFTH edition 


3003-OL, Beverly Hills, 
‘Forty-four Years Life 


California. 
of Hunter’”’ 











by Meshach Browning available, $5.00 postpaid. 
R. Getty Browning, 1012 Harvey Street, Raleigh, 
North Carolina. 

35 WEARING APPAREL 

TRIGGER free—the perfect shooting glove. ~ Imported 
sueded pigskin. $3.50 pair postpaid. State Size. 
Hunter Gloves, Northville, New York. 

36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 

EXTRA Money—No Selling—operate vendors. Amaz- 


ing profits, details Free. 
Diversey, Chicago 14. 
BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 
Learn Secrets! Help fili nuge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity: Free Pian. Tropicals, 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15. A _ 
IMPORT- Exporti Opportunity profitable, world-wide, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
travel! abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 
essary. Free details. Mellinger, 129, Los Angeles 24, 
California. 


seat and long-hand addressers needed by 
tional mail order concern. Work evenings 
Internationa! Enterprises, Stillwater 23, 


Silver King, Suite 224, 622 




















na- 
at home. 
Minnesota. 


ALASKA!! Last American Frontier, $1.00 “brings 1953 
Business Directory & Government Map, Military & 
Civ:lian Construction; Homestead & Highway facts: 
Mining, Aviation, Fur Farming; Grazing, Timber, 
Travel directions. List of firms hiring. How to apply. 
oan Opportunist, Box 92-OL, Hollywood 238, 
California. 


GIANT overseas job list: How, When, Where ieads 
New lists weekly. $1.00 postpaid. Universal Pub- 
lishers, , Box 2446-B, San Francisco 26, California. 
ALASKAN Jobs! Over 100 New construction projects 
witn names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers. Salary 
information. Government map included. $1.00 com 
piete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL), Box 362, Ken- 
more, Washington. 

FOREIGN employment construction work. 
ed in foreign projects with high pay 
Service Bureau, Dept. OL, Box 
New Jersey. 





If interest 
write Foreign 
295, Metuchen, 


NORTHERN airbase construction opportunities! Trans- 
portation paid. Laborers earn $255 weekly, skilled 
$340. Complete information, wages, overtime, condi 
tions, how to apply, etc. Plus, latest bulletin, *‘Firms 
Seeking Applicants.’’ Everything, $1.00. Jobservice 
N-6, Box 30, Billings, Montana. 
$1300.00 MONTHLY for truck drivers, 
monthly for carpenters, electricians, plumbers, me 
chanics, $1200.00 for clerks and laborers, over 
$2000.00 for superintendents. Limited hiring now 
being done. Full information and complete foreign 
listings, with current information on Spain job, $1.00 
Women's listings, $1.00. Complete information on 
stateside projects, opportunities, living conditions, 
and domestic listing, $1.00. Specify listing 
5-I, Opportunities Unlimited, 1110 Commerce 
Bidg., St. Paul, Minnesota. 


38 EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 


OVERSEAS Jobs. Big pay, ‘transportation, 
Clerical, professional, mechanical workers. 
trades. Latest listings airline, 
turing, oil, steamship companies, government agen 
cies, Many other opportunities. Up to date informa 
tion On securing employment, contracts, income tax, 
application forms, $1.00 Overseas Jobs, Box 
335-E11, Baton Rouge, Louisiana. 


FOREIGN Jobs, Contracts underway and soon starting 
in Africa, South America, Canada, England, Europe 
South Pacific, Middle East, Mexico and Alaska. Send 
$1.00 for foreign job news, information, application 
forms, etc. DCS Foreign Job News, Dept. 268-QP. 
Bridgeport, Illinois. 


CONSTRUCTION Job List. Published Monthly. $1.00 
Dempster’s Construction Scout News, Dept. 268-QoO. 
Bridgeport, Illinois. 


$1400.00 





expenses 
Most all 
construction, manulac- 





40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 

FREE. Scott's International Album, other premiums 
Details witn approvals. Raymax, 35-HL Maiden 
Lane, New York City 


77 DIFFERENT U.S.—25c or 


125 Different U.S.— 
$1.00. Approvals. Premiums. 


Utechts, 1143G North 





Keeler, Chicago 51 

SET Nine Japanese invasion notes for U. S. $1.00 
go gg Coin Catalogue 25c. Schultz, Salt Lake 
10, 


SCLONTAL L €ollection Free—Magnicarocious collection 


British, French, American and other Colonies, Flow- 
ers, Animals, Commemoratives, Triangles, Pictorials 
High Values all free ‘‘plus’’ Philatopic Magazine. 
Send 5c for postage. Empire Stamp Co., Dept. OD, 
Toronto, Canada. 

(continued on page 156) 
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THE GIST OF f rT on —_ EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


REAM TROUT. The _ sleep-inducing 

drug, Sodium Amytal, can speed 
up trout planting and reduce its cost, 
says Jack Hemphill, chief biologist of 
the Arizona Game and Fish Commis- 
sion. Fish treated with it can be packed 
100 to a can that would normally keep 
only 25 alive-—Ben Avery, Phoenix 
(Ariz.) Republic. 


oye Back in 1787 Tennessee paid 
its state officials in pelts. The gov- 
ernor got 100 deer hides, the chief jus- 
tice 500, and the governor’s secretary 
collected 500 raccoon skins.—Joe Dear- 
ing, San Francisco Call-Bulletin. 


ATNIP. BobK. 
Roberts left 
his baited fishing 
tackle in his boat 
at Ten Mile 
Bridge, Tex., 
while he went to 
supper. A neigh- 
boring camper 
called him when ‘ 
he saw the rod 
jumping around. 
Fortunately, Roberts lost his catch 
when the 20-pound-test line parted. A 
bobcat had grabbed the bait.—Upshur 
Vincent, Fort Worth (Tex.) Star-Tele- 
graph. 


ARE ENOUGH. Carlos Munz, of Bogo- 

ta, Colombia, flew up from South 
America to buy smallmouth bass to 
stock Colombian lakes. In Tallahasse, 
Fla., the sefior was referred to Jim 
Reeves’ hatchery at Calhoun, Ga. So 
he hailed a taxi, rode some 400 miles to 
the hatchery, ordered his bass, and 
taxied back to Tallahasse. Mission com- 
pleted.—‘Rod N. Gunn,” Atlanta (Ga.) 
Journal and Constitution. 


HOULDER ARMS. For years, countless 

pike and pickerel have been shot by 
gunners when they came in to spawn in 
the shoals of Lake Champlain each 
spring. But the “sport” will come to an 
end on March 1, 1954, when a new law 
banning the use of firearms on fish be- 
comes effective-—Bob Darling, James- 
town (N. Y.) Sun. 


AND ME DowN. Oregon State Game 

Commission personnel are hooking 
and releasing trout in a state pond to 
study survival of fish getting such treat- 
ment. Phil Schneider, game director, 
has no specific figures yet but says a 
surprising number of manhandled trout 
recover and live.—Jim Santich, Coos 
Bay (Oreg.) Times. 


160 ourpoor tire 


Ms ARE CALL- 

ED. If only 

to save time and 

trouble for an- 

glers, Michigan 

should rename its 

thousands of 

lakes that have 

duplicate titles. 

There are 27 Sil- 7 y BS 

ver Lakes in 22 Yd HA 
counties; 35 Cran- : 

berry Lakes—three in one county; 84 
Long Lakes. Mud Lake is the worst of 
all—there are 262 of them.—Jack Van 
Coevering, Detroit Free Press. 


C=. Joe Agate caught a trout 
recently and made $100. He’d taken 
the fish from Clear Creek, N. Y., and 
put it in the game pocket of his jacket 
when another angler came along and 
asked to see it. He hauled it out—and 
found a $20 bill sticking to its side: Joe 
then searched the pocket and found 
four other $20 bills, none of them his. 
To make the plot even thicker, he had 
just recovered the jacket from a diner, 
where he’d left it hanging for a week. 
—Bob Darling, Jamestown (N. Y.) Sun. 


. or Before the war, Korean 
hunting licenses carried these no- 
tations: ‘Hunting in public streets, 
shrines, and temples is not permitted. 
Firing at buildings, people, cattle, and 
streetcars is not permitted.”—Jack 
Curnow, Los Angeles Times. 


LD RELIABLE. When John E. Schu- 

mann of Dallas sought a new screw 
for a fishing reel he’d inherited from an 
uncle, he discovered the reel had been 
made in 1850 by Meek & Milam, Ken- 
tucky watchmakers who custom-built 
fine reels for the carriage trade. Now 
103 years old, the reel has outlasted two 
owners and still runs perfectly.—Ken- 
neth Foree, Dallas (Tex.) News. 


EED ’EM FISH? 
Nova Scotia’s 
remaining moose, 
protected from j 
hunters for 10 ,4m@ 
years, are becom- 
ing soft, lazy, and 
simple-minded. | 
Examination of 
dead ones reveals , 
partial brain de- } 
cay. The same 
thing is happening to the elk that Mich- 
igan imported from Wyoming. Biolo- 
gists are trying to correct the condition 
by improving the animals’ eating habits. 
—Kendrick Kimball, Detroit News. 


| ge sizE. Supplementing his inade- 
quate Spanish with gestures, Frank 
M. Burch tried to tell his Mexican guide 
at Loreto to cut up a 12-pound yellow- 
tail for bait when their regular supply 
ran out. Before Burch realized what 
was going on, the guide had put the 
whole fish on a hook and headed it for 
the bottom of the Gulf of California. 
The outsize bait promptly got a 121- 
pound garrupa, which Burch boated.— 
Lupi Saldana, Los Angeles News. 


_ ouiz. Francis Elmore, Yellow- 
stone Park naturalist, got this one 
up for Science News Letter: Name the 
species whose young are sometimes 
called 1. stirk; 2. scrod; 3. eyas; 4. bull- 
head; 5. squealer; 6. brit; 7. stot; 8. kit; 
9. graul; 10. teg. The answers: 1. cat- 
tle; 2. cod, haddock; 3. falcon; 4. bull- 
frog, toad; 5. grouse, partridge, quail, 
pigeon; 6. herring; 7. horse, ox; 8. musk- 
rat, mink; 9. salmon; 10. sheep.—Thom- 
as Ellinwood, Tucson (Ariz.) Star. 


E snangy TROU- 

BLE. F.. B. 

Brown of Sagi- 

naw; Mich ., 

caught himself a 

nice string of 

sheepsheads off 

the Ringling 

Bridge, St. Pet- 

ersburg, Fla., and 

then the action 

slowed up. He 

moved to the opposite side of the bridge, 
immediately connected—and ran into 
more trouble than he’d had with all the 
other fish combined. Finally he wrestled 
the explanation to the surface: he'd 
hooked his own string of fish.—Rube 
Allyn, St. Petersburg (Fla.) Times. 


N EUTRAL SPIRITS. I was fascinated by 
an old Indian’s habit of slashing a 
mink’s throat and hanging the body 
from a tree after he had removed the 
pelt. I asked him why he did it. “This 
way,” replied John Childs Forever, “the 
mink’s spirit can’t tell tales about me, 
and I can catch more like him.” —Irving 
A. Cohen, Point Pleasant (W. Va.) Reg- 
ister. 


IREBALL. Want to be able to light a 

fire of damp wood when dry kindling 
or paper isn’t available? Be forearmed 
—get some wood ashes and add just 
enough gasoline to form a dry paste. 
Knead this into a lump the size of a golf 
ball and carry it in an airtight, push-lid 
can. It’s safer than kerosene and does 
the fire-lighting trick for sure.—Joe 
Dearing, San Francisco Call-Bulletin. 
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Here’s a new Chris-Craft Boat Kit (14-ft. 
Luxe Runabout) ready to assemble! Note fi 
machined and assembled frames, stem aif 
transom. Chris-Craft Kits include prec§ 
Philippine Mahogany parts and Fir maring 
plywood panels; brass fastenings; seam cot 


Sleek 18-ft. Outboard Express, Kit only $595. (Available assembled and painted, $895.) pound; decals; illustrated assembly instructior 


Own a new, CHRIS- CRAF} 


FREE CATALOG TELLS for as little as full price £ 
Join the FUN...and SAVE! It’s EASY! Yes, you save 
or more when you buy a Chris-Craft Boat Kit and assemb 
it yourself. Top-grade wood parts, accurately precut | 


world-famous ChrisiCraft craftsmen, and easy-to-follo 


; illustrated instructions make assembly a cinch! You cani 
[ miss! All you need are a few household tools and the desi 

to own your own neW Chris-Craft. Act NOW! See youll 

a dealer or mail coupoft today for FREE Chris-Crafi Bo: ts 


Kit Catalog! Buy a Chris-Craft Kit and SAVE! 


Chris-Craft 8-ft. Pram Kit Boat. Kit only Moneysaving 12-[t. Kit Rowboat—swell Fast 14-ft. De Luxe Runabout Kit Boat wit 
$49. Sail Kit $69, optional extra. Also, kits for fishing! Kit: $79. Rowboat Kit also in full 62-in. beam. Kit, $187. Other Chris-Cra 
for 10-ft. Utility Racing Pram—$96, and = 14-ft. length, $95. There’s a trim 12-ft. Run- — Kits for 14-footers include new Sportsman 
12-ft. Penguin Sailing Dinghy—$169. about, too, for car-top carrying. Kit only $118. $143, and Duckboat— $107. Buy NOW! 


4 
} 


Big 16-ft. De Luxe’Rinabout Kit Boat—a = Rakish 17-ft. Kit Speedboat is another great Beautiful 21-ft. [xpress Cruiser Kit Boa 

dandy for open water! Only $274 for kit. value: kit only $490. Also available assembled = Only $809 for kit! Also available assembld 
Tremendous savings, with Chris-Craft Cruiser and painted, $785. Kit for spacious 31-ft. and painted, $1449, or as kit for open Sport§ 
Kits, like the 26- te Cruiser (kit: $1764). Express Cruiser—$2310. A wonderful boat! man, $670. Mail coupon for FREE catalog 


(Kit prices quoted f.o.b. factory, subject to change without notice.) 
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BOAT KIT DIVISION 
CHRIS-CRAFT CORPORATION, ALGONAC, MICH. 
MOTOR BOATS « MARINE ENGINES « BOAT KITS e BOAT TRAILER 


re LARGEST BUILDERS OF MOTOR nue 


CHRIS-CRAFT CORPORATION, Algonac, Mich. FR EES 7 


New Chris-Craft Boat Trailers, 300 thru 2200-Ib. capacities. Finest Send FREE 20-poge ChrigeCraft Boat Kit Catalog to: 
ever built! Welded square-tubular steel chassis and tongue; fully i 
adjustable bunks; sturdy, streamlined fenders; individual wheel sus- 
| 
| 
| 





pension with conical springs and hydraulic shock absorbers; sealed 
bearings; high-speed tires. Superb riding! Sure trailing! Lasting 
durability ! Priced from $99 (tax ertra). Boat roller, winch, tongue 
stand and utility stake body conversion kit (with 50” x 72” platform, 








o4” sides) are optional extras. M: iil coupon for full data today! Oi is hc ial “nat aes wm) cen “i Wy ia “can cis “ms lin” “ed a eS Se es mee a - oe 





